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SHORT ACCOUNT 


OF THE: 


LIFE of WYCHERLY. - 


6 i HIS eminent comic poet, who was born 


about the year 1640, was the eldeſt ſon of 
Daniel Wycherly, of Cleve in Shropſhire, 


: Efq; —— When he was about fifteen years of aze, 
be was ſent to France, where he became a Roman 
Catholick; but, on his return to England, and 
becoming a gentleman-commoner of Queen s Col- 
lege in Oxford, he was reconciled to the protei- 
tant religion. He afterwards entered himſelf in 


the Middle Temple; but, making his firſt appear- 


ance in town in the looſe reign of Ch: ries II. when 


wit and gaiety were the favourite diſtinctions, he 


ſoon quitted the dry ſtudy of the law, and purſued 

things more agreeable to his own genius, as well 
as to the taſte of the age. — As not ching was likely 
to take better than dramatic performances, eſpe- 

_ cially comedies, he applied himſelf to this ſpecies 

of writing.—On the appearance of his firſt play, 

| he became acquainted with ſeveral of the 8 


wits, and likewiſe with the dutcheſs ef Cleveland, 


with whom, according to the ſecret hiſtory of thoſe 


times, he was admitted to the laſt degree of inti- 


macy. Villiers duke of Buckingham had alſo 


the higheſt eſteem for him; and, as maſter of the 


horſe to the king, made him one of his equerries; 
as colonel of a regiment, captain-lieutenant of his 
_ own company, religning to him at the ſame time 


. his 
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| his own pay as captain, with many other advan- 
tages.—King Charles likewiſe ſhewed him fignal 
marks of favour; and once gave him a proof of 
his eſteem, which perhaps never any ſovereign 
prince before had given to a private gentleman.— 
Mr. Wycherly being ill of a fever, at his lodgings 
in Bow-Street, the king did him the honour of a 
viſit —Finding him extreamly weakened, and his 
ſpirits miferably ſhattered, he commanded him to 
take a journey to the ſouth of France, believing 
that the air of Montpelier would contribute to 
reſtore him, and alſured him, at the ſame time, 
that he would order him 500. to defray the 
charges of the journey, —Mr. W ycherly accord- 
ingly went into France, and having ſpent the 
winter there, returned to England, entirely re- 
ſtored to his former vigour. = he king, ſhortly af- 
ter his arrival, told him, that he had a ſon, who 
he was reſolved ſhould be educated like the ſon of 
a king, and that he could not chuſe a more pro- 
per man for his governor than Mr. Wycherly ; 
for which ſervice 1 500 4. jor annum ſhould be ſet- 
tled upon him. 
Mr. Wycherly, however, fach i is the uncertain ; 
ſtate of all human affairs, loſt the favour of the 
king, by the following means :—Immediately af- 
ter he had received the gracious offer above men- 
tioned, he went down to Tunbridge, where, 
walking one day upon the welis-walk, with his 
friend Mr. Fairbeard, of Gray's Inn, juſt as he 
came up to the bookſcller's hop, the counteſs of 
Drogheda, a young widow, rich, noble, and beau- 
tiful, came there to enquire for The Plain Dealer 3 
8 Madam, ſays Mr. Fairbeard, „ ſince you are 
© for The Plain Dealer, there he is for you; 
_ puſhing Mr. Wycherly towards her. © Yes,” 
tays Mr. Wycherly, this lady can bear plain 
6 dealing ; for ſhe appcars to be ſo accompliſhed, 
« that what would be 2 compliment to others, 
3 would 


1 


« would be plain dealing to her.“ No, truly, 
or Sir, ſaid the counteſs, A I am not without 


„my faults, any more than the reſt of my ſex 
and yet, notwithſtanding, I love plain dealing, 


&« and am never more fond of it, than when it 
<« tells me of them.“ -“ Then, Madam,” ſays 
Mr. Fairbeard, „you and The Plain Dealer ſeem 
<« deſigned by heaven for each other.“ — In ſhort, 
Mr. Wycherly walked a turn or two with the 


counteſs, waited upon her home, viſited her daily 


at her lodgings while ſhe ſtaid at Tunbridge, and 


at her lodgings in Hatton-Garden, after ſhe went 


to London; where in a little time he married her, 


without acquainting the king.—But this match, 


{© promiting, in appearance, to his fortunes and 
happineſs, was the actual ruin of both. As ſoon 
as the news of it came to court, it was looked 


upon as a contempt of his majeſty's orders; and 
_ Mr. Wycherly's conduct after his marriage occa- 
ſioned this to be reſented ſtill more hainouſfly ; for 


he ſeldom or never went near the court, which 
made him thought downright ungrateful. The 


true cauſe of his abſence, however, was not known. 
In ſhort, the lady was jealous of him to that de- 


gree, that the could not endure him to be one mo- 
ment out of her ſight. — Their lodgings were in 


Bow- Street, Covent-Garden,  overagainſt the 
Cock; whither, if he at any time went with his 


friends, he was obliged to leave the windows open, 


that his lady might ſee there was no woman in 


company. Nevertheleſs, ſhe made him ſome 


amends, by dying in a reaſonable time. — 


Y She ſettled her fortune on him: But his title 


being diſputed after her death, the expences of the 


law and other incumbrances ſo far reduced him, 


that not being able to ſatisfy the importunity of 


his creditors, he was flung into priſon, where he 


languiſhed ſeveral years; nor was he releaſed, till 
King James II. going to ſee his Plain-Dealer, 
A 4 W445 
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was ſo charmed with the entertainment, that he 
gave immediate orders for the payment of his 
debts ; adding withal a penſion of 200 l. per annum 
while he continued in England. But the bounti- 
ful intentions of that prince had not all the de- 
ſigned effect, for Wycherly was aſhamed to give 
the earl of Mul, zrave, whom the king had ſent to 
demand it, a full account of his debts.—He la- 
_ boured under theſe difficulties, till his father died; 
and then too the eſtate, that deſcended to him, 
Vas left under very uneaſy limitations, ſince, be- 
ing only a tenant for life, he could not raiſe 
money tor the payment of his debts.— However, 
he took a method of doing it, which few ſuſpected 
to be his choice; and this was making a jointure. 
— He had often declared, that he was = to 
die married, though he could not bear the thoughts 
of living in that fate again : According]y, juſt at 
the eve of his death, he married a young gentle- 
woman with 150c/. fortune, part of which he a 
plied to the uſes he wanted it for.— Eleven days 
after the celebration of theſe nuptials, in Decem- 
ber 1715, he died, and was interred in the vault 
of Covent- Garden church. He publiſhed a vo- 
lume of poems in 1704, folio ; _ in 1728, his 
poſthumous works, in proſe and verſe, were pub- 
lithed by Mr. Lewis Theobald, in $8vo. 5 
Mr. Pope, when very young, made his court to 
Mr. Wycherly, when very old; and the latter 
was ſo well pleaſed with the former, and had ſuch 
an opinion of his riling genius, that he entered 
into an intimate correipondence with him, as 


appears by the letters between Pope and Wy- 
| enerly, n in Foe: 8 works. | 


PR O- 


Which is againſt dread Phatbus higheſt „ 5 


Lid mit they, by breaks ing, gen- emen are mad, 
7 hen, mire than Ke ſerrn poor men oth” trade. 


Trat rhiming poets wark thas Turk auou d 40 


Fince for bald zeſt, dull libel, or nen 
ere are ar? e fuffer perjecution, 


For thoſe a » ct aurize on, our tels fare 


ell then, «vhs nothing hnpss, needs nothing tear; 5 


5 his & mor decl, are] * Navy N 


P R O LO G u E. 


Cs TOM, wobich bids the thi: f . em cart. har anzze, 
All thoſe that come to make and ſee hin: hung, 
Wills the damn d poet, tho he knows he's gone, 


To greet you, ere his execution, 


Not hawing fear of critick fore his exes ; 
But fri reecting aubileſome, gord advice, 
He e en is come to ſuffer here to-day, 

For counterfeiting, as you judge, a play, 


Damn, damning judges, therefore, you hade reaſhein. 
Ion he does mean, who for the ſelf ſame fault, 
7 hat damning ꝓ ivilege of yours have bougtt. 

6 the huge banders, evhen they needs n 1 fe Fa: * 
pd the ſmail brothers of theiy trade to jail ; 


Y; u har gen A rene gad. Soc te, Th9 


Bus went yeur heath, niſh rage, hang, crew, and guarter, 
His muſe avill die te-day a fieering mrtyr ; 


FFith the undaunt d briſkneſs o Euffoon ; 
And jiri pro 2 rs l. we of . | 
Defying porter 's Hodee er Peli. ary. | 


Should, as ca- ſufferers, commiſerate ; | 
Fut! Le in gain their fity now; aro a crave, 
7 BY for themſelves, alas] no pity have, 
4 1d their eurn gaſping credit <vill not ſaæe. 
And theſe, much leſs, our criminal wou'd (fare, 
I ho ne er in rhime !ranſgreſs, F ſuch there arc: 


Ind Le, before vour eruel tes ſhall do it, 


A's  Dramati: 


. 


Dramatis Perſone. 


MEN. 
Mr. Hart, Mr. Ranger, 131 
Mr. Bell, dr Vincent, 3 Er Om 
Mr. Ainnaſſon, “ Mr — „ 
| ( Alderman Grife, ſeemingly preciſe, 
Mr. Lacy, but a covetous, leacherous, old 
ES Uſurer of the City. 
. | Sir Simon Addleplot, a Coxcomb, al- 
Mx. Vinterſell, j ways in purſuit of Wenn of great 
1 . Fortunes. 
as. 242: Mr. Dapperavit, a briſk, conceited, 
| Mr . Mohan, half-witted Fellow of the Town, 
„ OMEN: 
| Mrs. Boute!, Chriſiana, F almntine”s Miſtreſs. 


Mrs. Berry Cix, Lidia, Ranger's Miſtreſs. 

I My Lady Flig pant, Grite' 8 Siſter, an 
53 affected Widow in Diftreſs for a c 
| Mrs. Krb, Huſband, though ill —_ 

„ 1 againſt Marriage. 

Mrs. Far ſoabe, * rs. Martha, Grisèes Daughter. | 

PE Mrs. Jayner, a Match- maker, or pre- 

. Cory, 8 ciſe City Bawd. 

SI T0 Mrs. Cro/56ite, an old cheatin lie, 
mon. n,, and Baud to her Daughter. 1 
Mrs. B. ey. Cade, Mrs. Lacy, her Davghter. | 
Mrs. James, {/abel, Chrifliana's Woman. 
Cart: dor, gets Leonora, Servant to Dai. a. 


Ge tite's Landlord, WY his *Prenticer; ; e 


Walters, ard 2 Attendants. 
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ST. JAMES's PARK. 


&KCT 1-8 CENE T 
Gripe' s houſe, in the evening. 


| Pater my Lady Flippant, Mrs. Joyner, 


OO | | Flippant, | | | 
N OT a huſband to be had for money ! Come, 


come, I might have been a better houſe-wife 

for myſelf (as the world goes now) if I had dealt 

for an heir with his guardian, uncle, or mother-in-law ; 

and you are no better than a chouſe, a cheat. 

Foyn. La cheat, Madam! 

Flip. 1 am out of my money and patience too. 

Fynn. Do not run out of your patience whatever 

you do. *Tis a neceſſary virtue for a widow without a 
jointure, in truly: 

Flip. Vile woman, tho' my fortune be ſomething 
waſted, my perſon's in good repair. If I had not de- 
pended on you, I had had a huſband before this time, 
when I gave you the laſt five pounds. 185 
FJiayn. And I had kept my promiſe, if you had co- g 
8 operated. 
. Co- operated what ſhou'd I bs done? Tis 
known no woman breathing could uſe more induſtry to 

get her a huſband than I have; has not my huſband's 
eutcheon walk d a as much ground as he Citizens ſings 
A 6 hacs | 
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ſince the fire, that no quarter of the town might be S- 

rant of the widow Flippant ? 

 Toyn. "Tis well known, Madam, indeed. | 

Flip, Have 1 rot own'd myſelf (againſt my fo mach) 
the relict of a citizen, to credit my fortune? 

Joyn. "Tis confeſs'd, Madam. | 
_ Flip. Have I not conſtantly kept Covent- Garden 
church, St. Martin's, the play-houſes, Hyde-Park, 
Mulberry-Garden, and all other the public marts, 
here widows and maids are expos'd ? 

Faoayn. Far be it from me to think you have an aver- 
fron to a huſhand. But why, Madam, have you 
reſus'd ſo many good offers? 

Fu. Good offers, Mrs. Joyner | I'll be ſworn I 

ever had an offer ſince my late huſband's: If I had 

an offer, Mrs Joyner ; there's the thing, Mrs. Joyner. 
7Jozn, Then 3 our frequent and public deteſtation of 
martiage is thought real: ——— And if you have had 

NO > there's the thing, Madam. | 

I cannot deny but I always rail againſt mar- 

We which i is the widow's wav to it, certainly. 

Foun. Tis the deſperate wy of the deſperate widows, 
in truly. 

Flup. Wou' d you have vs as tradtable as the wenches 

| that eat oatineal, and fool d like them too? 

Jon. If no body were wiſer than I, I ſhould think 
fince the widow wants the natural allurement which 
the virgin has, you ought do give men all other encour- 
age ments, in truly. | 
Flug. Therefore, on the contrary, becauſe the widow's 
fortune (whether ſapros'd or real) is her chiefeſt bait, 
the more chary ſhe ſeems of it, and the more ſhe with. 
_ diaws it, the more eagerly the buſy gaping fry will 

bite. With us widows, huſbands are got like bilhopricks, 


dy faying no: And, I'll tell you a young heir is as ſy 


bf a widGow as of a rock, to my knowledge. 


Jon. I can alledge nothing againſt your bai 


| but your ill iucceſs; and you muſt uſe another method 
with Sir Simon Addleplot 


Fig. Will he be at your houſe at the hour? 


Jeyn. He'll be there by ten; tis O **. Ill war- 
rant 75 he wil not all 
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Flip. TIl warrant you then I will not fail 
more than time I were ſped. | 
Foyn. Mr. Dapper. it has not been too buſy with you; 
1 hope your experience has taught you to n, a 
miſchance. n 
Flip. No, no: My miſchance, as you call it, is 
greater than that: I have but three months to reckon, 
ere Ilie down with my my and equipage, and muſt be 
deliver'd of a woman, a footman, and a coachman ; 
for my coach muſt down, unleſs J can get Sir Simon ww. 
draw with me. 


Jeyn. He will pair with you exactly if I know * ö 
Aſille. 
Flip. Ab, Mrs. Joyner, nothing grieves me like the 
putting down my wach: For the fine clothes, the fine 
lodgings, let c %; for a lodg! ug is as unneceſſary 
a thing to a wide that has 2 coach, as a hat to a ma 
that has a good puke: For, as you ſee about town, 
ſhe is moſt p:operly at home in her coach; ſhe ente, 
and drinks, and fleeps in her coach ; and for * vilitsy 
ſhe receives them in the play-houſe. 


Foyn. Ay, ay, let the men keep lodgings, as you 
= fay, Madam, if ney will. 5 


13 
3 for tis 


Gripe, and Sir Simon Addleplot following him as ths 


man in the habit of a clerk, at one door, and Mr.. Mar- 5 
tha at the other, 


Flip. Do you 9 if things had been with me as 
they bave been, ] would ever have hous'd with this 
counter-faſhion brother of mine, who hates a veſt as 
much as a {urplice; to have my patches aſſaulted every 
day at dinner; my freedom cenſur'd, and my viſitants 
mut = of doors? Poor Mr. Dapperwit cannot be ad- 
mitte 


Foy, He knows him too well to keep his acquain- 
tance. 


_—_ He is a cenſorious rigid o. and knows no- 
ng. 


Groe. So, ſo - [ Brhing, 


Foyn. Is he here. TU) 2 my Lady Flip.] Nay, 
with your pardon, Madam, I mult contradict you there: 
He is a prying commonwealth's man, an implacable 


magiflrate, 
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_ magiſtrate, a ſturdy pillar of his cauſe, and 
But, Oh me, is your worſhip ſo near then? [To Gripe.] 
If I had thought you heard me 
Grize. Why, why, Mrs. Joyner? J have ſaid as much 
of myſelf ere now and without vanity, | profeſs. 
Jern. I know your virtue is proof againſt vain glory. 
But the truth to your face looks like flattery in your 
worſhip's ſervant. | 
| Grife. No, no, ſay what you will of me in that kind, 
far be it from me to ſuſpect you of flattery. 
Fan. In truly, your worſhip knows yourſelf, and 
knows me; for I am none of thoſe 
Flip. Now they are in [ 4/ide.] Mrs. Joy- 
ner, I'll go before to your houſe. You'll be ſure to 
come after me. [Exit Flip. 

 Zopn. Immediately. But, as I was ſaying, I am 


none of thoſe —— 


ferment; you= 


Grige. No, Mrs. Joy ner, you cannot tbe pillows un- 
der folks elbows; you cannot hold a candle to the 
devil; you cannot tickle a trout, to take him; you 195 
95 Jon. Lord how well you do know me, indeed! And 
vou ſhall ſee I know your worſhip as well: You cannot 
backilide from your principles: You cannot be terrify'd 
by the laws, nor cence to allegiance by on or pre- 


Gripe. Hold, bold, my praiſe muſt not interrup 
yours. | 


Jon. With your worſhip's pardon i in truly, 1 muſt 
own - 

Grite. 1 am full of your praiſe, and it 1 run over. 

Joyn. Nay, ſweet Sir, you are — 

Gripe. 2 ſweet Mrs. Joyner, you are 

| n. Nay, good your worſhip, you are—— 
oP FM [ Stops her daa with bis . 

Grie. I ſay, you are—— - 

Jeyn. I muſt not be rude with your worſhip. | 
 Grzfe. You are a nurſing mother to the ſaints ; thro? 
you they gather together; thro' you they fructify and 
Increaſe; and thro' you the child cries out of the hand- 
baſket. : 
Fane Thro' you virgins are married, or provided for 
as well; thro ”_ the * 5 wife i is made a ſaint ; 
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and thro' you the widow is not diſconſolate, nor miſſes 
her huſband. | 
Gripe, Thro' you _ | 
Foyn. Indeed you will put me to the bluſh, 
Gripe. Bluſmes are badges of e ſaints 
have no ſhame; you are, are the flower of matrons, 
Mrs. Joyner. SR | - 
Joyn. You are the pink of courteous aldermen. 
Gripe. You are the muffler of Secrecy. 

Foyn. You are the headband of juſtice, ; 
| Grize. Thank you, ſweet Mrs. Joyner ; do you think 
fo, indeed? you are you are the boneſire of de- 
votion. N 5 . . 

Foyn. You are the bellows of zeal, _ 

Grize. You are the cupboard of charity. 

Joyn. You are the fob of liberality. LO 
 Gripe. You are the rivet of ſanctify'd love, or wed- 
Jioyn. You are the picklock and dark lanthorn of 
policy; and, in a word, a conventicle of virtues. _ 

Gripe. Your ſervant, your ſervant, ſweet Mrs. Joyner. 
Lou have ſtopt my mouth. 5 „„ 


Foyn. Your ſervant, your ſervant, ſweet alderman: I 


have nothing to ſay, | | 
Sir Sm. The half pullet will be cold, Sir. 

_ Gr7pe. Mrs. Joyner, you ſhall ſup with m. 
Foyn. Indeed I am engag'd to ſupper with ſome of 
| your man's friends, and I came on purpole to get leave 

for ham jos. Foe „% ons 
SGrie. I cannot deny you any thing, But I have 
forgot to tell you what a kind of fellow my fiſter's Dap- 
per wit is: Before a full table of the coffee-houſe ſages, 


| he had the impudence to hold an argument againſt me in | 


the defence of veſts and protections; and therefore 1 
forbid him my houſe. Befides, when he came, I was 
forc'd to lock up my daughter, for fear of him ; nay, 


I think the poor child herſelf was afraid of him: Come 
hither, child, were you not afraid of Dapperwit! 
Martha. Yes, indeed, Sir, he is a terrible man. Yet 
I durſt to meet him in a piazza at midnight. [Aſide. 
_ Gripe. He ſhall never come into my doors again. 


Monte: Shall Mr. Dapperyit never come hither again 


Crięs. 
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- Grife. No, child. 

Martha. J am afraid he will. 

Gr:i;e, I warrant thee. 

Martha. I warrant you then I'll 90 to him. r Afide.] 

I uam glad of that; for I hate him as much as biſhops. 
Serie. Thou art no child of mine, if thou doſt not 
hate biſhops and wits. Well, Mrs. Joyner, I'll keep 
you no longer. Jonas, wait on Mrs. Joyner. 

| Foyn. Good night to your worſhip. 

Gripe. But ſtay, ſtay, Mrs. Joyner. Have you ſpoken 
with the widow Croſbite about her little daughter, as I 


5 deſired ? 


FJyn I will to-morrow early ; it ſhall be the firſt 

thing I'll do after my prayers. 

Serie. If Dapperwit ſhould contaminate her! I can- 

not reſt till IJ have redeem'd her from the Jaws of that 

hon. Good night. 

. Jon. Good 3 | [Exeunt Gripe and Martha. 
Man: nt Sir Simon Addleplot and Joyner. | 

Sir Sim. Ha, ha, ha, Mrs. Joyner. 

Joyn. What's the matter, Sir Simon: 


Sir Sim. Ha, ha, ha———let us make haſte to 5 


your houſe, or I ſhall burſt, faith and troth, to ſee what 
5 fools you and I make of theſe people. 

_ Fon. I will not rob you of any ci the credit : Iam 
- but a feeble inſtrument, you are an engineer. 1 
Str Sim. Remember what you {ay now when things 
| facceed; and do not tell me n. I maſt thank your 
wit for all. - 
Joyr. No, in truly, Sir DAR 
Sir Sim. Nay, Fm ſure Dapperwit and 165 been 7 
partners in _ an . and he uſes to ſerve 
me ie. © | 
ny He is an il man to intrigue with, as you 
call it. 


Sir Sim. Ay, fo are 10 your wits; a pox, if a man's 


deerſtanding be not ſo publick as theirs, he cannnot do 


a wiſe action, but they go away with the honour  & 
if he be of their acquaincance. ED 
Joy. Why do you keep ſuch acquaintance then ? 5 
Sir Sim. There is a proverb, Mis. Joyner, ＋ ou may 
| bee bim by his . . 


7⁵ We 
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u. No, no, to be thought a man of parts, you 
255 00 keep company with a man of leis wit than 
pourſelf. 


Sir Sim. That's the hardeſt thing in the world for me 
to do, faith and troth. 


7ayn, What, to find a man of leſs wit than yourlel ? 
Pardon my raillery, Sir Simon. 
Sir Sim. No, no, I cannot keep company with a 
fool; I wonder how men of parts can do't, there h 
ſomething i in't. 
Joyn. If you cou'd, all your with actions wou'd be : 
your own, and your money wou'd be your own too. 
Sir Sim, Nay, faith and troth, that's true; for your 
wits are plaguily given to borrow ; they'll borrow of 
their wench, coachman, or link-boy, their hire. Mrs 
Joyner, Dapperwit has that trick with a vengeance. 
Jen. Why will you keep company with him then 
 Iſay? for to be plain with you, you have followed 
him ſo long, that you are thought but his cully; for 
every wit has his cully, as every ſquire his led cap- 
tain. 
Sir Sim. L his cully, This * Mrs. Joyner ! Lord! 
45 hat I ſhould be thought a cully to any wit breathing! | 
Dan. Nay, do not take it ſo to heart; for the beſt 
Wits of the town, are but cullics themſelves. | 
Sir Sim. To whom, to whom, to whom, Mrs. Joyner ? 
'Fohn, To ſempſtreſſes and bauds. 
Sie Sim. To your knowledge, Mrs. Joyner? There 1 
was with her. 


Foyn. To taylors and vintners, but eſpecially to hs 
French houſes. 


Sir Sm. But Dapperwit i is a cully to none of chem "BEE 
for he ticks. 


Jan. I care not; but I wi ein you were a cully to none 


but me, that' all the hurt I with you. 


Sir Sn. Thank you, Mrs. Joyner; well, I will 
throw off Dapperwit's acquaintance when I am married, 
and will be a cully to none but my . e, and that s no 
more than the wiſeſt huſband of em ali is. 


Vun. Then you think you ſhall carry Mrs. Martha! p 


Sir Sim. Your hundred ui are as good as in 
your lap. 


Jon. But I 2m afraid this double plot of yours ſhould 
fail; 
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fail; you wou'd ſooner ſucceed if you only deſign'd 
upon Mrs. Martha, or upon my Lady Flippant. 
Sir Sim. Nay then, you are no woman of intrigue, 


faith and troth ; 'tis good to have two ſtrings to one's 


bow! if Mrs, Martha be coy, I tell the widow I put 
on my diſguiſe for her ; but if Mrs. Martha be kind to 


Jonas, Sir Simon Addleplot will be falſe to the widow, 


which is no more than widows are us'd to; for a pro- 


| miſe to a widow is as ſeldom kept, as a vow made at 


fea, as Dapperwit ſays. 

/oyn. I am afraid they ſhould diſcover you. 

Sir Sim. You have nothing to fear; you have your 
twenty guineas in your pocket for helping me into my 
ſervice, and if I get into Mrs. Martha's quarters, you 
have a hundred more; if into the widow's, fifty: Hap 


20 lucky. Will her ** be at your houſe at the 5 ? | 


Toyn. Ves. 
Sir Sim. Then you ſhall ſee when I am Sir Simon 
Addleplot, and myſelf, I'll look like myſelf; now I am 


Jonas, I look like an aſs: You never thought Sir Simon 
N cou'd — look 'd ſo like an als by his inge 


nuity? 
88 Pardon me, Sir Simon. | 

Sir Sim. Nay, do not flatter, faith and troth. 
Jeyn. Come, let us go, tis time. 


Sir Sim. I will carry the widow to the F rench houſe, 
Jeyn. If ſhe will go. 


Sir Sim. If the will go! why, did you « ever know a 
widow refuſe a treat? no more than a lawyer a fee, 
faich and troth; yet I know too, | 


| No treat, fveet words, good mien, fut < intrigue, 
That muſt at length the jilting widow fegue. fExeunt, 


SCE N E Fn TOI to the French houſe. | Wiae, Se 
Enter Vincent, Ranger, Dapperwit. 


Dap. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's have no drinking to- 


night. 


nigdbe. 
Nas. Nay, vay, Vincent. 


Vinc. A pox, I hate his impertinent chat more than 


be does the honeſt . 


Dag. 


Vinc. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's have no Dapperwit to- 


r v a 
4 


eos y 


— ä 
A 


sT. JAMES PARK. 19 


Das. But why ſhould you force wine upon us? we are 


not all of your guſto. 
Vinc. But why ſhould you force your chaw'd jeſts, 


your damn'd ends of your mouldy lampoons, and laſt 


year's ſonnets upon us ? we are not all of your guſto, 
Dap. The wine makes me ſick, let me periſh. 
Vinc. Your rhymes make me ſpew. 
Ran. At repartee already ? Come, Vincent, I know 


you would rather have him pledge you. Here, Dapperwit. 


[ G:wes Fr the glaſs. 
But why are you ſo eager to have ba drink always ? 


Vinc. Pecauſe he is ſo eager to talk always, and 
there is no other way to ſilence him. 


Waiter to them. 


Wait. Here i is a * 0 to ſpeak with Mr. 


Vincent, 
Fnc. I come. | [ Exit Viacens. 
Dap. He may drink, becauſe he is oblig' d to the bot- 


tle for all the wit and courage he has; 'cis not free and 


natural like yours. 


Kan. He has more courage than wit, but wants | 
neither, | 
Dap. As a pump gone dry, if you pour no water | 
down, you will get none out, ſo- 


Kan. Nay, I bar ſimilies too, to-night. 


18 Dap. Why, 15 not the thought new ? don't 70 ap- 
prehend it? 1 


Ran. Ves, yes, but 
Dap. Well, well, will you comply with bis ſottiſh- 


neſs too, and hate briſk things in complaiſance to the 
ignorant, dull age? | believe ſhortly it will be as hard 
to find a patient friend to communicate one's wit to, as 
a faithful friend to communicate one's ſecret to. 8 
bas as few true judges as painting, | ſce. 


Ran. All people pretend to be judges of both. 


Dap. Ay, they pretend——— But ſet you alide and 
two more 


Ran. But why has Vincent neither courage nor wit? 
Dab. He has no courage, becauſe he beat his werch 
for giving me les douces yeur once; and no wit, becaule 
he does not comprehend my thoughts ; ; and he is a fon 
of a whore for his ignorance: I take ignorance worſe 
from any man than the lye, nn tis as much * 2 

| | a 7 


4 
) 


r 


a jack-pudding, let me periſh 
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ſay I am no wit. [Vincent re.] You need not take 
any notice though to him what I ſay. 


_ Finc. Ranger, there is a woman below in a coach 
| would ſpeak with you. 


Nan. With me! | [Exit Ranger. 


Dab. This Ranger, Mr. Vincent, is as falſe to his friend 


as his wench. 
Vinc. Vou have no reaſon to fay lo, but becauſe he 


is abſent. 
Dap. Tis diſobliging to tell a man of his faults to his 


face: If he had but your grave parts and manly wit, 1 


ſhould adore him; but, a pox, he i 13 a mere buffoon, 


inc. You are an ungrateful fellow. I have heard him 
maintain you had wit, which was more than e'er you 


cou'd do for yourſelf; I thought you had own'd him 
your Mæcenas. 
Dap. A pox! he cannot but eſteem me, *tis for his 
honour, but I cannot but be juſt for all that, without 
favour or affection; yet I confeſs I love him ſo well, that 
9 _ he had bat the hundredth part of your courage. 


"inc. He has had the courage to ſave you from * 


5 — to my knowledge. 


Dap. Come, come, I wiſh the man well, and, next to 


ph cu, better than any man; and I am ſorry to ſay it, he 
das not courage to ſnuff a candle with his fingers: When 
de is drunk, indeed, he dares get a clap or ſo — and 5 
(wear at a conſtable. 
. Detracting fop, when did you ſee bim deſert a 
friend? : 
Duap. You have a rough kind of raillery, Mr. Vincent; 
but fince you will have it (tho' I love the man heartily) 1 
ſay he deſerted me once in breaking of windo:vs, for 
fear of the conſtables. [Ranger returns.) But you need 


not take notice to him, of what I tell you ; I hate to put 
| @ man to the bluſh, 


Ran. I have had juſt now a viſit from my miſtreſs, who 


is as jealous of me as a wife of her huſband when ſhe 

| Hies-in; my couſin Lydia; you have heard me ſpeak of 
ber. | 
Nic. But he | is more wouklcloms than a wife that "EN 
in, becauſe ſhe follows you to your haunts ; why do you 
1 gue her that privilege before her time ? 
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Ran. Faith I may allow her any privilege, and be too 
bard for her yet; how do you think 1 have cheated her 


to-night? Women are poor credulous creatures; eaſily 


deceiv'd. 


Vinc. we are poor credulous creatures, when we 
think em ſo, 

Ran. 3 ramble to St. James's Park to-night, 55 
upon ſome probable hopes of ſome freſh game I have in 
chace, I appointed her to ſtay at home, with a promiſe 
fo come to her within this hour, that ſhe might not ſpoil 


the ſcent, and prevent my ſport. 


Vinc. She'll be even with you when you are married, 5 


I warrant you; in the mean time here's her health, Dap- 
: paws. | 


Ran. Now had he rather be at the window writing an 
anagram in the glaſs with his diamond, or biting his nails 
in a corner for a fine thought, to come and divert us with 
at table. 0 

Dap. No, a pox, I have no wit to-night, I am as bar- 
ren and as hide-bound as one of the damn'd ſcribling 


Poets, who are ſots in company, for all their wit, as a 


miſer is poor for all his money; how do vo like ms i 
thought! 3 = 


Vic. Drink, drink. = 
Dap. Well, Lean drink this, becauſe I tall be pre ; 


preſently. 


Vinc. Who will be ſo civil to us? 

Dap. Sir Simon Addleplot ; I have beſpoke * a ſup- 
per here, for he treats to-night a new rich miſtreſs. 
Ran, That ſpark, who has his fruitleſs defigns upon the 
bed-ridden rich widow, down to the ſucking heireſs in 
her piſſing clout; he was once the ſport, but now the 


public grievance of all the fortunes in town; for he 
watches them like a younger brother that is afraid to be 


mump'd of his ſnip; and they cannot ſteal a marriage, 


nor ſtay their ſtomachs, but he muſt know it. 


Dap. He has now pitch'd his net for Gripe's daughter, 
the rich ſcrivener, and ſerves him as a clerk to get ad- 


miſſion to her, which the watchful fop her father denies 


to all otners. 


Ran. I aft you had been * at her once, un- | 


der * 0 love to her aunt. 


; ; Dap. 
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Dap. I confeſs I have the ſame defign yet, and Ad- 
| dleplot is but my agent whilſt he thinks me his ; he brings 
me letters conſtantly from her, and carries mine back. 
Vinc. Still betraying your beſt friends | 
Dap. I cannot in honour but betray him, let me pe- 
riſh; the poor wench is taken with my perſon, and would 


ſccratch through four walls to come to me. 


Vic. Tis à ſign ſhe is kept up cloſe indeed. 
Dap. Betray him! I'll not be a traitor to love for any 


Man. 

Sir Simon Addleplot to them avith the waiter. 

Sir Sim. Know em ! you are a ſaucy Jack- ſtraw to 
queſtion me, faith and troth ; I know every body, and 
every body knows me. 
All. Sir Simon! Sir Simon Sir Simon! 

Ran. And you are a welcome man to every body, 

Sir Sim. Now, fon of a whore, do [ know the gentle- 
men? A dog! he wou'd have had a ſhilling of me be- 
fore he wou'd let me come to you. | 

| Ran. The rogue has been bred at court ſure : Get | 
you out, firrah. 

Sir Sim. He has been brought up at a French houſe, 
where they are more unreaſonable. 

Vinc. Here's to you, Sir Simon. : 
 _ » Sir Sim. I cannot drink, for I have a miſtreſs within, ; 
tho | won'd not have the people of the houſe to know it. 
Ran. You need not be aſham'd of your miſtreſſes, for 

they are commonly rich. 

Sir Sim. And becauſe ſhe is rich, I would conceal hes: 
for I never had a rich miſtreſs yet, but one or other got 
her from me preſently, faith and troth. 

Kan. But this is an ill place to conceal a miſtreſs in; 
every waiter is an intelligencer to your rivals. | 
 - Sir Sim. I have a trick for that: I'll let no waiters 
come into the room; I'll lay the cloth myſelf rather. 

| Ran. But who is your miſtreſs ? 

Sir Sim, Your fervant—your ſervant—Mr. Ranger. 
Vinc. Come, will you pledge me? | 
Sir Sim. No; [I'll ſpare your wine, if you will ſpare | 
me Dapperwit's company: I came for that. | 
Pinc. Lou do us a double favour, to take him and 
leave the wine. 

Sir Sim, Come, come, Dopperuit. | 

Ran. 
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Ran. Do not go, unleſs he will ſuffer us to ſee his 
miſtreſs too. 4 

Sir Sim. Come, come, man. 

Day. Would you have me fo uncivil as to leave my 
company; they'll take it ill. 

Sir Sim. I cannot find her talk without thee : Pray, 
gentlemen, perſuade Mr. Dapperwit to go with me. 

Ran, We will not hinder him of better . 

Dap. Your's is too good to be left rudely. 5 

Sir Sim. Nay, gentlemen, I would deſire your com - 
pany too, if you knew the lady. 


Dap. They know her as well as I: You ſay I know 
her not. | 


Sir Sim. You are not every body, _ | [ Afide. 

| Ran. Perhaps we do hace the . Sie Simon. 
| Sir Sim. You do not, you do not; none of you ever 
. _ her in your lives : But if you could be ſecret ard 
IVI — | 
Nan. We have drank yet but our bottle a-piece. 
Sir Sim. But will you be civil, Mr. Vincent? 
Ran. He dares not look a woman in the face under 


| three bottles. 


Sir Sim. Come along then. But can you be civil, gen- 
tlemen, will you be civil, gentlemen ? Pray be civil if , 
you can, and you ſhall ſee her. [Exit Sir Simon. 

Returns with my Lady Flippant and Mri. Joyner. 

Dap. How! has he got his jilt here ! [Alde. 

Ran. The widow Flippant. lat. 

Vince. Is this the woman that we never ſaw? | 4/iae. 

Flip. Does he bring us into company, and Dapperwit | 
one? Tho' I had married the fool, I thought to have re- 

lerv'd the wit, as well as other ladies. IA. 

Sir Sim. Nay, look as long as you will, Madam, you 
will find them civil gentlemen, and good company. 

Flig. I am not in doubt of their civility, but yours. 

Jeyn. You'll never leave ſnubbing your ſervants ; did 
not you promiſe to uſe him kindly ? | [ Behind. 


Flip. Tis true. [far.] We wanted no good compa» 
ny, Sir Simon, as long as we had yours. 


Bir Sim. But they wanted good company, therefore 1 : 
| forc'd them to accept of yours. 


Flip. They will not think the company good they were 
forc'd into, certainly. 


3 Sir 
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Bir Sim. A pox, I muſt be uſing the words in faſhion, 
_ tho' II never have any luck with em: Mrs. Joyner, help 
me off, 

Foyn. I ſuppoſe, Madam, he means, the gentlemen 
wanted not inclination to your company, but confidence 
to defire ſo great an honour ; therefore he forc'd em. 

Dap. What makes this bawd here ? Sure, Miſtreſs, you 
 bawds ſhould be like the ſmall cards; though at firſt you 

make up a pack, yet when the play begins, you ſhould 

be put out as uſeleſs. Þ 

Joyn. Well, well, bing companion, you wou'd have 
the pimps kept i in only ? you wou'd ſo, _ 
Vin. What, they are quarrelling? 

Kan. Pimp and bawd agree now- a- ade like doctor 
and apothecary. _ | 
Sir Sim. Try, Madam, if they are not civil gentle- | 


men; talk with em, while I go lay the cloth; no waiter 


comes here. My mother uſed to tell me, 1 mould avoid 


all occaſions of talking before my miſtrefs, becauſe filence 


is a ſign of love as well as prudence. Ade. 
Flip. Methinks you look a little yellow on't. [Sir Si- 
mon laying the clotb.] Mr. Dapperwit, hope you don't 
cenſure me, becauſe you find me paſſing away a nighe 
8 with this fool; he is not a man to be jealous of, ſure. 
Dap. Vou are not a lady to be jealous of, ſure. 
Flip. No certainly; but why do you look as if you 
were jealous then? 
| ___ Dap. If I had met you in Whetſton- Park with z drunken | 
foot-ſoldier, I ſhould not have been jealous of you. 

Flip. Fie, fie, now you are jealous certainly, for people 
always, when they grow jealous, grow rude ; but I cay 
pardon 1 it, fince it proceeds from love, certainly. 
Dag. I am out of all hopes to be rid of this eternal 
old acquaintance; when I jeer her, ſhe thinks herſelf 


. Prais d; now I call her whore in plain Engliſh, ſhe thinks | 


I am jealous. - a  Þ 
Flip. Sweet Mr. Dapperwit, be not fo cenſorious: 1 


| ſpeak for your ſake, not my own ; for jealouſy 15 a _ — 


ment, but my honour cannot ſuffer, certainly, 


Dap. No, certainly: But the greateſt torment I have is | 
your love. 


. Alas! ſweet Mr. Dapperwit, indeed Lovei is a tor- 
1 5 ment; but "tis a ſweet torment: But jealouſy i is a bitter 
Do tctorment 
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torment. I do not go about to cure Fun of the torment 
of my love. 

Dab. 'Tis a ſign ſo. 

Flip. Come, come, look up, man, is that a rival to 

conteſt with you? 

Dap. I will conteſt with no rival, not with my old ri- 
val your coachman : But they have heartil y my reſignation, 
And to do you a favour, but myſelf a greater, I will help 
to tie the knot you are fumbling tor now, betwixt your 

cully here and you. 

Flip. Go, go, I take that kind of jealouſy worſt of 
all, to ſuſpe& I wou'd be debauch'd to beaſtly matrimo- 
ny. But who are thoſe gentlemen, pray —— they 
men of fortune, Mrs, Joyner? | 
Joyn. I believe ſo. 

Flip. Do you believe ſo ;adead bei 
[Advancing toward Ranger ond Vincent, 
Ran, If the civility we owe to ladies had not con- 
troul'd our envy to Mr. Dapperwit, we had interrupied, 
ere this, your private converſation. 5 
Flip. Your interruption, Sir, had been mo civil and 
obliging, for our diſcourſe was of marriage. 

Ran. That is a ſubject, Madam, as gratetu] as common. 

Flip. O he, fie! are you of that opinion too ? I caa- 
not ſuffer any to talk of it in my company. 

Ran. Are you quarried then, Madam ? 

Flip. No, certainly. 

Nan I am ſure ſo much beauty cannot ace of it. 

Flip. Deſpair of it! 

Ran. Only thoſe that are merried, or cannot de mar- 
tied, hate to hear of marriage. 5 

Flip. Yet you muſt know, Sir, my averſion to marriage 
is ſuch, that you, or no man ranting, ſhall erer per- 


= ſuade me to it. 


Ran. Curs'd be the man | ſhou'd do ſo rude a thi ing as 
to perſuade you to any thing againſt your inclination : + 
would not do it for the world, Madam. Gs 
Flip. Come, come, tho' you ſeem to be a ci; i il gen- 
tleman, I think you no better than your neighbours: I. 
do not know a man of you ail that will not thruſt a wo- 
man up into 2 corner, and then talk an hour to her im- 
pertinent; of marriage. 

Ran, You would find me mother man in a corner, 1 


B dA dſſure 
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aſſure you, Madam; for you ſhall not have a word of 


marriage from me, whatſoever you might find in my 
actions of it: | bate talking as much as you. 

Flip. T hate it extremely. 

Ran. I am your man then, Madam; for I find juſt the 
ſame fault with your ſex as you do with ours: I ne'er 
cou'd have to do with woman in my life, but ſtill ſhe 
wou'd be impertinently talking of marriage to me. 

Flip. Obſerve that, Mrs. Joyner. 


Dap. Pray, Mr. Ranger, let's go; [ had rather drink 


with Mr. Vincent, than ſtay here with you. _— tis 
Park- time. 

Ran. I come. [To Depperwit.] Since you are a lady 
that hates marriage, I' do you the ſervice to withdraw 
the company ; — thoſe that hate marriage, hate lots of 
time. 

Flip. Will you go then, Sir ? But before you go, Sir, 
prag tell me, is your averſion to marriage real! ? 
Ran, As real as yours. Se 
Flip. If it were no more real than mine 1 
Nan. Your ſervant, Madam. ON 
Flip. But do you hate n conataty? 


Rap. Certaialy. 


Flip, Come, I cannot believe it: ' You Giſlemble it, 


only becauſe I pretend it. 
| Ran, Do you but pretend it then, Madam ? 
Flip. I ſhall diſcover myſelf- 
I mean, becauſe I hold againſt it, you do the ſame in 


complaiſance; for I have heard ay, cunning men chin 
to bring the coy and untractable women to tameneſs, as 


they do ſome mad people, by humouring their frenzies. 


| Ran. I am none of thoſe cunning men; yet have too 
much wit to entertain the preſumption of deſigning upon 


535 
Flip. Twere no ſuch preſume) 10n neither. 


Dap. Come away : Sdeath, don't you ſee your danger ? a 


EY Thoſe aims are for Sir Simon. Good night, Ma- 
dam. 


Flip. Will you needs 90 then ? The gentlemen 2% 


a- going, Sir Simon; will you let' em; 


Sir Jim. Nay, Madam, if you cannot keep em, . 
1 ſhould I? 


Flip. 


[Plucks him back, 


[ Aide. 
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Flip. Stay, Sir; becauſe you hate marriage, PIl ſing 
you a ſong againſt it. e 


A SONG. 
A ſpouſe J do hate, 
For either jhe's falſe, or (he's jealous ; ; 


But give us a mate, 


N bo nothing bill aſt us or tell us. 


She flands on no terms, 
Nor chaffers, by way of indenture, 
Her love fer your farms, 
But takes her kind man at a Venture. 


: If all prove not right, 

Without an act, proceſs or warning, 
TFrom wwife for a night, 
7 ou may be divorc'd in the morning. 


men parents are ſlaves, 
Their brats cannot be any other ; . 
Great wits, and great brawves, 


Have afways a pond to their mother. . ; 
: Flip. Tho! it be the faſhion for women of quality to | 


ſing any ſong Whatever, becauſe the words are not diſ- 
tinguiſh'd, yet I ſhould have bluſt'd t to have done it now, gy 
but for you, Sir. 


Ran. The ſong i is 3 the voice admirable, and 


once more I am your ſervant, Madam. 


Flip. What, will you go too, Mr. Dapperwit ? 
Sir Si. Pray, Mr. Dogon, do not you go too. 
Dap. I'm engag'd. | 
Sir Sim, Well, if we cannot have their company, we 
will not have their room; ours is a private back-room ; 
they have paid their reckoning, let's go thither again. 
Flip. But pray, ſweet Mr. Dapperwit, do not go. Keep 


g him, Sir Sin. 


Sir Sim. I cannot keep him. A Vn in. Ran. OP. 


I is impoſſible the world is fo, 
One cannot * uh 5 Friend and 250 tes „ 
| Excunt omnes. 


„ 


6, 
* 


time; you cannot dittinguiſh a friead from a top. 
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ACT IL SCENE L 
St. James's Park, at Night. 


Enter Ranger, Vincent, Dapperwit. 


Fan. ANG me, if I am not pleas'd extremely with 


this new-faſhion'd caterwauling, this mid- 


night courſing in the Park. 


Vin. A man may come after ſupper with his three bot- 
tles in his head, reel himſelf ſober, without reproof | 


8 from his mother, aunt, or grave relation. 


Ran. May bring his baſhful wench, and not have her 


: put out of countenance by the impodent honeſt women 


of the town. 
Dap. And a man of wit may have the better of the 


dumb ſhew of well · rimm · d veſt or fair peruke : No man's 
now is whiteſt. 


Ran. And now no woman's modeſt or proud; for her 


dluſhes are hid, and the rubies on her lips are dy'd, and 


all ſleepy and glimm'ring eyes have loſt their attraction. 
Vin. And now a man may carry a bottle under his arm 


inſtead of his hat; and no obſerving ſpruce fop will mils 
the cravat that lies on one 8 nn. or count the . 
. _ on one's face. 


Dap. And now the brit repartee ruins the complaiſart 


eringe, or wiſe grimace: Something twas we men of 
virtue always lov'd the night. 


Kun, O bleſſed ſeaſon! 
Vin. For good fellows. 
Nan. For lovers. 
Dap. And for the Ss | 
Ran. When I was a boy J lov'd the right ſo 3 3 


| had a ſtrong inclination to be a bellman's apprentice. 


Vin. TI a drawer. © 
Dap. And | to attend the waits of Weſtminſter, let 


me periſh, 


Fan. But Why 40 we not do the duty of this and ſuch 2) 
other places, walk, cenſure, and ſpeak ill of all we meet? 

Dab. Tis no fault of mine, let me periſh. IS 

Fin, Fie, fie, ſatyrical gentlemen, this is not your | 


Dap. 
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Dap. No matter, no matter ; they will deſerve amongſt 
'em the worſt we can ſay. 
[ People aualling ſlowly © over the flage. 
Rav. Who comes here, Dapperwit ? 
Dap. By the toſs of his head, training of his feet, and 


bis elbows playing at bo-peep behind bis back, it ſhould 


be my Lord Eaſy, 
Ran. And who the woman ? 


Dap. My Lord What-d' ye-call's gaoghte that had a 
child by 


Yin. Dapperwit, hold your tongue. 
Ran, How ! are you concern'd ? 


Fin. Her brother's an honeſt fellow, and will drink | 


his glaſs, 


Ran. Prithee, Vincent, Dapperwit did not hinder drink - 


ing to- night, tho” he ſpake againſt it; why then ſhould 


you interrupt his ſport ? Now let him talk of any body. 
Vin. So he will till you cut his throat. 


Ran. Why ſhou'd you on all occaſions thwart him, con- 


temn him, and maliciouſly look grave at his jefts only? 


Vin. Why does he always rail — my Roos then, 
ard my beſt friend, a beer-glaſs ? 


| Ran. Dapperwit, be your own advocate; ; my game, 1 


think, is before me there. [ Exit Ranger. 


Daß. This Ranger, I think, hes all the ill qualities of 


al your town fops, leaving his company for a ſpruce 
lord, or a wench. 


Vin. Nay, if you muſt rail at your own beſt friends, I 


may forgive you railing at mine. 


[Lydia and my Lady Flippant walking over the Page. 
yd. Falfe Ranger, ſhall I find thee here? [Alde. 
Vim. Theſe are women, are they not? [To Dap. 
Dap. The leaſt ſeems to be my Lucy ſure. LAlide. 
Vin. Faith, I think 1 dare ſpeak to a woman in the 


dark: Let's try. f 


Dap. They are perſons of quality of my acquaintance, 


Hold — 


Vin. Nay, if they be perſons of qualiey of your a= | 


8 1 may be the bolder with them. 


[The ladies go off ; they | fullow them. 
_ Lydia and Flippant re-enter. 


27% 1 come hither to make a diſcovery 1 
Flip. Of my love to you, certainly; for nobody but 
B 


3 | | you 
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you cou'd have debauch'd me to the Park, certainly: I 
wou'd not return another night, if it were to redeem Wy 
dear huſband from his grave. 
£39. 1 believe you ; but to get another, Widow. 
 #1p.. Another huſband, another huſband, foh ! 
d. There does not paſs a night here, but many a 


match is made. 


Fu. That a woman of honour ſhou'd have the word 
match in her mouth! But I hope, Madam, the fellows 
do not make honourable love here, do they? I abomi- | 
wate Forourable love, upon my honour. 

Dy. If they ſhould make honourable love here, I know 
you "would prevent 'em. ' 
Vincent and Dapperwit re- enter, and acalk ſlowly to- 

| wards them. 
But — comes two men will in form you what to do. 

Flip. Do they come; are they men, eee 

2 !, P = are for an aſſault, they'll put you tot. 
they put us to't, certainly ? I was never put 
800 q ph 6 * they ſhou' d ** us tot, I ſhould drop _— 


-_ certainly. 


Lua. 1 believe, troly, you would not have 8 — 
run away. 5 
. T herefore I will not ſlay the puſh: They come, 

5 they come, oh the fellows come! 5 

lx lppant ras away, Lydia follows, and 
_ Vincent and Dapperwit after them. . 

Fli ippant reuters at t'orber door albne. 

. So, Jam got off clear: I did not run from the men, but 
my Companion ; for all their brags, men have hardly cou- 
rage to ſet upon us, when our number is equal; now 
they ſhall ſee I defy em; for we women have always 

moſt courage when we are alone: But a pox——the lazy 

rogues come not, or they are drunk and cannot run. Oh 
trink, abominable drink inſtead of inflaming love, it 

quenches it; and for one lover it encourages, it makes a 

thouſand impotent. Curie on ail wine, even Khenifn 


wine and ſugar. 
Enter Addleplot muffled in a cloak, 


But fortune will not ſee me want; here comes a ſingle - 


dully, I wiſh he may ſtand. 
- For now a-nights te joſeling ym h is bolder, 
Than modern ſatyr with his Cloak ver uu lder. 


Well 


take a woman by 
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Well met, Sir. [She puts on her maſk, 


Sir Sm. How ſhall 1 know that, forſooth ? who are 
you? do you know me? 


Flip. Who are you? don't you know me? 
Sir Sim. Not I, faith and troth. 
Flip. I am glad on't, for no man e'er lik'd a woman 


the better for having known her before. 


Sir Si. Ay; but then one can't be ſo free with a new 


acquaintance, as with an old one ; the my deny one the 
(151 ity, 


Flip, Not till you af: her. 
Sir Sim. But 1 am afraid to be deny . 


Flip. Let me te'l you, Sir, you cannot diſoblige us 
women more, than by diſtruſting us. 


Sir Sim. Piſh, what ſhou'd one aſk for, when you know 


one's meaning? But ſhall I deal freely with you? 


Flip. ] love of my lite men ſhould deal freely with me; 


dtucere are ſo few men will deal freely with one. 


Sir Sim. Are you not a fireſhip, a punk, Madam £ 
Flip. Well, Sir, I love raillery. | 

Sir Sim. Faith and troth, I do not rally, I deal freely. 
Flip. This is the time and place for freedom, Sir. 
Sir Sim. Are you handſome ? 


Flip. Joan's as good as my lady in the dark, certainly 3 


ber men that deal freely never aſk queſtions, certainly, 


Sir Sim. How then ! I thought to deal freely, and put 


a woman to the queſtion, had been all one. 


Flip. But let me tell you, thoſe that deal mY indeed, . 


Sir Sm. What, what, what, das. 

Flip. By the hand and lead her aſide. 

Sir Sim. Now I underſtand you; come along. 

Enter torches and muſick at a diſtance. = 

Flip. What unmannerly raſcals are thoſe that brin 
light into the Park? 'twill not be taken well from 'em by 
the women, certainly. Still diſappointed —— [ Afae. 

Sir Sim. Oh, the fiddles, the fiddles; J ſent for them 


hither to oblige the women, not to offend 'em; for I in- 


tend to ſerenade the whole Park to-night : But my frolick 
is not without an intrigue, faith and troth ; for I know 


the fiddles will call a whole herd of vizard maſks toge- 


ther; and then ſhall I diſcover, if a ſtray'd miſtreſs of 


mine be not onge * em, whom ] treated to-night at the 
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French houſe; but as ſoon as the jilt had eat up my meat, 
and drank her two bottles, ſhe run away from me, and 
left me alone. 

Flip. How ! is it he! Addleplot! that I could not know 
him by his faith and troth ! | | Al.. 
Sir Sim. Now I wou'd underſtand her tricks; becauſe l 
intend to marry her, and ſhould be glad to know what [ 

mult traſt to. 

Fup. So thou ſhalt, but not yet. As. 

Sir Sim, Tho? I can give a great gueſs already; for if 
I have any intrigne or ſenſe in me, he i is as errant A jilt, 
as ever Pall pillow from under buſband's head, faith 
and troth: Moreover, ſhe is bow-legg'd, hopper-hipp'd, 
and betwixt pomatum and Spaniſh red, has a complexion 
like a Holland cheeſe, and no more teeth left, than ſuch 
as give a hogoo to her breath; but ſhe's rich, faith 
and troth. 

Flip. Oh raſcal! he has heard ſomebody elſe * all 
this of me; but T moſt not diſcover my ſelf, leſt I ſhopld be 
:  Cifappoined of my revenge, for I will marry him. A He. 

3 [The torches and muſick approaching, Exit *r. 
Sir Sz. What gone ! come then, ſtrike up, my lads. 
Enter men and women in vizards, and dance. 5 
Addle plot for the mf part flanding fri in a chat and 

wizard, but ſometimes going about, peeping and examining f 

ble women's cloaths; the dance ended. : 
. [Exeunt dancers, torches, muſick, and Addleplot. 

Enter Flippant, Ly dia; after them Vincent, Dapperwit. 
Flip. Nay, if you ſtay any longer, I muſt leave you 


again. e Lydia. 
DO Vin. We have overtaken them at laſt again. : 
[Flippant going of. 


: Theſe are they ; they ſeparate too; and at's. but a 
challenge to us. 
_ Dap. Let me periſh, 1 1 
Had. Nay, good Madam, let's unite, now here's the 
common enemy upon us. 
Vin. Damn me, ladies! | 
Daß. Hold, a pox, * are too rough. Let me pe- : 
_ Tiſh, ladies. 
Had. Not for want of breath, gentlemen, w ell ſtay 
| _ . 
Dap. For want of your favour rather, ſweet ladies. 

F he, 
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Flip. That's Dapperwit; falſe villain: But he maſt 

not know I am here; if he ſhould, I ſhould loſe his 

thrice agreeable company, and he would run from me as 

_ faſt as from the bailiffs, What, you will not * with 
'em, I hope? 

Did. Yes, but I will. | CEE 
Flip. Then you are 2 Park-woman, ub and 
you will take it kindly if I leave you. TL 
Lyd. No, you mult not leave me. | 4farr. 
Flip. Then you muſt leave them. 

La. I'll ſee if they are worſe company than you firſt. 
Thy. Monſtrous — will you not come? 
[ Pull Lydia. 
Vir. Nay, Madam, I never ſuffer any violence to be 
us'd to a woman, but what I do mylelt ; ſhe muſt . 
and you muſt not go. 
Flip. Unhand me, you rude fellow. 1 
Vin. Nay, now I'm ſure you will ſtay and be kind ; 
for coyneſs in a woman is as little ſign of true modelly, 
as huffing in a man is of true courage. | 
Dap. Uſe her gently, and ſpeak ſoft things to her. 
Lyd. Now do 1 gueſs I know my coxcomb. Ad. 
Sir, I am extremely glad I am fallen into the hands of a 
gentleman that can ſpeak ſoft things, and this is ſa 
| fine a night to hear ſoft 2 in; morning [ ſhould 
have ſaid. 
Dap. It will not be morning, dear Madam, till you 
pull off your maſk. That I think was briſk. ¶Aſide. 
4. Indeed, dear . wy face would frighten back 
the ſun. | 
Dap. With glories more radiant than his own. 1 keep 
up with her, I think. | | [ Afede. 
Lyd. But why would you put me to the trouble of light- 
ing the world, when I thought to have gone to ſleep? | 
Dap. You only can do it, dear Madam, let me periſh, 
Dad. But why wou'd you, of all men, practiſe treaſon 


- againſt your friend haves, and pew him for a mere 
ſtranger? 


Das. I think ſhe knows me. Adab. 
Had. But he does not do you juſtice, I believe, and 


you are ſo poſitively cock ſurè of your wit, you would 


refer to a mere ſtranger your plea to the bay-tree. | 
"ap She Jeers me, let me 3 [ Afde. 
3 5 | * 
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Vin. Dapperwit, a little of your aid, for my lady's in- 
vencidly dumb. 
Dap. Wou'd mine had been ſo too. 22 
Fin, I have us'd as many arguments to make her ipeak, 
as are requiſite to make other women hold their tongues. 
Daß. Well, I am ready to change ſides; yet be fore I 
go, Madam, fince the moon conſents now I ſhou'd fee 
your face, let me deſire you to pull off your maſk, which 
to a handſome lady i is a favour, I'm ſure. | 
Lyd. Truly, Sir, I muſt not be long in debt to you for 
the ne pray, let me hear you recite ſome of your 
verſes, which to a wit is a favour, I'm ſure. 
Dap. Madam, it belongs to your ſex to be oblig'd firſt; 
8 pull off your maſk, and I'll pull out my paper. Briſk 
again of my fide. | | Age. 
Hyd. "I'wou a be i in vain, for you would want a can- 
dle now. 
Dap. I dare not make uſe again of the luſire of her 
face. [Afae.] I'll wait upon you home then, Madam. 
Eyd. Faith no. I belirve it will not be much to our 
advantage, to bring my face or your poetry to light ; for 
I hope you have yer a pretty good opinion of my face, 
and fo have I of your wit; but if you are for proving ? 
your wit, why do not you write a play? _ 5 
Dab. Becauſe it is now no more reputation to write a 
play, than it is honour to be a knight: Vour true wit deſpiſes 
the title of poet, as much as your gentleman the title of 
knight; for as a man may be a knight and no gentleman, 
ſo a man may be a poet and no wit, let me periſh. _ 
Dad. Pray, Sir, how are you dignify'd or diſtinguiſnh'd 


among the rates of wits ? and how many rates are there? 


Dab. There are as many degrees of wits, as of law- 
yers : As there is firſt 1 our ſolicitor, then your attorney, 
then your pleading couniel, then your chamber. counſel, 
and then your judge; ſo there is firſt your court-wit, your 
coffee- wit your poll- wit, or politick wit, your chamder- 
wit, or (cr ibble- wit, and, laſt of all, your * or 
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Ty. But are there as many wits as lawyers? Lord! 
What will become of us! bet employment can they 
| have? how ae they known? _ | 
© Dep. Firſt, your court-wit is a faſhionable, I TER 
ting, Auttezing, . n fellow; and has 
wit 
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wit enough to ſolicit a ſuit of love; and if he fail, he 
has malice enough to ruin the woman with a dull lam- 
poon ; but he rails ſtil] at the man that is abſent, for you 
mult know, all wits rail; and his wit properly lies in 
combing perukes, matching ribbands, and being ſevere, 
as they call it, upon other people's cloaths. 

Lyd. Now what is the coffee-wit ? 

Dap. He is a lying, cenſorious, poſſi ipping, quibbling 
wretch, and ſets people together by the ears over that ſo- 
der drink, coffee: He is a wit, as he is a commentator 
of the Gazette ; and he rails at the pirates of Algier, 
tne grand ſeignior of Conſtantinople, and the Chriſtian 
grand ſ eignior, 

” Lid. What kind of wit is your poll-wit! ? | 

Daß. He is a fidgeting, buſy, dogmarical, hot-headed 
ſop, that ſpeaks always in ſentences and proverbs (as the 
other in :militudes ;) and he rails perpetually againſt the 
preſent government; his wit lies in projects and mono- 
polies, and p<nning ſpeeches for young parliament men. 

Lud. Bat what is your chamber-wit, or ſeribble- wit? 


Day. He is a poring, melancholy, modeſt fot, aſham'd _ 


of the world. He ſearches all the records of wit, to 
compile a breviate of them for the uſe of players, painters, 
bcokſellers, and ſometimes cooks, and tobacco-men: He 
employs his railing againſt the | ignorance of the age, and a 
al] that have more money than he. 

Lyd. Now your laſt. 
Da. Your judge wit, or critick, is all theſe together, 


| and yet has the wit to be none of them : He can think, 


ſpeak, write, as well as the reſt; but ſcorns, himſelf a 
judge, to be judg'd by poſterity : He rails at all the other 
glaſſes of wits, and his wit lies in damning ; all but him- 
:s}f. He is your true wit. 
Lad. Then I ſuſpect you are of his form. 
Hat 1 cannot deny it, Madam. 
- Dapperwir, you have been all this time on the 
w = de ; for you love to talk all, and here's a lady 
„o et have hinder'd you. 

Dab. A pox, I have been talking t too long indeed 
here; for wit is loſt upon a fly weak woman as well as 
e — TMs. 
Lin. 1 have us'd all common means to move a woman's 

e and naſs: I call'd her ugly, old, and old ac- 
- Ps Bo. quaintance, 
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quaintance, and yet ſhe would not diſprove me. But here 

comes Ranger, let him try what he can do; for ſince my 

miſtreſs is dogged, I'll go ſleep alone. (Exit. 
Ranger enters. 

Lyd. Ranger! 'Tis he indeed. I am ſorry he is here; 
but glad I diſcover'd him before I went; yet he mult not 
diſcover me, leſt I ſhould be prevented hereafter in find- 

ing him out. Falſe Ranger. LA .] Nay, if they 
bring freſh force upon us, Madam, ttis time to quit the 
field. EExeunt Lydia, Flippant. 
Nan. What! play with your quarry till it fly from you ? 
Dap. You frighten it away, 
Ran. Ha! is not one of theſe ladies in mourning ? 1 
Da. All women are fo by this light. 


Ran. But you might eaſily diſcern it: Don't you know | 


. Dap. No. 
Rin, Did you talk with her? 
Dab. Les; fh-'s one of our brifk filly bagg Ages. 


Ran. Tis me, tis ſhe; I was afraid I faw her before. 
Let us follow em; * make haſte. Exeunt. 
nne, [ Hide. 
Lydia, and my Lady Flippant, return at the other door: 
Ranger, Dapperwit, following them at a di tance. 
Tyd. They follow us yet, I fear. 5 
Flip. You do not fear it, certainly ; otherwiſe, you 
would not have encourag'd them. ; 
Hd. For heaven's ſake, Madam, wave your quarrel 
a little; and let us paſs by your coach, and ſo on foot, 
to your acquaintance in the old Pall-Mall; for I would 
not t be diſcover'd * the man that came up laſt to us. 


Excunt. 


— 


8 CENE 3 FL Chuiflians' s lodgings, 
| Enter Chrifliana, Iſabel, 


| Ie. For heaven's ſake undreſs yourſelf, Madam; 


they'll not return n z all poopie b: 128 left the Park 
an hour ago. | 


Cbri. What is't a clock * 

17a, Tis paſt one. 

Chri. It cannot be. 
Ina. I thought that time had only ſtolen from bows * 


vers, the diſconſolate have nothing to do but to tel] the 
clock. | c . 
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Cbri. I can 3 keep account with my misfortunes. 
Ja. I am glad they are not innumerable. 
Chri. And truly my undergoing ſo often your imperti- 


nency is not the leaſt of them. 


[/a. I am therefore more glad, Madam, for then they 
cannot be great; and it is in my power, it ſeems, to make 
you in part happy, if I could but hold this villainous 
tongue of mine. But then let the people of the town 


hold their tongues, if they will; for] cannot bet tell you | 
* they ſayy | 


Chri. What do they ſay LE 

Ja. Faith, Madam, I am afraid 0 tell, you, now 1 | 
think on't. | 

Cbri. 1s it fo ill ? | 

1a. Oh! ſuch baſe, unworthy how | 

 Chri. Do they ſay I was really Clerimont's wench, as 

he boaſted; and that the ground of the quarrel betwixt 

Valentine and him was not Valentine's vindication of my 

bonour, but Clerimont's jealouſy of him ? 

La. Worſe, worſe, a thouſand times! ſuch villainous _ 


| things, to the utter ruin of your — 
Cbri. What are they ? 


Ja. Faith, Madam, you'll be angry: "Tis. he old : *Y 
trick of lovers to hate their informers after Sep mow 


made them ſuch. _ 
Cbri. | will not be angry. 


I. They ſay then, ſince Mr. Valentine's flying i into 
5 France, you are grown mad; have put yourſelf into 
mourning ; live in a dark room whe you'll ſee nobody, 


nor take any reſt day nor night, but rave and * to 
yourſelf perpetually. 


Cbri. Now, what elſe? 


Ala. Put the ſureſt 8. of your madneſs i is, they fax, 
becauſe you are deiperately reſolved, in caſe my Lord 
Clerimont ſhould die of his wounds, to tranſport yourſelf 

and fortune into France to Mr. Valentine, a man that has 
not a groat to return you in exchange. 

_ Chri, All this hitherto is true: Now to the reft. 
Dua. Indeed, Madam, I have no more to tell you: 1 
ſor ry, I'm ſure, to hear ſo much of any lady of mine. 

_ Cri, Inſupportable iniolence ! 


Jas. This! is ſome revenge 88 my want of lep to- night. 
Se, 
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So, I hope my old ſecond is come: Tis ſeaſonable Re- 
lief. [ 4fae.] [ Knocking at the dior. Exit Iſabel. 
__ Ciri, Unhappy Valentine, could'ſt thou but ſee how 
ſoon thy abſence and misfortunes have diſbanded all thy 
friends, and turned thy ſlaves all renegadoes, thou ſure 
would'ſt prize my only true and faithful heart. 
Enter my Lady Flippant, Lydia, Iſabel. 
Flip. Hail, faithful ſhepherdeſs : But truly, I had not 

kept my word with you, in coming back to-night, if it 
had not been for this lady, who has her intrigues too with 
the fellows, as well as you, 
Lyd. Madam, under my Lady | lippant's protection [ 
am confident to beg your's, being juſt now purſu' d out of 
the Park by a relation of mine, by whom it imports me 
extremely not to be diſcover'd. But I fear he is now at 
the door. [Knocking at the door.] Let me deſire you to 


deny me to him courageouſſy, Z Iiabel going out] for 


he will hardly believe he can be miſtaken in me. 
Cbri. In ſuch an occaſion, where impudence is requiſite, 
| ſhe will ſerve you as faithfully as you can wiſh, Madam. 
 Fliz. Come, come, Madam, do not upbraid her with 
her aſſurance, a qualification that only fits her for a lady's | 
ſervice. A fine woman of the town can be no more with- 


out a woman that can make an excuſe with aſſurance, 


; than the can be without a gage, certainly. 
| Chri. She needs no advocate. | 8 
Flip. How can any one alone manage an amorous in- 
| trigue ? Tho' the birds are tame, ſomebody mult help to 
draw the net: If 'twere not for a woman that could make 
an excuſe with aſſurance, how ſnoald we wheedle, jilt, 


trace, diſcover, countermine, undermine, and blow up 


the ſtinking fellows ? which is all the pleature I receive or 
deſign by them; for I never admitted a man to my con- 
verſation, but 2 his puniſhment, certainly. 
Chri, Nobody will doubt that, certainly. 
Iſabel returns. 
Ih. Madam, the gentleman will not be miſtaken: 
5 He ſays you are here, he ſaw you come in; he is your re- 
lation; his name's Ranger; and is come to wait upon youu 
home : I had much ado to keep him from coming up. 
TDyd. Madam, for heaven's lake help me; tis yet in 
your power; if but while [ retire into the dining room, 
you will pleaſe to perſonate me, and own yourlzlt for * 
| 8 
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he purſu'd out of the Park. You are in mourning too, and 
your ſtature ſo much mine, it will not contradict you. 

Chri, J am forry, Madam, I muft diſpute ary com- 
wand of yours: | have made a reſolution to {ee the face 
of no man till an unfortunate friend of mine, now out of 
the kingdom, returns. TE: 

Lyd. By that friend, and by the hopes you © have to 

ſee him, let me conjure you to keep me from the ſight of 

mine now : Dear Madam, let _ Charity prevail oven 

your ſuperſtition. 
Ranger enters, Lydia ahem g and ſand; at the torr. 

Ran. Ha ! this is no Lydia. 5 

Cbri. What unworthy Amer has encourag'd you to 
offer this violence? | 

Ren. She is liker Lydia in her ſtile than her face. 1 
ſee I am miſtaken : But to tell her! followed her tor an- 

other, were an affront, rather than an excule, She's a 

_ Llorious creature! ” Aide. 

Chri. Tell me, Sir, * had you reaſon for this 
your rude purſuit of me into my lodgings, my chamber? 

why ſhou'd you follow me? 

Rar. Faith, Madam, becauſe you ran away from me. 

_ Chr:, That was no ſign of an acquaintance. 

Ran. Vou' 11 parcon me, Madam. 

Cbri. hen it ſeems you miſtook me for another, and 
the night is your excuſe, which blots out all diſtinctions: 
But now you are ſatisfied in your miſtake, I hope you | 
will ſeek out your women in another place. 

Nan. Madam, I allow not the excuſe you make for 
me: If I heve offended, I will rather be condemned tor 

my love, than pardon'd for od 8 

Lyd. How's that? Li 

Cri, What do vou ſay? 5 | 

Ran. Tho' the. pight h-d been darker, my heart wou 4 
not have ſuffered me to follow any one but you : He has 
been too lung acquainted with you to miſtake you. | 

Lyd. What means this tenderneſs | ? He miſtook me for 
her, ſure! 

Cori. What ſays the gentleman? Did you know me 


then, Sir? 


"Ren. Not!]; the Devil * me: But I muſt on now. 


| fade.) Cou'd you imagine, Madam, by the innumera- 


ble crowd of your anne you had left any man free 
5 ; in 
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in the town, or ignorant of the power of your beauty ? 
Cbri. I never ſaw your face before, that I remember. 

Ran. Ah, Madam! you would never regard your 
humbleſt ave: I was till now a modeſt lover. 

Ln. Falſeſt of men! [ Behind, 

Chri. My woman ſaid you came to o ſeek a relation here, 


not a miſtreſs. 


Ran. I muſt confeſs, Madam, I thought you wou'd 

' ſooner diſprove my diſſembled error, than admit my vi- 
ſit, and was reſolved to fee you. NE 
Lud. Tis clear. | | [ Behind, 
Ras. Indeed, when 1 follow's you firſt out of the Park, 


r you might have been a certain relation of | 


mine; for your ſtatures and habits are the ſame. But 
- when you entered here, I was with joy convinc'd. Beſides, 
I would not for the world have given her troubleſome 
love ſo much encouragement, to have diſturb'd my future 
addreſſes to you: For the fooliſh woman does perpetually 
_ torment me to make our relation nearer ; but never more 
in vain, than fince I have ſeen you, Madam. . 
Tyd. How ſhall [ ſuffer this? Tis clear he Ates 

ed me to- night for her; and made me ſtay at home, 
that I might not diſappoint him of her company in the 
un. IBebiad. 

_  Chri. I am ! But let me tell you, Sir, if the 
f lady were here, I wou'd ſatisfy her the fight of me ſhou'd 
never fruſtrate her ambitious my upon her cruel kink 
| man. 


Ran. If ſhe were here, ſhe wou'd ſatisfy you ſhe were 
not capable of the honour to e taken for you, tho? in 
the dark; yet, faith, my couſin is a tolerable woman to 
a man that had not ſeen ON 
Ceri. Sure, to my plague, this | is the firſt time you ever 
Jaw me! 

Nan. Sure, to the plague of my poor heart, tis not 
the hundredth time I have ſeen you ;+ For fince the time 
1 ſaw you firſt, you have never been at the Park, Play- 
| houſe, Exchange, or other publick place, but I ſaw you. 
For it was my butineſs to watch and follow). 

Chri. Pray, when did you lee x me last at the Park, P. * 
houſe, or Exchange ? 


| Kan, Some two, three days, or a week 220, 


Cari, 


| yd. 1 with you cou'd ſatisfy me. [ Behind. 1 


ST. JAMES's PARK. „ 
C/ri, T have not been this month out of this chamber. 
Lyd. That is to delude me. Behind. 
_ Chri. I knew you were miſtaken. 7 
Ran. You'll pardon a lover's memory, Madam. A 
pox, I have hang'd myſelf in my own line. One would 
think my perpetual ill luck in lying ſhould break me of 
the quality; but, like a loſing gameſter, I am ſtill for 
puſhing on, till none will truſt me. 2 4 
Chet. Come, Sir, you run out of one error into a great- 
: You would excuſe the rudeneſs of your miſtake and 
| ;zncukon at this hour into my lodgings with your gallantry, 
to me more unſeaſonable and offenſive. : 
Ran. Nay, I am in love, I fee ; for I bluſh, and have 
not a word to ſay for myſelf. | 
Chri, But, Sir, if you will needs play the eallans, pray ? 
leave my houſe before morning, leſt you ſhou'd be ſeen 
go hence, to the ſcandal of my honour, Rather than 
that ſhould be, I'II call up the houſe and neighbours to 
bear witneſs I bid you be gone. : 
Ran. Since you take a night viſit ſo ill, Madam, I will 
never wait upon you again but by day. I go, that I may 
hope to return ; and, tor once, I wiſh you good night 
| without me. | . 
|  Chri. Good night, for as long as I live. [Ex. Ranger. 
Tyd. And good night to my love, I'm ſure. [| Behind. 
_ Chri, Tho' I have done you an inconſiderable ſervice, 
I aflure you, Madam, you are not a mo oblig'd to me. 
Pardon me, dear Valentine. i 
Lyd. I know not yet, whether I am more oblig d than 
injur'd; when 1 do, I aſſure you, Madam, I ſhall not 
be inſenſible of either. | 
Cbri. I fear, Madam, yu are as liable to miſtakes : 8 
your k inſman. | 
 Lyz4. I fear I am more ſubje& to 'em ; it may be for oe 
want of ſleep ; therefore I'll go home. | 
Chri, My Lady Flippant, good night. 
Flip. Good night, or rather youu morrow, bar 
Hepkerdels, 
(ri. I'll wait of you down. 
Lyd. Your coach — * 1 hope: a 
Flip. Certainly. | 


SCENE 
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SCENE the Street. 
Enter Ranger and Dapperwit. 


Dap. I was a faithful centinel; nobody came out, let 


me periſh, 


Ran. No, no, I hunted upon a wrong ſcent. I thought 


I had follow'd a woman, but found her an angel. 
Dap. What is her name? 


Ran, That you muſt tell me. What very fine woman 


is there lives hereavouts ? 


Dap. Faith, I know not any : She is, I warrant you, 


ſome fine woman of a term's ſtanding, or fo, in the town; 
ſuch as ſeldom appear in publick, but in their balconies, 
where they ſtand fo conſtantly, one wou'd think they had 
hir'd no other part of the houſe, 


| Rar. And look like the pictures which painters expoſe 
to draw in cuſtomers. But I muſt know who ſheis. Vin- 


cent's lodging is hard by: I'll go and enquire of him, and 


lie with him to night; but if he will not let me, I'll lie 


with you, for my lodging is too far of. 


Dep. Then I will go before, and expect you at mine.[Ex, : 


SCENE Vincent lodgings. 
Enter Vincent, and Valentine in a riding halit. 


Fit. Your Miſt. ets, dear Valentine, will not be more 3] 


lad to fee y. Zu my wonder is no leſs than my joy, 


that you wou'd return, ere you were inform'd Clerimont 
were out of d danger. His ſurgeons themſelves have not 


been allar 'd of his recovery till within theſe two days. 


Va, i fear'd my miſtreſs, not my life. My life I : 
ou'd truſt again with my old enemy, Fortune; but no 


Jones my miſireſs in the hands of my greater enemies, 
* 3 


Yuur fear was in the wrong place then, For tho 


Bee . Clerimont lives, he and his relations may put 


vou in more danger of your life, than Your miſtreſs s re- 
lations can of loung her, | 


Val. Wou'd any cou'd ſecure her; I wou'd my ſell 


5 os ne my life, for I ſhould valve it then. 


. Come, come, her relations can do you no hurt; I 


425 ee it ber mother ſhou'd but ſay vour Eat did not 
coc nandloincly, ſhe WOu'@ never alk her bleiing again. 
Vat. 


: 
| 


7 
2 1 
[ 


ſelt in mourning, and 
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Val. Prithee leave thy fooling, and tell me if, ſince 
my departure, ſhe has given evidences of her love, to 
clear thoſe doubts I went away with: For as abſence is 
the bane of common and ballard love, tis the vine 
cation of that which 1s true and generous, 
Vin. Nay, if you cou'd ever doubt her love, you de- 
ſerve to doubt on ; for there is no puniſhment great enough 
for jealouſy, but jealouty, | 

Val. You may remember, I told you before my flight 5 
I had quarrell'd with the defamer of my miſtreſs; but I 
thought I had kill'd my rival. 

Vin. But pray give me now the anſwer which the ſud- 
denneſs of your flight deny'd me: How cou'd Clerimont 
hope to ſubdue her heart by the aſſault of her honour ? 
Val. Piſh, it might be Ge * of a rival to make 

me deſiſt. 

Vin. For ſhame ! If 'twere not rather to vindicate her | 
than ſatisfy you, | wou'd not tell you how like a Tenclope 
ſhe has behav'd herſelf in your abſence. 

al. Let me know. | 
Vin. Then know, the next day you went fie put her- 


Val. That migr: be "I Clerimont, thinking him dead, 
as all the wor! be es thought, | 

Vin. Stili turn a ne dagger's point on yourſelf. Hear 
me out: | (ay, i put bertelf into mourning for you— 
lock'd herfelt in her chamber this month for you——ſhut 
out her barking relations for you-——has not ſeen the 
ſun, nor the face of man. lince ine ſaw you -—- thinks 
and talks of nothiry ot you-—1ends to me Ga.y tO 
hear of you ang, in ſhort, I think, is mad for you 
All this I can ſwear ; for | am to ber ſo near a neiga- 
bour, and ſo inquiſitive a friend for you 

Servant 7:9 them. 

Sor, Mr. Ranger, Sir, is N up. 

n. What brings him now ? he comes to lie with me. 

Val. Who! Ranger? 

Fin, Yes. Pray retire a little, till I fend him off, un- 
leis zou have a mind to have your arrival publiſh d ta- 
morrow in all the coffee. houſes. 4 | 
| [Valentine retires to the dacy behind... 

Ran, W hat not yet a-bed ! Your man is lazing you to 
—y wich ulque baugh or brandy ; 3 is Ke not fo: 


Fin. 
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Vin, What punk will not be troubled with you to. 


night; therefore I am; is it not ſo? 


Ran. I have been turn'd out of doors indeed juſt now 


by a woman: But ſuch a woman, Vincent — 


Vin. Yes, yes, your women are always ſuch women — 
Ran. A neighbour of your 35 and I'm ſure the fineſt 


you have. 


Vin. Prithee do not aſperſe my neighbourkood with 
your acquaintance, twould bring a ſcandal upon an alley, 


Ran. Nay, I do not know her, therefore I come to you. 


Vin. "Twas no wonder ſhe turn'd you out of doors 


then; and if ſhe had known you, twould have been a 


| wonder ſhe had let you ſtay. But where does ſhe live af 


Ran. Five doors off, on the right hand. 
Vin. Piſh, piſ 

Ran. What s the matter? | 

Vin. Does ſhe live there, do you ſay ? 


Ran. Ves: I obſerv'd them exactly, that my account 
Tom you might be exact. Do you know who lives there? 


Vin. Yes, ſo well, that I know you are miſtaken. 


Nan. Is the not a young lady ſcarce eighteen, of ex- 
traordinary beauty, her . next to 7 and in 5 


5 r ? 


org Rr ens [Bebind, | 
Din. dhe is: But if you ſaw her, you broke in at the _ 


window. 


ber for another lady who had ſome claim to my heart, 
ſhe ſhew'd a better title to't, © 
Vin. Hah, hah, hah. 


Val. Was ſhe at Park then ? and Ge I a new al: 


[ Behind, 


Pin. From the Park did you follow ben do you wy 1 


knew you were miſtaken. 
Ran, I tell you, I am not. 


Vin. If you are ſure it was that vous! it wighs be per- 
haps her woman ſtolen to the Park unknown to her lady. 


Ran. My acquaintance does uſually begin with the maid 
firſt ; but now 'twas with the miſtreſs, I aſſure you. 


Vin. The miſtreſs! I tell you ſhe has not been out of 


her doors ſince Valentine's flight : She | is his miſtreſs, the 
great heireſs Chriſtiana. 


Kan. I tell you the again, I follow'd that Chriſtiana 


from 


Bow: 1 hated hav horns Goo the Pack, indeed. while ng 


= = 
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from the Park home, where I talk'd with her half an 
hour, and intend to ſee her to-morrow again. 

Fal. Would ſhe talk with him too?  [Behind, 

Vin. It cannot be. 8 

Ran. Chriſliana do you call her? F aith, I'm ſorry ſne 
is an heireſs, leſt it ſhould bring the ſcandal of intereſt 
and the deſign of lucre upon my love. 

Fin, No, no, her face and virtues will free you from 
that cenſure. But, however, tis not fairly done to rival 
pour friend Valentine in his abſence; and when he is 

- preſent, you know it will be dangerous, by my Lord Cle- 
rimont's example. Faith, if you have ſeen her, I would 
not adviſe you to attempt it again. 

Ran. You may be merry, Sir, you are not in love: 
Vour advice I come not for, nor will I for your aſſiſtance. 
Good night. [Exit Ranger. 
Vual. Here's your Penelope the woman that had not 
ſeen the ſun, nor face of man, ſince my departure ! 
For it ſeems ſhe goes out in the night, when the tun is 


* "_ and faces are not diſtinguiſn'd. 


n. Why, do you believe him? 
2 Should I believe you? 
Vin, 'Twere more for your intereſt, and you wou'd be 
teſs deceiv'd: If you believe him, you muſt doubt the chaſ- 
tity of all the fine women in town, and five miles about. 
Val. His reports of them will — invalidate his teſti- . 
mony with me. 
Vin. He ſpares not the innocents in bibs and aprons : 
Lil ſecure you, he has made, at beſt, ſome groſs miſtake 
concerning Chriſtiana, which to-morrow will diſcover. In 
the mean time, let's go to fleep, 


Fa! I will not binder you, vega I cannot enjoy it 
m yielf. 


Hunger, revenge, 70 ſeep are petty PR | as: 
But on death the jealous 9. can — [Exeunt. 


— 


ACT 111. "SCENE I. 
Croſsbite's Bose. Enter Mrs. Joyner, Bri. Croſzbite. 


Jeyn. OO D morrow, Goſſip. 


Cr./. Goog morrow ; But why up fo early, 
g20d Gollip? 
Jun. 
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Zeyn, My care and paſſionate concern for you and 
yours, would not let me reſt in truly. 

Ceroſ. For me and mine 

Foyn. You know we have known one another hw; 

I think it be ſome nine-and-thirty years fince you were 

married. 

Cr:/. Nine-and-thirty years old, Miſtreſs ! I'd have you 
to know I am no far born child, and if the regiſter had 
not been burnt in the laſt great fre, alas ! —— But my face 
needs no regiſter ſure. Nine-and-thirty years old, ſaid you? 

Feyn. I ſaid you had been ſo long married: But, indeed, 
you bear your years as well as any he i in Pepper-Alley. 

Croſ. Nine- and-thirty, Miſtreſs ! 

Toyn. This it is: A woman now- Va- days had rather 


you ſhould find her faulty with a man, I warrant you, 


than diſcover her age, I warrant you. 


Cro/. Marry, and 'tis the greateſt ſecret far: Tell a 


miler he is rich, and a woman ſhe is old, you will get 


no money of him, nor kindneſs of her. To tell mel 
was nine-and-thirty! I ſay no more. "Twas unneighbourly 


done of you, Miſtreſs. 


Js. HY ny Oe my y age, It ſeems, 3 as much . 


as my face; for I thought=— . 
Cro/. Pray talk nor think no more of any one's 5 age; 
ſay what brought you hither ſo early ? 


Jeyn. How does my ſweet god-daughter, poor wretch! 1 


_ Cro/. Well, very well. 


Jon. Ah, ſweet creature : alas, alas! I am forry for : 


her. 

Cre Why, what has he done to ceſerve your forrow, 
or my reprebention 5 

Lucy comes to the * 

5 What are they talking of me? 

Jon. In ſhort ſhe was ſeen going into the meeting- 
houſe of the wicked, otherwiſe called a Play -houſeyhand 
in hand with that vile fellow, Dapperwit. 


Cre. Mr. Dapperwit! Let me tell you, if 'twere not for 


| Maſter Dapperwit, we might have liv'd all this vacation 


upon green cheeſe, tripe, and ox cheek. If he had it, : 
we ſhould not want it: But, poor gentleman, it often 


goes hard with him; for he's a wit. 


Jan. So then, you are the dog to be fed, while the | 
Houſe 1 is broken ap. I ſay, beware: The ſweet bits you | 
{waliow, 
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ſwallow, will make your daughter's belly ſwell, Miſtreſs; 
and after all your junkets, there will be a bone for you 
to pick, Miſtreſs, 
Cro/. Sure Maſter Dapperwit is no ſuch manner of man? 
John. He is a wit, you ſay, and what are the wits, but 
contemners of matrons, ſeducers or defamers of married 
women, and deflowerers of helpleſs virgins, even in the 
{treets, upon the very bulks, affronters of midnight- ma- 
giſtracy, and breakers of windows? In a word—— 
Croſ. But he is a little wit, a modeſt wit; and they da 
no ſuch outrageous things as your great wits do. 
Jun. Nay, I dare ſay, he will not ſay bimſelf he is a 
little wit, if you aſk him. | 
Lacy. Nay, I cannot hear this wich patience. [46 ie] 
With your pardon, Mother, you are as much miſtaken as 
my godmother in Mr. Dapperwit ; for he is as great a 
wit as any, and in what he ſpeaks or writes, as happy as 
any. I can aſſure you he contemns all your tearing wits 


in compariſon of himſelf. 


Jeyn. Alas, poor young wretch ! I cannot blame thee 
ſo much as thy mother; for thou art not thyſelf : His 
bewitching madrigals have charmed thee i into ſome hea- 
theniſh imp with a hard name. 

Lucy. Nymph, you mean, Godmother. 
Jan. But you, Goſſip, know what's what: Veſterday, 
a5 I told you, a fine alderman of the city ſeeing your 
daughter in ſo ill hands as Dapperwit's, was zealoully, 
and in pure charity, bent upon her redemption ; and has 
ſent me to tell you he will take her into his Care, and re- 
lieve your neceſſities, if you think good. 

G2. Wil he relieve all our neceſſities * ? 

Joy n. All. 5 | | 

Cro/. Mine, as well as m y daughter 32 

Joch. Lee. 

Cre. Well fare his heart: D'ye hear, Daughter, Mrs. 
. Jong has fatisfy'd me clearly. Dapperwit is a vile fel- 


lo); and, in ſhort, you mult pat an end to the ſcandalous 


familiarity between you. 
Lucy. Leave ſweet Mr. . Oh 8 in- 
gratitude ! Was he not the man that gave me my firſt 
1 Farrendon gown; put me out of worſted ſtockings and 
plain eee : hg me to dreſs, tals, and move 
well? | 
coe. 
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Cro/. He has taught you to talk, indeed: But, Huſly, 
I will not have my pleaſure diſputed. 

Foyn. Nay, indeed you are too tart with her, poor 
ſweet ſoul. Cn oe rs 
Tay. He taught me to rehearſe too; wou'd have 
brought me into the Playhouſe, where I might have had 
| as good luck as others: I might have had good clothes, 

plate, jewels, and things ſo well about me, that my 
neighbours, the little gentlemen's wives of fifteen hun- 
dred or two thouſand pounds a year, ſhould have retired 
into the country ſick with envy of my proſperity and 
greatneſs. bn | 1 | 
Foy. If you follow your mother's counſel, you are like 
to enjoy all you talk of ſooner than by Dapperwit's aſ- 
ſiſtance: A poor wretch that goes on tick for the paper 
he writes his lampoons on, and the very ale and coffee 

that inſpires him, as they ſay. 
Ces, Tam credibly inform'd fo, indeed, Madam Joyner. 
Jeyn. Well, I have diſcharg'd my conſcience. Good 

morrow to you both. 1 5 
Croſsdite' dining-room. Enter Dapperwit, Ranger. 
Daß. This is the cabinet in which I hide my jewel; a 
ſmall houſe, in an obſcure, little retir'd ſtreet too. 
Ran. Vulgarly, an alley. . 


Dap. Nay, I hide my miſtreſs with as much care as a 
| ſpark of the ton does his money from his dun, after a 
good hand at play; and nothing but you cou'd have 
wrought upon me for a fight of her, let me perith. 
Ran, My obligation to you is great: Do not leſſen it 
by delays of the favour you promiſed. 
Dag. But do not cenſure my honour; for if you had 
not been in a deſperate condition For as one nail 
muſt beat out another, one poiſon expel another, one fire 
draw out another, one fit of drinking cure the ſickneſs of 
another; ſo the ſurfeit you took laſt night of Chriſtiana's 
eyes ſhall be cur'd by Lucy's this morning; or as — 
Ran. Nay, I bar more fimilitudes 
Dap. What, in my miſtreſs's lodging! That were as 
| hard as to bar a young parſon in the pulpit, the fifth of 
November, railing at the church of Rome; or as hard 
as to put you to bed to Lucy, and defend you from touch- 
ing her; or 2s 5 „ 
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| Ran. Or as hard as to make you hold your tongue, — 
J ſhall not ſee your miſtreſs, I ſee. | 
|  Dap. Miſs Lucy, Miſs Lucy. [ Knocks at the doon 

and returns.) The devil take me, if good men, I ſay no 


more, have not been upon their knees to me to ſee her, 
and you at laſt muſt obtain it. 


Ran. I do not believe you. | 
Dap. Tis ſuch as ſhe: She is beautiful without af- 
_ feftation, amorous without impertinency, airy and briſk 
without impudence, frolick without rudeneſs, and, in a 
word, the juſteſt creature breathing to her afſignation. 
Ran. You praiſe her as if you had a mind to part with 
her ; and yet you reſolve, I ſee, to keep her to yaurſelf. 
| Dap. Keep her, poor creature! ſhe cannot leave me; 
and rather than leave her, I wou'd leave n lam- 55 
poons or ſonnets, almoſt. 
Ran. Well, I leave you with her then. 
Dap. What, will you go without ſeeing her? | 
Ran. Rather than ſtay without ſeeing her. 
|  Dap. Yes, yes, you ſhall ſee her: But let me periſh if : 
I have not been offered a hundred guineas for a fight of 
her. By— I ſay no more. 
Ran. I underſtand you now. [Afde.] If the favour 
be to be purchaſed, then I'll bid all I have about me for't. 
Dap. Fie, fie, Mr. Ranger; you are pleaſant, i faith: 
Do you think I wou'd fell the fight of my rarity, like 


thoſe genilemen who hang out lags at un. Say | 
or like ? : 


Ran. Nay, then I'm gone again. 
Dap. What you take it ill I refuſe your money ? Ra- 
ther than that ſhou'd be, give us it: But take notice 1 


will borrow it, now 1 think ** a wants a F_=_ = 
and ſome knacks, | 


_ Ran, Here. 


Dap. But I muſt pay it you again : I will not ks it, 
unleſs you engage your honour 1 ſhall pay it you again. 
Ran. You mult pardon me: I will not engage my ho- 
nour for ſuch a trite, Go fetch her out. . 
Da. Well, ſhe's a . ereature: Such eyes and 
lips, Mr. Ranger. 
Ran. Prithee go. 
Dap. Such neck and breafts, Mr. Ranger 
Res, Again n go. 


1 Dep, 
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Dap. Such feet, legs, and thighs, Mr. * 

Ran. Prithee let me ſee em. 

Dap. And a mouth no bigger than a ring : I need fay 
no more. 

Ran. Wou' d thou wer't never to ſpeak again. 

Dap. And then io neat, ſo ſweet a creature in bed, 
that to my knowledge ſhe does not change her ſheets in 
half a year. 

Ran. I thank you for that allay to my impatience. 

Dap. Miſs Lucy, Miſs Lucy, Miſs! | Knocking at the door. 

Ran, Will ſhe not open? I'm afraid my pretty miſs is 
not ſtirring, and therefore will not admit us. 0 

Dap. Fie, fie, a quibble next your ſtomach in a 
morning! What if ſhe ſhou'd hear us, wou'd you loſe a 
 milireſs for a quibble ? That's more than I cou'd do, let 
nne peri. | 
Ran, Is ſhe not gone her walk t to Lamb's Conduit? ? 
Dab. She is within; I hear her. | 
Lan. But ſhe will not hear you: She's as deaf as if LS 
you were a dun, or a conſtable. e. | 
Das. Piſh, give her but leave to gape, ah her eyes, 
and put on her day-pinner, the long patch under the lett 
eye, awaken the roſes on her cheexs with ſome Spaniſh 


V col, and warrant her breath with ſome lemon-peel, _ 


doors fly off the hinges, and ſhe into my arms: She 
knows there is as much artifice to keep a victory, as to 
gain it; and 'tis a fipn ſhe values the conqueſt of my heart. 
Fan. I thought her beauty had not ſtood in need of art. 
Da. Beauty's a coward ſtill without the help of art, 


. "py may have the fortune of a conqueſt, but cannot keen 


ic: Beauty and art can no more be — 5 than love 
| and honour. 5 
Fan. Or, to f peak n more like yourſelf, wit and jadgment. 
Dab. Don't you hear the door wag yet! ? 
Ran. Not a whit. | 
Da. Miſs, Miſs, 'tis your ſlave that calls: "Cams: all 
this tricking for him! Lend me your comb, Mr. Ranger. 
| Ran, No, I am to be prefer'd to day; you are to ſet 
mae off. You are in poſſeſſion : I will not lend you arms 
to keep me out 
'  Dap. A pox, don't let me be ! If ſhe hes 
ſmupg'd herſelf up for me, let me prune and flounce my 


peruke a little for ber. There nc er a young fellow j in 
I ; 
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the town but will do as much for a mere ſtranger ia 
the Play-houſe. i 

Ran, A wit's wig has the privilege of being uncomb'd 
in the very Play-houſe, or in the preſence —— 

Dap. But not in the preſence of his miſtreſs. *Tis a 
y_ neglect of her than himſelf, Pray lend me your 
com 
Ran. I wou'd not have men of wit and courage make 
uſe of every fop's mean arts to keep or gain a mittreſs. 

Dap. But don't you ſee every day, tho' a man have 
never ſo much wit and courage, his miſtreſs will revolt to 
thoſe fops that wear and comb perukes well? III break 
off the bargain, and will not receive you my partner. 
Ran. Therefore you ſee I am ſetting up for my ſelf. 

[ Combs his peruſte. 
N. She comes, ſhe comes : Pray your comb. 
[Snatches Ranger's 21. 
Enter Mrs. Croſsbite 7 them. 

_ Crof. Bargain! What are you offering us to ſale ? 
| Dap. A pox, is't the? mee take your comb again 

| then. . Returus the comb. 
Cee. Wou d you ſell us? tis like you, y' fads. 
Dap. Sell thee ! where ſhiou'd we find a chapman ? go, 


© | prithee, Mother, call out my dear Mits Lucy. 


Cref. Your Miſs Lucy! 1 do not wonder you have the 
conſcience to bargain for us behind our backs, ſince you 
have the impudence to claim a property in us to my Lace. 
Nan. How's this, Dapperwit? _ 

Daß. Come, come, this gentleman will rot think the 
worſe of a weman for my acquaintance with her; he has 
{cen me bring your daughter to the lure with a China 
orange, from one fide of the Play-houſe to the other, 

Cra. I would have the gentleman and you to know, 

: my daughter is a girl of reputation, tho' the has been ſeen 
in your company; but is now fo ſenſible of her paſt dan- 
ger, that ſhe is relolved never more to venture her pitcher 
to the well, as they ſay. | 
Dap. How's that, Widow, [ x onder at your confidence. 

Crœſ. 1 wonder at your old impudence, that where you 
bave had ſo frequent repulſes, you ſhou'd provoke ancther, 
ard bring your friend here to witneſs your diſgrace. 
_ Dap. Hark you, Widow, a little. | 

Cre, What! have you mortgaged my daughter to that 
proteman, and BOW WOy d offer me a ſnip to join in the | 
ecurity:? 5 „5 Dep. 
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Dap. She overheard me talk of a bargain ; twas un- 
lucky. [4/de.) Your wrath is grounded upon a miſ- 
take : Miſs Lucy herſelf ſhall be judge; call her out, pray. 
Cro/. She ſhall not; ſhe will not come to you. 
Dap. Till I hear it from her own mouth, I cannot be- 
Ueve it. 
Croſ. You ſhall hear her ſay't thro' the door. 
Dap. I ſhall doubt it, unlefs ſhe ſay it to my face. 
Cro/. Shall we be troubled with you no more then? 
Dap. If ſhe command my death, I cannot diſobey her, 
Cro/. Come out, Child. 


[Lucy, holding down ber head to them. 

Dap. Your ſervant, deareſt Mits, can you have—— 

Crof. Let me aſk her. 
Dap. No, I'll aſk her. | 
Ran. I'll throw up croſs or pile who ſhall aſk her. | 
Dap. Can you have the heart to ſay, you will never 
more break a cheeſe-cake with me at New Spring Gar- 
den, the Neat-Houſes, or Chelſea ; never more fit in my 
lap at a new play; never more wear a ſuit of knots of my 
choice; and, laſt of all, never more paſs away an aiter- 

| Noon again with me in the green yer: . Do not forget 
the green garret. 15 
Lucy, I wiſh I had never ſeen the green barret, damn 


5 the green garret. 


Dap. Damn the green garret! you are ſtrangely alter 'd. 
_ Lucy. "Tis you are alter d. 
Das. You have refus'd Colby's Mulberry Garden, the 
French houſes for the green garret ; and a little ſomething 
in the green garret pleaſed you more than the beſt treat 
the other places could yield; and can you: of a tudden 


Quit the green garret? 


Lucy. Since you have a deſign to pawn me : for the rent, 
tis time to remove my goods. 


Dap. Thou art extremely miſtaken. 


Lucy. Beſides, I have heard ſuch — things of of you 
this morning. 


Day. What things? 
| Lucy. I bluſh to ſpeak em. 


Dap. I know my innocence, therefore take my charge 

15 as 2 favour, What have I done? 
La. Then know, vile wit, my mother * confeſs d, juſt 
now, thou wert falſe to me, to her too certain know led; ge; 
and has fore: d even her to be falſe to me too. Dap. 
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Dap. Faults in drink, Lucy, when we are not ourſelves, 


ſhou'd not condemn us. 


Lucy. And now to let me out to bire like a backney ! ! 
[ tell you, my own dear mother ſhall bargain for me no 
more ; there are as little as I can bargain for themſelves 


_ now-a-days, as well as proper women. 


Crof. [Whiſpering all his awhile] Beware of 2 ſnares = 


again ; come away, Child. 


Dap. Sweet, dear r 

Lucy. Bargain for me ! you have reckon'd without y your 
hoſteſs, as they ſay. Bargain for me! bargain for me! 
[Exit Lucy. 
Dap. I muſt return then, to treat with you. 
| Crof. Treat me no treatings, but take a word for all; 
you ſhall no more diſhonour my daughter, nor moleſt my 


lodgings, as you have done at all hours. 


Vap. Do you intend to change em then to Bridewell, 
or Long's powdering tub? 


Crof. No, to a bailiff's houſe, and then you'll be ſo 


civil, I preſume, as not to trouble us. 


Ren. Here, will you have my comb again, Dapperwit! 5 
Dap. A pox, I think women take inconſtancy from 


5 8 me, worſe than any man breathing. 


Croſ. Pray, Sir, forget me before you write your next | 


. lampoon. [ Exit Croſs bite. 
— Simon Addleplot : in the ares of a clerk, to Ranges 


and Dapperwit. 
Sir Aeon Have I found you? Havel found you in your 


BF bye-walks, faith and troth ? I am almoſt out of breath in 
following ycu. Gentlemen, when they get into an alley, 


walk ſo faſt, as if they had more earneſt buſinels there 


E: than in the broad ſtreets. 


Daę. How came this ſot hither? Fortune hath ſent him 


to eaſe my choler. [4fde.) You impudent raſcal, who 
are you, that dare intrude thus upon us? [Strikes him. 


Sir Sim. Don't you know we, Dapperwis ? Sure you 
know me. [ofth. | 
Dap. Wilt thou diſhonour me with thy ee 


5 _ taou raſcally inſolent pen- and. ink man? 


| [Strikes him again. . 
Sir Sim. Oh! oh ! ſare you know me, pray know me, 


[Steaks ſeftly. 


Dot By thy fave familiarity, thou thou'dit be a 


C 3 | marker 
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marker at a tennis-court, a * or a ſlave that fills 
coffee. | - [Kicks lim. 

Sir Sim. Oh! oh! | 

Day. What art thou ? 

Sir S. Nay, I muſt not diſcover myſelf to Ranger 
for a kick or two. Oh, pray hold, Sir; by that you will 
4 now me. [ Deliver: him a letter. 

How, Sir Simon! 
Sir 555 . „lum, mum, make no excuſes, Man, I wou'd 
t Ranger Nou'd have known me for ave hundred 


m Pr JI 


Dap. Your dis cuiſe is ſo natural, I dsh it will 


* 
excule me. | 
dir Cam. "1 know that, pritkee make no aces > OD 
we 10 ceremony b ctween thee and 1, Man: N the 
ear. | 

Dab. What, have you not open'd i it? 

Sir Fm. Prithee don't be angry, the ical i is a little 
ach'd; for 1 cou'd not help kiſſing Mrs. „artha's let- 
tr: the word 1s, nov or never; her father ſne ad vill 
be abroad all this day, and ſhe longs to ſee your friend 
dir Simon Addleplct : Faith, tis a pretty jeſt; while 
| aw with her, and praiſing myſelf to ber, at no ordi- 
nat y rate; let thee and I alone at an intrigue. 

Dap. Tell her, I will not fail to meet her at the place 
and ume; have a care of your charge; and manage 
Four bufinefs ke yourſelf, for yourlett E e 
Sir Sim, | warrant you. 1 

Dap. The gaining Gripe's daughter, wilt make me 
z2ppo.t the loft of this young jilt here. . LAK. 
Rar. What fellow's that? 

Dab. A ſervant to a triend of mine. 

Nc Methinks he tometaing reſembles our acquaint- 
Ance, Sir Simon, but it is no compliment to tell him 10; 
ler that knight is the moſt egregious Coxcomb that ever 
Play'd with a lady's fan. 

Sir Sn. So; thanks to my diſguiſe, I know my ene- 
mies. | [ 4/24. | 
Nan. The molt incor: igible aſs, beyond the reproof 
of a kicking rival, or a frowning miſtreſs; but if it 
be poſſiole, thou doſt uſe him worſe than his miſtreſs or 
W can; thou doſt make ſuch a cully of him. | 

Sir Siu. Does he think ſo too? LAſide. 

| | Das 
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Dop. Go, Friend, go about your buſineſs. [Ex. Sir Sim. 

A pox, you wou'd ſpoil all, juit in the critical time of 

projection; he brings me here a ſummons from his miſ- 

trels to meet her in the evening; will you come to my 
wedding? 8 

Ran. Don't ſpeak ſo loud, you'll break poor Lucy's 
heart ; poor creature, ſhe cannot leave you ; and rather 
than leave her, you wou d leave writing ot lampoons, 
or {fonnets —almoſt. 

Daz, Come, let her go, ungrateful baggage; but 
now you talk of ſonnets, I am no ) living wit, it her love 
has not colt me two thouſand couplets at leaſt. | 

Ran, But what wou'd you give me now for a new ſatire 
againſt women ready made? 'twou'd be as convenient 


to buy ſatires againſt women  revdy made, as it is to buy 
cravats ready tied. : 


Da. Or a- 


Ran. lay, come away, come away, „ Mr. or a3—£x, 
Euter Mrs. Joyner, Gripe. 

Grife, Peace, plenty, and paltims be within the 0 
walls, 

Toyn, Tis a ſmall houſe you ſee, and mean farnita ure, 
for no gallants are ſuffer d to come hither ; ſhe migiu 
have had, e'er now, as good lodgings as any in town; her 
Mortlack hangings, great glaſſes, cabinets, China em- 
broider'd beds, Perſia carpets, gold plate, and the like, 
if ſhe wou'd have put herſelf forward; but your Worſhip 
may make em pleaſe to remove to a place fit to receive 
one of your Worſhip's quality; for this is a little (canda- 
lous, in truly. 
Serie. No, no, I like it well enough, Lam not dain- 
ty; deſidce, privacy, privacy, Mrs. Joyner, I love pri- 
vacy, in oppokt tion to the wicked, who hate it. 

Jeyn. What do you look for, Sir ? [ Looks about. 

Grite, Walls have ears; but beſides, I look for a pri- 
vate place to retire to in time of need. Oh, here's one 
convenient. [Turns up the hanging, and di covers the 

Sender provifiens of the family. 

Fopn. But you ſee, poor innocent ſouls, to what ule --.. 
they put it; not to hide gailants. 

Gi ide. I. emperance is the nurſe of chaſti 175. . 


Ya. But your Worſhip may pleale to mend their fare; 
„ C4 | Cy and 
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find when you come, may make them entertain you bet- 
ter than you fee they do themſelves. 
Grize. No, I am not dainty, as I told you; J abo- 
minate entertainments; no entertainments, pray Mrs. 
Joy ner. 
Jeyn. No! — { . 
Grize, There can be no entertainment to me, more 


Juſcious and favoury, than communion with that little 


gentlewoman; will you call her out? I fait till I ſee her. 
Foyn, But in truly, your Worſhip, we ſhould have 
brought a bottle or two of Rheniſh, and ſome Naples 
biiket, to have entertain'd the young gentleweman ; tis 
the mode for lovers to treat their miſtreſſes. | 
Geige. Modes! 1 tell you, Mrs. "Ss * hate 
modes and forms. 8 


Tar. You muſt ſend for ſomething to entertain her 
With. 


Gripe. Again entertaining ? we will be to each other 
_ fealt, | 
Fynn. I hall be aſham'd in truly, your Worthip ; ; be- 
| ſides, the young gentlewoman will deſpiſe you. 
_ Grife. I ſhall content her, 4 warrant T1 ; leave it to 
__ 
Jan. Tam n ſure you will not content me, if you will 
not content her; tis as impoſſible for a man to love and 


de a miſer, as to love and be wiſe, as they ſay. [4/ide. 


Grippe. While you talk of treats, you ſtarve my er; ; 
15 ! long to ſee the fair one, fetch her hither. Ty 
Fan. I am aſham'd ſhe ſhou'd find me ſo abominable E 
a lyar; I hare ſo praiſed you to her, and, above all your 
_ virtues, your liberality, which is ſo great a virtue, that 
it often excuſes 8 _ courage, wit, or any 
thing. 1 
N Gripe, Piſh, pid, us the virtue of fools, every fool : 
can have it. _ 
a Jeyn, And will your f Werkip want it then? 1 told 
er 
Gripe. Why wou'd you tell bay” any thing of me? 
you know I am a modeſt man But come; if you will 
have me as extravagant as the wicked, take that and 
tetch us a treat, as you call i:. 


Ton. wu wy! life a groat, what wil this purchaſe ? 


Grips, 
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Gripe. Two black pots of ale, and a cake, at the 
cellar : Come, the wine has arſenick in't. 

Jon. Well, I am miſtaken, and my hopes are abus'd: 
| I never knew any man ſo mortify'd a miſer, that he 
would deny his leachery any thing; I muſt be even 
with thee then another way. (Goes out.) —& [Afide. 

Gripe. Theſe uſeful old women are more exorbitant 
and craving in their defires, than the young ones in 
| theirs ; theſe prodigals in white perukes ſpoil em both; 
and that's the rea on when the ſquires come under my 
clutches, I make 'em pay for their folly and mine, and 
tis but conſcience : Oh, here comes the fair one at laſt. 

Enter Joyner leading Lucy, who comes with reludlance. 
Luc. Oh Lord, there's a man, Godmother! 

Jon. Come in, Child, thou art ſo baſhful —— 

Lacy. My mother is from home too, I dare not. 

TZoyn. It ſhe were here, ſhe'd teach you better man- 
ners. 

Lucy. I'm afraid ſhe'd be angry. „ 
Jon. To ſee you ſo much an aſs : Come along, 1 
fa 
"Gre. Nay, ſpeak to dos cently ; ; 1 you won * 1 will, 
| Lucy. Thank you, Sir. 
Gripe. Pretty innocent: there is, I ſee, one left of 
her age; what hap have ; ſweet, little In 
come, fit down by me. 

Lacy. I am better bred, I hope, Sir. 

_ Gripe. You muſt fit down by me. 
Lucy. I'd rather ſtand, if you pleaſe. 
_ Grife. To pleaſe me, you muſt fit, ſweeteſt, 

Lucy. Not before my godmother, ſure. 

_ Gripge. Wonderment of innocence! 

Jeyn. A poor baſhful girl, Sir; I'm ſorry ſhe is not 
better taught, 
2 I am glad ſhe is not taught, I'll teach her my- | 
i i 
Lucy. Are you a * then, Sir? but if 1 
| ſhould be dull, and not move as you wou'd have, you 

wou'd not beat me, Sir, I hope? 5 

Gripe. Beat thee, Honeyſuckle; Pl uſe thee thus, 
and thus, and thus; ab, Mrs. Joyner, prithee go fetch 
our treat now. Ves here 

Jas. A weat of 2 groat! I will not ms | 
C5; Erie. 
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Grite. Why don't you go? here, take more money 


and fetch what you will ; take here half-a-crown. 


Joys. What will half-a- crown do? | 

Grite. Take a crown then, an angel, 2 piece; be 
gone. | 

Joyn. A treat only will not ſerve my turn, 1 _ buy | 


the poor x retch there ſome toys. 


Gripe, What toys? what? ſpeak quickly. | 
Zoyn. Pendants, necklaces, fans, rib bands, points, 


| Jaces, ſtockings, gloves 


kh Hold, hold, before it comes to a gown. 

Toyn, Well temenaber' d. Sir, indeed ſhe wants a 
gown; for the has but that one to her back; tor your 
own lake you ſhould give her a new gown; for variety 
of dreſſes rouſes deſire, and makes an old miſtreſs leem 
every day a new one. 

Grijc. For that reaſon ſhe ſhall have no new gown ; ; 
for I am naturally conſtant, and as I am flill the ſame, 
J love {the ſhould be ſtill the ſame; but _ take halt- 
a- Piece for the other things. 

Joyn. Half. a- piece! NS. | 

Ege. Prithee be gone; take t 'other piece then ; two 
pieces, three pieces, five; here, 'tis all I have. 

Jeyn. ] muit have the broad ſeal- ring too, or I ſtir not. 

Gripe. Inſatiable woman, will you have that too! 


Prichee ſpare me that, twas my grandfather” 3. 


Joyn. That's falſe, he had ne'er a coat; ſo now I go; 
this 18 me 2 violent fit, and will not hold, [| A4fage. 
Lucy. Oh, whither do you go, Godmother ? will you. . 
ave me alone? 5 
Jon. The gentleman will not hurt you; you may 
venture yourſelf wich him alone. [Exit Joyner. 
Lucy. | think I may, Godmother, What, will you lock 
me in, Sir? don't lock me in, dir. | 
Fumbling at the door, backs it. 
FO) e 'Tis 2 private leſſon 1 muſt teach you, Fair. 
Er. 5 I don't ice your fddle, Sir; where iz your lit- | 
tie = 


Geipe Jil ſhew it thee rreſently, ſweetelt; neceſſity 
is the mother of invention. 


{ Gr! pe jetting a EW angel he Fe, 


0 zue, +0 dane . 1 [Takss her in his arms, 


£ i}. Wat d you mean, Sir! don't hurt me, Sir; 
wil! 
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will yon? — Ch, oh! ! you will kill me. Murder, mur- 
der! Oh, oh Help, kelp !J-—_ Oh! i Cries out. 

The door bi els en, enter Croſsbite, and tue nen in 
aprons, her Landlord, and his Apprentice. 

Cro/. What, murder my daughter, vulain? 

Lucy. I wiſh he had murder'a me. Oh, Oh ! 
Cre. What has he done? 
Lock Why wou'd you 20 out, and leave me alone * 
Unfortunate woman that Iam. 
Grife. How now | whit will this end in? [ Aſide, 
Croſ. Who brought him in? 
Lucy. That witch, that treacherous falſe woman, my 
godmother, who has betray'd me, and fold me to his luſt. 
Oh. oh! 


Crof, Have you raviſh'd my daughter then, you old : 


. goat? raviſl'd my daughter? raviſh'd my daughter ? 


ipeak, villain. 


Grife, By yea, and by nay, no ſuch matter. 

Cro/. A canting rogue too! Take notice, Landlord, he 
has raviſh'd my daughter; you ſee her all in tears and 
diſtraction. And ſee chere the wicked engine of the fil- 
thy execution. | I Pointing to the chair. 
Jeremy, call up the neighbours and the conſtable falſe 

villain, thou ſhall die for't. | 
_ Grife, Hold, hold. Nay, I am caught. | A. 

_ C:of. Go, go, make dais e 

Lucy. Oh, oh! | = 

Crof. Poor rech go qu 7 - +; y. 

Grife. Hold, hold — Thou young ſpawn of the old ſer- 
pent, wicked as I thought thee Innocent, wilt thou lay 
I wou'd have raviſh'd thee? 

Lucy. I will ſwear you did raviſh me. | 

Gripe. I thought fo, treacherou: Eve; then I am gone; 
J mult fliiſt as L can. 

Lucy. Oh, oh 


Cro/. Will none of you call up the neighbours and 
the authority of the alley? 


Gripe. Hold; I'll give vou twenty marks — you; 


e eee 


Croſ. Villain, nothing mall buy thy life. 

Land. But ſtay, Mrs. Ceofubire, let me talk with you, 

Lucy. Oh, ob! —— | 

Land. Come, Sir, L a am your friend ; in a word, I 
3 5 | | have 
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have appeas'd her, and ſhe ſhall be IR with 2 
little ſum. 


Gripe, What is it ? what is it? e 

Land. But five hundred pounds. 

Gripe. But five huudred pounds ! hang me then, hang 
me, rather. | 

Land. You will ſay I have been your friend. 

*Pren. The conſtable and neighbours are a coming. 
Gripe. How, how ! Will you not take a hundred? 
Pray uſe conſcience in your ways. [| Xneeli 1 Croſsbite. 

Crof. I ſcorn your . Iwill not take a thou- 


fand. 


Gripe. My enemies are many; and I ſhall be a ſcan- 


dah to the faithful, as a laughing-fiock to the wicked. 


Hide] Go, prepare your engines for my — 


Fl give you the beſt ſecurity I can. 


Land. The inſtruments are drawing! in the next room ; 
if you pleaſe to go thither. 


| Cre}. Indeed, now I conſider, a portion will do my 


daughter more good than his death: That wou'd but pub- 


liſh ber ſhame ; money will cover it, probatum eff, as they 


fay. ——Let me tel] you, Sir, 'tis a charitable thing to 
ove a young maid a portion. [Omnes extunt. 


The SCENE charges to Lydia s lodgings. 
Enter Lydia, my Lady Flippant. 
Ha. "Tis as hard for a woman to conceal her indig- 


vation from her apoſtate lover, as to conceal her love 
from her faithful ſervant. 


Flip. Or almoſt as hard as it is for the prating fel. 9 1 


lows now-a-days to conceal _ favours of obliging 


5 ladies. 


Tod. 11 Ranger Mou-d come up. I ſaw him juſt now 


in the firee!, the Cilcovery of my anger to him now 
 wou'd be as mean as the di _— of Hove to him be- 
fore. | | 
Fig. Tho' I Eid ſo mean a thing as to love a fellow, _— 
[I wou'd not do ſo mean a thing as to confeſs it, cer- 
tainly, by my trouble to part with him: If I confeſs d 


love, it ſhou'd be before they left me. 

Lid. So you wou'd deſerve to be left before you were: 
But cou'd you ever do fo mean a thing as to confeſs love 
70 ny 7 | 
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Flip. Ves: But I never did fo mean a * as really 
to love any. 


Lyd. You had once a huſband. 


Flip. Fie, Madam, do you think me ſo ill bred as to 
love a huſband ? 


Lyd. You had a widow's heart before you were a 
widow, I ſee. 
Flip. I ſhou'd rather make an adventure of my honour 
with a gallant for a gown, a new coach, a necklace, 
than cla ap my huſband's cheeks for them, or fit in his 
lap: I ſhou'd be aſham'd to be caught in ſuch a poſ- 
ture with a huſband, as a briſk well-bred ſpark of the 
town wou'd be to be caught on his knees at prayers, 
unlefs to his miſtreſs. 
To them Ranger, ban. 

Ha. Mr. Ranger, twas kindly done of you. 
Ran. Indeed, Couſin, J had kept my promiſe with 
you laſt night, but this gentleman knows 

Ly. You miſtake me; but you ſhall not leſſen any 
favour you do to me. You are a going to excuſe your 
not coming to me laſt night, when I take it as a parti- 
cular obligation, that tho' you threatened me with a 
viſit, upon conſideration you were ſo _ as not to 
| trouble me. | 
Dap. This is an unlucky morning with me: : Here A 


my eternal perſecution, the Widow F lippant. ILA Ade. i 
Flip What, Mr. Dapper wit! 


Ran. Indeed, Couſin, beſides my buſineſs, another To 
_ cauſe I did not wait on you, was my apprehenſion you 


were gone to the Park, notwithſtanding your promiſe to 
the contrary. = 
_ Lyd. Therefore you went to the Park to viſit me there, 5 
notwithſtanding your promiſe to the contrary ? : 
Ran. Who; I at the Park! when I had promis'd to 


| wait upon you at your lodging? But were you at the 
Park, Madam ? Hh 


Had. Who? I at the Park ! when I had promis'd 6 0 


_ wait for you at home? I was no more at we Fan than : 
you were, Were you at the Park ? 


Kan. The Park had been a diſmal deſart to me, not- | 


withſtanding all the good company in it, if I had wanted 


yours. 


men 


. Ld. Becauſe it has been the conſtant endeavour af - 


to ſhift for my ſelf 
LTud. What, out of breath, Madam? 
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men to keep women ignorant, they think us ſo: Put 
ts that increaſes our inquiſttiveneſs, and makes us 


know them ignorant as falls. He is as impudent a 


diſſembler as the Widow Fli ppant, who is making her 
importunate addreſſes in vain, for ought I ſee. de. 
Flippant digi W e fron one ſde of the flage 
to the other. + 
Flip. Dear Mr. Dapperwit, merciful Mr. Dapperwit.. 
Dap. Unmerciful Lady Flippant. 
Flip. Will you be latched 7 5 
Dap. Won't you be iat: Wer 
Flip. That a wit ſhou'd be jealous ! that a wit ſhou'd 


de jealous ! There's never a briſk young fellow in the 
town, tho' no wit, heaven knows, but thinks too well 
of himlelf, to think ill of his wife or miſtrets. Now, 
that a wit ſhould leflen his opinion of himſelf! for ſhame! 


5 [ Aſide to Dapperwit. | 
Das. I promis'd to bring you of; but | find it enough 


(Softly, apart to . 


Flip. I have been defending our cauſe, Madam: I 


have beat him out of the pit. I do ſo mumble theſe : 


prating cenſorious fellows, they e call wits, When I meet 


1 with them. 


Dap. Her ladyſkip, indeed, is the only thing in 


petticoats I dread. Twas well for me there was com- 
pany in the room; for J dare no more venture myſelf 
with her alone, than a cully that has been bit dares ven- 
ture himſelf in a tavern with an old rock. 


Flip. I am the revenger of our ſex, certainly. 
Dab And the moſt inſatiable one I ever knew, Ma- 


dam: I dare not ſtand your fury longer. Mr. Ranger, 


I will go before, and make a new appointment with 


your friends chat expect you at dinner at the French 
houſe, "T's fit bufineſs ſtill wait on love. 


Nan. Do ſo - But now I think on't, Sir Tho. 
mas goes out of town this afternoon, and I ſhall not 
ice him here again theſe three months. 

Lyzd. Nay, pray take him with you, Sir. 
Flip. No, Sir, you ſhall not take the gentleman from 


his miltrels. Do not 80 yet, ſweet Mr. Dapperwit. 


LA lidle. Se 


H. Take him with you, Sir; I pee his basel 
8 May 
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may be there to borrow or win money, and I ought not 
to be his hindrance; for when he has none, he has his 
deſperate deſigns upon that little I have: For want of 
money makes as devout lovers as Chriſtians. 

Dap. T hope, Madam, he offers 28 no leſs ſecurity 
than his liberty. 

Lyd. His liberty is as poor a pawn to take up money 
on as honour: He is like the deſperate bankrupts of this 
age, who, if they can get people's fortunes into their 
hands, care not tho' they ſpend: them in Jail all their 
lives. 

Flip. And the poor crediting ladies, when they have 
parted with their money, mult be contented with a pi- 
tiful compoſition, or ſtarve for all them. 

Ran, But widows are commonly ſo wiſe, as to be ſure 
their men are ſolvable before they truſt em. 

Tu. Can you blame em? I declare | will truſt no 
man. Pray do not take it ill, gentlemen ; quacks in 
their bills, and poets in the titles of their plays, do not 


more diſappoint us than gallants with their * 
But I truſt none. 


Dep. Nay, ſhe's a very Jew in that particular : 16 


my knowledge ſhe'll know her man over and over again, 
before ſhe truſt him. 

Ran. Well, my deareſt Couſin, good morrow. When 
I ſtay from you ſo long again, blame me to purpoſe, 
and be extremely angry; for nothing can make me 
amends for the loſs of your company but your reprehen- 
hon of my abſence. T'll take ſuch a * as Kindly. 


as Ruſhan wives do beating. 


Had. If you were my huſband, I cou'd not take pur 
abſence more kindly than I do. | 
Ran. And if you were my wife, I wou'd truſt you 
as much out of my light as I could, to o ſhew my * | 
of your virtue. 
_ Flip. A well-bred ewes, 1 warrant. Will you 
g9 then, cruel Mr. Dapperwit ? | 
_ [Exeunt Ranger a Dapperwit, - 
Lud. Have not 1 diſſembled well, Leonora? { Abart. 
Leo. But, Madam, to what purpoſe? Why do you 
not put him to his trial, and ſee what he can lay for 
himſelf? 


Da. I am afraid led my prooſs and bis guilt mould 3 
Hake 
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make him deſperate, and ſo contemn that pardon which 
he cou'd not hope for. 

Leo. Tis unjuſt to condemn him before you hear 

him. 

Lyd. J will reprieve him till 1 have more evidence. 

Leo. How will you get it ? 

Lyd. I will write him a letter in Chriſtiana's name, 
defiring to meet him; when I ſhall ſoon diſcover if his 
Jove to her be of a longer ſtanding than ſince laſt night: 
And if it be not, I will no longer truſt him with the 
vanity to think ſhe gave him the occaſion to follow her 


home to the Park: 80 will at once diſabuſe him and 
myſelf. 


Leo. What care the jealous take in making ſure of ills, = 


which they but in imagination cannot undergo ! 


Lud. Misfortunes are leaſt dreadful when moſt near, 
Tis _ to — the ill than 8 8 e 


— — 4 * 5 — "I 


A 0 T IV. * c E N E 1 | 
: Grige 5 | houſe. ? Enter Mrs. Joyner, and Gripe ; in a ; blue 
HAT, not well, your Worſhip ? this i it is; ; 


. gown and night- cap. 
Jon. 
| you will be laying out yourſelf beyond your 
ſtrength; you have taken a ſurfeit of this little gentle- 
woman, I find. Indeed, you ſhou'd not have been ſo 
immoderate in your embraces ; your Worſhip is ſome- 
thing in years, in truly. 
_ Grije. Graceleſs, perfidious woman, what mak'ſt hos | 
here? Art thou not afraid to be us'd like an informer, 
ſince thou haſt made me pay thee for betraying me? 
Feyn. Betray your Worſhip ! what do you mean Ian 
informer! I ſcorn your words. | 
Gripe. Woman, I ſay again, thou art as treacherous 


s an informer, and more unreaſonable ; for he lets us 


have ſomething for our money before he diſturbs us. | 
Jeyn. Your money, I'm ſure, was laid out faithfully z 
and I went away becauſe I wou'd not diſturb you. 
Gripe. I had not grudg'd you the money I gave you: 
Bat the five hundred pounds! the five hundred pounds! 
inconſcionable falſe woman, the ve hundred pou” 
You 
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Lou cheated, trepann'd, robb'd me of the five hundred 
pounds. 

Jayn. I cheat you! I rob you! Well, remember what 
you ſay : You ſhall anſwer it before Mr. Doublecap, and 
the beſt o. 

_ Gripe, O impudent woman ! ſpeak ſoftly. _ | 

Ton. I will not ſpeak ſoftly ; for innocence is loud, 
as well as barefac'd. Is this your return, after you have 
made me a mere —— to your luſts ? | 


 CGripe. Speak ſoftly ; my ſiſter, daughter, and ſervant, 
will hear. | - 
Joy. I wou'd have witneſſes, to take notice that you 
blaſt my good name ; which was as white as a tulip, 
and as ſweet as the head of your cane, before you 


wrought me to the carrying on the work of your flcſhly 1 8 


carnal ſeekings. 


os Softly, ſoftly ; they are coming | in. 
Enter Flippant and Martha. 
Fp. What's the matter, Brother? 
_ Gripe, Nothing, nothing, Siſter ; only the ly wo- 
man is fallen into a fit of zeal againſt the enormous 
| tranſgreſſions of the age. Go, go, you do not love to 
hear vanity reprov'd: Pray be gone. 5 
Joyx. Pray ſtay, Madam, that you may . | 
Greise. Hold, hold; here are five guineas for thee * 
Pray ſay nothing. Aa to Joyner.] Siſter, pray be 
gone I ſay. Wou'd you prejudice your own reputa- 


tion, to injure mine? [Exit Flippant and Martha. : 


Jeyn. Wou'd you prejudice your own ſoul to wrong 
my repute, in truly! Iss /e ſeems ti wtehe. 

Gripe. Pray have me in excuſe; indeed, I thought 
you had a ſhare in the five hundred pounds, becauſe you 
took away my ſeal-ring ; which they made me ſend, to- 
gether with a note to my caſh-keeper, for five hundred 


pounds. Beſides, I thought none but you knew it was 


my wonted token to ſend for money by. 

Fon. "Tis unlucky I ſhou'd forget it, and leave it on 

the table: But, O the harlotry ! did ſhe make that vſe 
of it then? "Twas no wonder you did not oy till 1 
came back. | 

 _ Gripe. I flaid till the money releas'd me. 


Jun. Have they che m—_ then? five hundred. 
pounds | 


Grige. 
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rie. Too certain. 
Foyn. They told me not a word of 1 it. And have you 
no way to retrieve it? | 
Gr:ipe, Not any. | . 
Toy. Tam glad of it. | [EZ 
Is there no law but againſt ſaints ? N 
Gri/e. 1 will not for five hundred pounds prbliſn my 
tranſgreſſion myſelf, leſt I ſhou'd be thought to glory 
in't; tho', I mult confeſs, ' twou'd tempt a man to con- 
form to publick praying and ſinning, lince us ſo charge- 
able to pray and fin in private. 
| Zozn, But are you refvlv'd to give off a loſer ? 
Gripe. How ſhall I help it? 
Jon. Nay, T'll ſee you ſhall have wha the young 
jade has for your money: I'll make em uſe ſome con- 
ſcience however, Take a man's money for nothing? 
Gripe. Thou ſay'ſt honeſtly, indeed: And ſhall I 
have my pennyworths out of the little gentlewoman for 
all this? | 
Jun. I'll be engag'd body for body for her; or you : 
mall take the forfeiture on me elle. 
— Gripe, No, no; [ll rather take your word, Mrs, 


Joyner. 


Jayn. Go in, and erel⸗ yourſelf ſmug, and leave the 
vel bd me. 
Seite. No man breathing would give off a loſer, as 
. [ Exeunt. 
8 Emer $ Sir Simon Addleplot. Sit at the d: 4 Writing as a 
| cler; my Lady Flippant jogging bim. 

Sir Sim. 'Tis a Jord's mortgage, and therefore requires 5 
the more haſte. Pray do not jog me, e, 

Flip. Dull raſcal. 

Sir Sim. They cannot flay for money, as other folks: 

If you will not let me make an end on't, I mall loſe my 
expedition- fee. | 


Flip. There are ſome clerks would have underſtood 
me before this. [ Afiae. 


Sir Sim. Nay, pray be quiet, Madam: If you ſqueeze 
me ſo to the wall, I cannot write. 


Flip. *Tis much for the konour of the gentlemen of | 


this age, that we perſons of quality are fore d to deſcend 
to the importuning of a clerk, a butler, coachman, or 
| foorman ; 5 While the rogues are as dull of appreher ſion 


do more to me than that 
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too, as an unfledg'd country {quire amongſt his mother's 
maids. [ Aſide.] [ /ogs him again, 

Sir Sim, Again; let me tell you, Madam, familiarity 
breeds contempt : You'll never leave till you have made 
me ſaucy. | 
Flip. I wou'd I cou'd ſee that. 

Sir Sim. I vow and ſwear then; get you gone, or III 
add a black patch or two to thoſe on your face, I ſhall 
have no time to get Mrs. Martha out for her, Ade. 

Flip. Will you, Sir? will you? [ Fogs him again. 


Sir Sim. I muſt have a plot for her; the is a coy wo- 


man. [ 4jide.) 1 vow and ſwear, if you paſs thas NON: 
vice, I'll kiſs you in plain Engliſh. 

Flip. I wou'd I cou'd ſee that: Do you defie me? 

[Steps ta him. He kiſſos her. 

Sir Sim. How's this? I vow and ſwear, ſhe Kifles as i 

tamely as M:s, Ticklith, and with her mouth open too. 
A ſide. 

Fig. I thought you wou'd have been aſham'd to * 
done fo to your maſter's own ſiſter. 

Sir Sim. I hope you'll be quiet now, Madam? 2 

Fl;p. Nay, I'll be reveng'd of you, ture. 

Sir Sim. If you come again, I ſhall do more to you 
than that, Il pn my ot, and ry if ſhe be por : 
| ET [ as, 
Flip. You do more to me chan chat! Nay, it you'll 


- [She throws down his ib, ad runs cu. He fallows. | 
Enter Joyner. 
Jos, 1 muſt viſit my young clients in the mean 
time. | 
Sir Simon return; holding 2p his hands. 
Fan. What's the matter, Sir Simon? 
Sir Sn. Lord, who would have thought it? 
Jon. What ails you, Sir Simon? 
Sir 0/m. I have made ſuch a diſcovery, | Mrs, Joyner! ! 
Joyn. What is't? 
dir Sim. Such a one, that makes me at once glad and 
ſorry ; I am ſorty my Lady Flippant is naught, but I'm 
glad, I am glad I Know 1 it; thanks ſtill to my GO 
Jon. Fie, fie. 
Sir Sem. Nay, this hand can 8 
Jon. But how! . 
Sir 


=? 
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Sir Sim. She threw down my ink-glaſs, and ran away 
into the next room; I follow'd her, and, in revenge, 
threw her down upon the bed ; but, in ſhort, all that I 
cou'd do to her, wou'd not make her ſqueak. | 
Jaun. She was out of breath, Man, ſhe was out of 
breath. 
SBir Sim, Ah, Mrs, Joyner, ſay no more, ſay no more 
Enter Flippant. 
Flip. Vou rude unmannerly raſcal. 
mn You ſee ſhe complains now. ” 
Sir Sim, I know why, Mrs. Joyner; I know why. 
[ Apart. 
Flip. Tll have you turn'd out of the houſe 3 you are 
not fit for my brother's ſervice. | 
Sir Sim. Not for your's, you mean, Madam. [ Afides 
_ Fip. III go and acquaint my brother 
Jeyn. Hold. hold, Madam, ſpeak not ſo loud; tis 
Sir Simon Addleplot, your lover, who has taken this 
diſguiſe on purpoſe to be near you, and to watch, and 
ſupplant his rival, + 
_ Flip. What a beaſt was I, I cou'd not diſcover i its you 4 
have undone me: Why wou'd you not tell me ſooner of 
[ Aide to Joyner. 
Jun. I thought he had been diſcernible enough. | 
Flip, I proteſt I knew him not; for I muſt confeſs to 


you, my eyes are none of the beſt, ſince I have us'd the | 


laſt new waſh of mercury-water. What will he think 
of me ? 


_ Foyn. Let me alone with u- ches come, did 1 you | 


think you cou'd diſguiſe yourſelf from my lady's know- 


ledge? ſhe knew you, Man, or elſe you had ne'er had 
thoſe liberties. Alas! poor lady, the coanot reſiſt you. 


[59 Sir . i 
Flip. Tis my weakneſs. 


Sir Sim. How's this ? but here comes my maſter. 
Enter Gripe and Martha 
Gi. Come, Mrs. Joyner, are you ready to 20 ? 
-- Jo. -1 am ever r when your Worſhip com- 
mands. | 


Flip. Brother, if you go to rother 1 of the town, 8 
you "u ſet n me on near the W ? 


| Gripe, : 
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Gripe. The Fleg-houle * do you think I will be ſeen 
near the Play-houſe ? 
Flip. You ſhall ſet me down in Lincoln's-Inn-Fields 
then, for I have earneſt buſineſs there. When I come 
| home again, I'll laugh at you ſoundly, Sir Simon. 


| [ part. 
Sir Sim, Has Joyner betray'd me then? tis time to 
| look to my hits. Ade. 


Gripe. Martha, be ſure you tay within now ; if you 
| go out, you ſhall never come into my doors again. 


Martha. No, I will not, Sir; I'll ne'er come into your 1 


doors again, if once 1 ſhou d go out. 
Stripe. Tis well ſaid, Girl. [ Ex. Gripe, Joyner, Flip. 

Sir Sim. Twð˖as prettily ſaid, I underſtand you; they 
are dull, and have no intrigue in 'em : But dear, ſweet 
Mrs. Martha, 'tis time we were gone; you have ſtole 

away your ſcarfs and hood from your maid, hope? 
Martba. Nay, I am ready, but 
Sir Sim. Come, come, Sir Simon Addleplot, poor gen⸗ 
tleman, is an impatient man, to my knowledge. 

Martha. Well, my venture is great, I'm ſure, for a 


man I know not; but pray, Jonas, do not deceive me; 
i he ſo finea gentleman, as you ſay he is? 


Sir Sim. Piſh, piſh, he is the —— gentleman of the 


Z — town, faith and troth. 


- Martha. But may I take your word, Jonas ? 
Sir Sin. "Tis not my word, 'tis the word of all the 
town. 
Martha. Excela me, 3 for that ; I never heard | 
any ſpeak well of him, but Mr. Dapperwit and you. 
Sir Sim. That's becauſe he has been a rival to all men, 
and a gallant to all ladies; rivals, and deſerted miſtreſſes, 
never ſpeak well of a man. | 
Martha. Has he been ſo general in his amours ; ? his 
| kindneſs is not to be valued then. | 
Sir Sim. The more by you, becauſe "tis for you he 
| deſerts all the reſt, faith and troth. | 
Martha. You plead better for kim, than he cou'd for 


| himlelf, I believe; for indeed, they lay, he is no better 


than an 1diot. 

Sir Sim. Then believe me, Madam, for no body 

nos him better than I; he has as much wit, courage, 

. as good a mien to the full, as I have, He art ! 
1 fe 
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Martha. The common gull, ſo perſpicuous a fop, the 
women find him out, for none of em will marry him. 

Sir Sim. You may ſee now, how he and you are 
abus d; for that be is not married, is a fign of his wit: 
And for being perſpicuous, tis falſe; he is as myſterious 
as a new parliament-man, or young ſtateſman, newly 
taken from a coftee-houſe, or tennis-court. | 

Martha. But is it a ſign of his wit, becauſe he is not 
married ? | 

Sir Sim. Yes, yes, your women of the town -raviſh 
your fops. There's not one about the town unmarried, 

that has auy thing. 

Martha. It may be then he has ſpent his eſlate. | 

Sir Sim. How unluckily gueſs'd! LA.. 
If he had, he has a head can retrieve it again. | 

Martha. Beſides, t they ſay he has the modiſh diſtem- 

er. 

, Sir Sim. He can cure it with the beſt French chirurgeon 
in town. 
Martha. Has his practice on himſelf been fo much? 
Sir Sim. Come, come. e 
Fame, like deſerted jilts, 4 2 bely men, 
Who doubts her man, muſt be adbis d by Hymen ; 
For he imo: beſt, of ay, how to try men, 


$8 C E N E, the Old Pall. Mall. 
Enter Ranger and Dapperwit. 
Nan. Now the Lucies have renounc'd us, hey * the 
Chhrittianas; ſhe cannot ule me worſe than po nder. 
able miſtreſs did you. 
Das. A pox, ſome young heir or another has promis d 
her marriage; there are ſo many fools in the world, 'tis - 
impoſtble tor a man of wit to Keep his Wench from be- 
ing a lady, let me periſh, 
Ran. But have you no other acquaintance that ſlicks 
to her vacation, in {pite of temptations of honour, or 


[Exeunt. 


Filthy lucre? I decl:re, I make honourable love merely 
out of neceſſity ; as your rooks play on the _ { 


ther than not play at ail. 
Te o them Leonora, Lydiz's avonan, . 4 with a letter 
| mn her hand. : 
. -- Das, Came, the Devil will not loſe a gameſter; 5 here's 
ready money for you; pull freely, | 1 
an. 
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Ran. Thou art as well met, as if by aſſignation. 
[To her, 
Leo. And you are as well met, as if you were the man 
I look'd for, 
| Ran. Kind rogue 
Leo. Sweet fir, | 
Ran. Come, I am thy priſoner, without more words; 
ſhew but thy warrant. | [Gees to pull off ber maſſe. 
Les. You miſtake, Sir, here is my paſs. 
[Gives him a letter, 
Kan. A letter! and directed to me 
| Reads. 
Foe put up the injuries and affronts you did me 1: 
night ; (a challenge upon my lite, and by ſuch a meſ- 
ſenger !) # yas conjure you by your honour, at eight o'clock 
preciſely this evening, to ſend your man to St. James's Gate, 
to wait for me with a chair to conduct me to what flace Jeu 


Hall think moſt fit, for the giving of * to * in- 
ur 4 Chriſtiana, 


Chriſtiana ! Iam amaz'd! what's it a clock, Dapper- 


Wit? 


Daß. It wants not half an hour of ENVY 
Ran. Go then back, my pretty herald, 7 To the maid] 
and tell my fair enemy, the favour ſue deſigns my man, 
is only fit for my friend here, of whoſe faith and ho- 
nour ſlie may be ſecure of; he ſhall immediately go wait 
for her at St. James's Gate, whilit I go and prepare a 
Place for our Tencounter, and ROSE to die at her feet. 
5 91 Len. ; 
ek! dear Dapperwit. | 
Da. What lucky ſurprizal's this ! 
Ran. Prithee aſk no queſtions, till I 3 more lei- 
fans. and leſs aſtoniſhment : I know, you will not de- 
ny to be an inftrument to my happineſs. 
Dag. No, let me periſh; I take as much pleaſore to 
bring lovers together, as an old woman; or as a bank- 
rupt gameſter who loves to look on, tho he has no ad- 
vantage by the play; or as a bully that fights not 
himſelf, yet takes pleaſure to ſet people together by the 
Ears, or as | 


Ran, Sdeach. is ; this a time for fimilitudes ? 5 


| D ap. 
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Dap. You have made me miſcarry of a good thooght 
now, let me periſh. 

4 Go preſently to St. James' s Gate, where you are 

ect the coming of a lady (tis Chriſtiana) accompa- 

17 U 4 by that woman you ſaw een now; ſhe will per- 

mit you to put her into a chair, and then conduct her 

to my lodging, while I go before to remove ſome ſpies, 


and prepare it for her reception. 


Dap. Your lodging ! had you not better carry her to 
Vincent's? 'tis hard by, and there a vizard maſk has as 


free egreſs and regreſs as at the Play-houſe. 


Ran. Faith, tho' it be not very prudent, yet ſhe ſhall 


come thither in my vindication ; for he wou 'd not be- 
lieve I had ſeen her laſt night. 


ſay, Mr. Ranger 


Dap. To have a fine woman, and not tell on't, as you | 


Ran. Go, and bring her to Vincent's lodging ; there 
Fl expect you. [I [Exeunt ſeverally. 

Enter Chridians, Iſabel her woman. . 

— This is the door, Madam; here Mr, Vincent 


es. 
* 2 Tis no matter, we will paſs i it by, leſt the peo- 


＋ our lodgings ſhou'd watch us ; but if he ſhou's not | 


here now ? 


Za. Who? Mr. Valentine, Madam ? I warrant you 1 | 


my intelli „ durſt not fail me. 


Cbri. Did he come laſt night, ſaid he ? 
Ta. Laſt night late. 


Cbri. And not ſee me yet? nay, nor ſend to me? tis 1 


1 falſe, he is not come ; I wiſh he were not. I know not 
| which I ſhou'd take more unkindly from him, expoſing 
his life to his revengeful enemies, or being almoſt four- 
and- twenty- hours ſo near me, and not let me know't. 


from his miſtreſs: He came not to you, becauſe he wou d 


Ia. A lover's dangers are the only ſecrets kept 


not purchaſe his bappinels with your fear and apprehen- 


 fions, 


Chri. Nay, he is come, I fee, ſince you are come 


about * n of his fide. 


La. ill you go in, Madam, and diſprove me if 
Mi can; *tis better than ſtanding in the ſtreet, 
Cbri. We'll go a little further frſt and return. Exeunr. 


Viacent's 


es | 
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Vincent's lodging. 
Enter Vincent and Valentine, 

r. L told you I had ſent my man to Chriſtiana's, this 
morning, to enquire of her maid (who ſeldom denics 
him a ſecret) if her lady had been at the Park laſt 
night; which ſhe peremptorily anſwered to the contra- 
ry, and aſſured him, ſhe had not ſtirred out fince your 
departure. 

Val. Will not chamber-maids lie, Vincent: 

Vin. Will not Ranger lie, Valentine: 

Val. The circumſtances of his oy proved it true. 
Zin. Do you think fo old a matter in the faculty, a3 


be, will want the varniſh of probablity for his lies? 


Val. Do you think a woman, habing ihe advantage 
of her ſex and education, under ſuch a nifireſs, will 
want impudence to diſarow a truth, that might be pre- 
1ucicial to that miltreſs ? | 

Vin. But if both teſlimonies zre file, why will 
you needs believe his ? we are ant; to believe the thing: 


- we won have than thoſe we 1; Ou d not. 


"at Aly ill luck has taught me to credit my misfor- 
tunes and doubt my happin*ls. 
Fin, But fortune we know is inconſtant. 


Ful And ſo is all her ſe x. 


Fin. Will you judge of fortune by ; our expeiichce, 
and not do your miſtreſs the a Rice Bere {ee het, 
and fatisfy yourſelf and her; for e be innocent, con- 
det how culpable you are, . only in your cen ute: 
ot her, but in not ſeeing her ſince our comiag. 

Val If the be innocent, I mor'd be afraid (0 fe ple 

er, for her ſake; if falſe, [ wry be airaid to furprize 
hr, for my om | „„ 
To be jealous, and not inq aifitive, is as hard as 
5 love extremely, and not to be ſomething jealocs. 

Val luquiſitiveneſs as feldom cute jezjouf;;, as drink 

g in a fever quenches the thi:(t. 


— 


Vin. If ſhe were at the Park laſt night, 'tis probable 


e' M not mils this; go, watch her hou e, lee who goes 


Gut, who in; while I in the mean time lea: ch out Lan. 
er; who, I'll pawn my kſe, upon m3-e diſcourſe, fi TH 


avow his 5 millake ; Here he ie. 80 iv, how duc kity 5 is ke 


0 me? | | 
5 EY r 
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Enter Ranger. Valentine retires to the door behind, wer- 
hearing them. 

Vn. Ranger, you have prevented me; I was going to 
look you out between the ſcenes at the Play-houſe, the 
Coffee-houſe, Tennis- court, or Gifford's. 

Ran. Do you want a pretence to go to a baudy-houſle ? 
but IL have other viſits to make, 

Vin. I forget, I ſhou'd rather have ſought you in Chri- 
ſtiana's lodgings ; ha, ha, ha! 

Ran, Well, well, I'm juſt come to tell you that Chri- 
ſtiana 
Vin. Proves not, by day light, the kind lady you 

followed laſt night out of the Park. 

Ran. I have better news for you, to my thinking. 

Fin. What ist? 

Ran, Not that I have dion in Chriſtiana's lodging this 
morning; dut that ſhe'll de preſently here i in your lodg- 

ing with me. 

Vad. How! N [ Behind. 


Vin. You ſee now. his report was a jeſt, a meer 
elt. | 


[Drawing hack to the 4 RF Valeniias flecd, 
and ſpeaking ſoftly to him. ] 
well, muſt my lodging be your vaulting-ſchool. Rill ? 
hos haſt II. a wench to come hither, I find. 
[To Ranger. 
Kan. A wench! you ſeem'd to have more ERS. 
for Chriſtiana laſt night. 
Vin. Now you talk of Cheifiana, cies tell me 
what was the meaning of thy laſt night's romance of | 
Chriſtiana. 1 
Kan. You ſhall know the meaning of all when Chi \Þ 
ſtiana comes; ſhe'll be here preſently. . 
in. Who will? Chriſtiana? 
Ran. Ves, Chriſtiana. = 
Fez, Hs, bs, hat © 
Ran. Incredulous envy ! thou art as envious as an 
impotent letcher at a wedding. 
Vin. Thou art either mad, or as vain as a French- 


man, newly return'd home from a campaign, or oblig- 1 


ing England. 
Ren, Thou art as envious as a rival ; but if thou art 
mine, there” 5 that * make you's defilt ; [gives him a 
letter l 


ko 4 


4 Q 


= VT; JAMES PARK. 7” 


Letter] and if you are not my rival, intruſting you with 
ſuch a ſecret, will, I know, oblige you to keep it, and 
aſſiſt me againſt all other intereſts. 

Vin. Do you think I take your ſecret as an obliga- 
tion? don't I know lovers, travellers, and poets, will 
give money to be heard ? but whar's the paper? a lam- 


poon upon Chriſtiana, hatch d laſt night, betwixt Squire 


Dapperwit and you, becauſe her maid uſed you ſcurvily? 
Ran. No, tis only a letter from her, to ſhew my 


company was not ſo diſguſtful to her laſt night, but 
that ſhe deſires it again to-day. 


_ Fal. A letter from her! [ Behind. 
Jin. A letter from Chriſtiana ! | Reads. 
Ha, ha, ha' | „ 


Ran. Nay tis pleaſant. | 
Vin. You miſtake, I laugh at you, not dis letter. 

Ran. I am like the winning gameſter, fo pleas'd wich 
my luck, I will not * with ar y, who calls me a 


fool for't. 


Vin, Is this the iyle of a woman of e ? | 
Ran. It may be, for aught you know; I'm ſure, "tis 


well if your female correſpondents can read. 


Vin. I muſt confefs, I have none of the little lems, 


half name, or title, like your Spaniſh epiſtles dedica- 
tory; but that a man ſo frequent in honourable intrigues, 
as you are, ſhould not know the ſummons of an impu- 


dent common woman, from that of a perſon of bo- 
nour! 


| Ran. Chriſtiana is ſo much a perſon of honour, e Il | 


| own what ſhe has writ when ſhe comes. 


Vin, But will ſhe come hither indeed? 


Kan. Immediately ; you'll excuſe my liberty with you. 
I cou'd not conceal ſuch a happineſs from ſuck a friend 

28 you, left you ſhould have taken it unkindly. 15 

Vin. Faith, you have oblig' ＋ me indeed; for you and 


others wou'd often have made me believe your honour- 


able intrigues, but never did me the horour to convince | 


me of 'em before, 
Rax. You are merry, 1 find, yet. 


Vin. When you are happy, I cannot be otherwiſe. 
Rax. But I loſe time, I ſhou'd lay a little perſon in 


ambuſh, that lives hard by, in caſe Chriſtiana ſhou'd be 
impatient to be revenged of her friends, as it often kap-. 


D z „„ = 
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pens with a diſcontented heireſs. Women, like old ſol- 
diers, more nimbly execute, than they reſolve. 
| A/ide. Going out. 
„. What now, you will not r a woman of 
5 Chriflians $ quality! ? | 
Kan. T'll be here before ſhe comes, I warrant you. 
[ Exit Ranger, 
Vin. ] do believe you truly : What think you, Valen- 
tine? 
Val. 1 think, fince ſhe has a courage to challenge 
kim, ſhe'll have the honour of being firlt in the field. 
Vin. Fie ; your opinion of her muſt be as bad, as 
Ranger's of himſelf is good, to think ſhe wou'd write 
to him; I long till his boa roba comes, that you may 
de both diſabus'd. 5 
Val. And I have not patience t to ſtay ber —— leſt 
you ſnou'd be both diſabus'd. 
Eater Chriſtiana ard Iſabel. 
Vin Here ſhe is, i'faith; I'm glad ſhe's come, | 
al. And I'm forty; but I will to my poſt again, leſt 
1e ſhould ſay ſhe came to me. 
Vin. By heavens, Chriſtiana berſelf! 'tis the! [ 4fode. 
_ [Chriſtiana pulls off her mask. 
Val. 'Tis ſhe; curs'd be theſe eyes, more curs'd, than 
when * firſt berray'd me to that falle — face. 
| : [ Behind. 
| Chri. You may wonder, Sir, to ſee me A. 
Jin. I muſt confeſs I do. 
_ Chr;, But the confidence your friend has in you, is 


the cauſe of mine; and yet (ome bluſhes it does coſt me 


to come to ſeek for a man. 
Val. Modeſt creature! | [ Behind. 
Vin. How am I deceived! _ [ Aſide. 
_ Chi, Where is he, Sir? Why does he not appear to 
keep me in countenance ? pray call him, Sir, tis lome- : 
thing hard, if he ſhou'd know I'm here. 
Vin. [ hardly can, mylelf, believe you are here, Madam. ; 
__ Cri, If my viſit be troubleſome or unſeaſonable, tis 
your friend's fault, I deſign'd it not to you, Sir; pray, 
call him out, that he may "excuſe it, and take 1 it on bim- 
ſelf, together with my Dams: 
Vin. Hew impatient ſhe is! Fg [4fize. 
%. Or do you delay the happineſs 1 ak, to make 
| it 
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it more welcome ? | have ſtay'd too long for it already, 
and cannot more deſite it: Dear Sir, call him out, 
where is he? above, or here within? I'll ſnatch the 
favour which you will not give. {Goes te the door, and 


diſcovers Valentine.] What, do you hide“ mp tor 
ſhame ? 


Val. I muſt confeſs I 90. 

Cbri. To fee me come hither? | 

'al. I acknowledge it. [Val. offer: fo go cut, 
Cbri. Before you came to me. But whether do you 

0? Come, I can forgive you. 

Val. But | cannot forgive you. 

Chri. Whither do you go? you need not forge 8 
quarrel to prevent mine to you ; nor need you try if 
1 wou'd follow you ;. you know I will; 1 have, 1 
ice. 


Val. That impudence hou d look fo like innocence ! 
| | [ Aſide, 

Cbri. Whether wou'd you go? Why v wou'd you go? 

Val. To call your ſervant to you. 

Cbri. She is here, what wou'd you have with wt ? 


Val. I mean your vers. the man vou came to 
meet. 


Chri. Oh 1 what hs } "when —_ I 


came to lee no man dut you, om 1 had too long 
loſt. 


Val. You ca not hw that J was here. 
Cori. | Ask her, twas ihe that tobe me. 


{P.ints to Iſabel. 

' F'al Bow cou'd ſhe know? | | 

 Chri, You ſhall know that hereafter. 

Fal. No, you thought me tog far out of the way, 
to diſturb your aſſignation; and I aſſure you, Madam, 
as my ill fortune, not my deſign; and that it may 
appear ſo, I do withdraw (as in all good breeding and 


civility I am obliged) for ſure your * d for a lover's 
coming. 


Cbri. What co you mean ? are you a-weary of f that. 
5 title =, 


al. Lam aſham d of it, fince i it grows 5 Common. 


[Gong out. 
Cri. Nay, you will not, ſhall not 70. ; 


F at. My Kay might give bim jonas and fo do 
= D 3 5 5%; 
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you injury, and him the greateſt in the world: Hea- 
vens forbid ! I wou'd not make a man jealous ; for tho 
you call a thouviand vows, and oaths, and tears, to 
witneſs, {as you tele may) that you have not the leaft 
of love for we, yet if he ever knew how I have loved 
you, iure ne wou'd not, cou'd not believe you. | 
Chr:. I do confeſs, your riddle is too hard for me to 
ſolve ; therefore you are oblig'd to do't yourſelf, 
Val. 1 wihir were capable of any other interpreta- 
tion than what you know alrcady. 

Chri. Is this that generous good Valentine, who has 

diſfzvis'd him fo? [ She Wee FI, 
"Fa. Nays muſt with hold you then. [Stops Valen- 
tine ging ant.] Methinks ſhe ſhou'd be innocent; her 
tongue ard eyes, together with that flood that ſwells 
den . do vindicate her heart. 8 


al. They ſhew but their long practice of difimula- 
57 | 
Vis. Come back; ; I hear Ranges coming up, ftay but 
til he comes. 
Val. Do you think I have the patience of an alderman? 
Fin. You may go out this way, when you wall, by 
the back. ſtairs; but ſtay a — — Oh, here he : 
„ eames. 

| | Ranger „ 
Val. My revenge will now detain me. 
| [Valentine retires again. 


[Len Ranger 4 8 Chriſtiana puts on her mat. 


Nan. Whar, come already? where is Dapperwit ? [ Aſide.] 


The bleſſing's double that comes quickly: I did not yet 2 
expect you here, otherwiſe I had not done myſelf the 


injury to be abſent; but I hope, A 2 have not 
made you ſtay long for me. 


Chri. 1 have not ſtaid at all for you, 
Nan. | am glad of it, Madam. 
___ Chr:. Is not this that troutleſome ſtranger who lat | 
night followed the into my uin ? [To Iſabel.] 
"Tis he. [Aſide. 
| 1 as bin to V ether fide. 
Raw: Why does ſhe remove ſo diſdainfully from me ? 


x Alide.] I find you take it ill, I was not at * com- 
ing here, Madam. | | 


_ Chr:i, Indeed 1 00 not; you a are miſtaken, Sir. 


Ras 
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Nan. Confirm me by a ſmile then, Madam; remove 
that cloud, which makes me apprehend foul weather, 
[Gees 29 tale off the mark.) Mr. Vincent, pray retire, tis 
you keep on the lady's maſk, and no diſpleaſure which tie 
has for me; yet, Madam, you need not diſtruſt his honour, 
or his faith: But do not keep the lady under conſtraint ; 
pray leave us alittle, Maſter Vincent. 


Chri. You muſt not leave us, — wou'd you leave 
me with a firanger! 


 Fal, How's that! 1 Betina. 
Ran. Pve done amiſe, I find, to bring her hither, 
[He.] Madam, I underſtand you. [ art do Chriſtiana. 
(bri. Sir, I do rot underſtand you. 
Ran. You wou'd not be known to Mr. V iacent! ? 
Chri. "Tis your acquzintance I would avoid. 
Ran. Dull brate, that I was, to bring | aer hither ! 2 
I have found my error, Madam; give me hut a new 
appointment, where I may meet you by and by, an ſtrait 
I will withdraw, as if I knew you not. % to fer. 
C 1 . Why do you know me ? 5 . 
3 "Ram. F muſt not own it. ( No, Madam, 
. but tops to aruhiifer.. 
* Whiſpering, Lie, argues an old acquaintance; 
but I have not the vanity to be thought of yours, and 
reſolve you ſhall never have the diſparagement of mine 
Mr. Vincent, pray let us go in here. ” 

Ran. How's this! I am undone 1 ſee; but if I let her g 90 
thus, 1 ſhall be an eternal laughing ſtock to Vincent. 
Vn. Do you not know him, Madam! ! . you 
| had come hither on purpoſe to meet him. 

Cbri. To meet him! 


Fin, By your own appointment. 


Chri. What ſtrange infatuation does de! ade you: BE 


You know he ſaid he did not know me. 
Vin. You wiit to him; he has your letter. | 
Cybri. Then you know my name, fure? yet you con- 
feſs d but now, you knew me not. 
Ran. I muſt confeſs, your anger has iifexiled you 


more than your maſk ; for 1 thought to have met * 
kinder Chriſtiana here. 


(Ce. Heavens |! how cou'd he know me in this pl: ee? 5 
he watch 4 me hither ſure ; or is there any other of my 


D 4 | Name? 2 
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Name? That you may no longer miſtake me for your 

Chriſtiana, PHU pull off that which ſoothes your error, 
[Pulli off her maſ$, 

Ran. Take but t'otber vizard off too, I mean your 
anger, and [i] iwear you are the ſame, and only Chri- 
ſtiana, which [I with, and thought to meet here. 

Chri. How cou'd you think to meet me here: 

Ran, By virtue of thts your commiſſion, [g/w75 Ver 
the letter) "which now, I fee, was meant a real chal- 
ler ge ; for you look as if you wou'd fight with me. 

Geri. Tu's paper is a ſtranger to me; | never writ. 

t; you are abu d. 

ix Chlidliana is a perſon of honour ; and will own 
what ſne has written, Ranger. 

dan. So the com edy beg; ns; | Mall be lang at 

2Dciently, if I do not juttity myfelf; 1] mult "te t my 
!mpudence to her's; ſhe is refoly? d o deny al. 1 fee, 


F 1 


ard I have loſt at: hope of her Alis. 


Ran, You will deny too, Mad m, that 1 follow'd 
vou jaſt night from the Fark, to your lodging, where 1 
_ bay'd with you till morning? you never law me be- 
tore, I warrant ? 

Ch i. That you rudely intruded, laſt night, into my 
lodging, I cannot deny; but 1 wonder you have the 
conkdence to brag oft; jure you will not of your re- 
certion ? 
Kan, I never was fo ill- hed, as to brag of my re- 
ception in a 1⁰ 5 anden not a word of that, 5805 
dam. 5 ; 
Vol. How! if he lies, 1 revenge her; if it be true, : 
i revenge myſelf. : 

LValentine dranuy Hs 8 ard, 2 Vincent fering, 5 

thrujir bim ba l, and ſhuts the dbor uten bim. 


Enter Ly dia and her woman, ſtopping at the door. 


Lyd. What do I ſee ! Chriſtiana with him! a counter- 
= plot to mine, to make me and it ridiculous : "Tis true, 
I find they have been long acquainted, and I long 
abus d; but firce ſhe intends a triumph, in ſpight, as 
well as ſhame (not emulation) I'Il retire: She deſerves 
no envy, who will be ſhortly in my condition: His na- 
tural inconſtancy Will prove my beſt revenge on der 
on doch. ¶Eæcunt Lydia with her woman. 
Ok | DPDapperwit 
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Dap.Chriſtiana's going away again ; what's the matter? 

Kan, What do you mean? 

| Dap. 1 ſcarce had paid the chairmen, and was com- 
ing up after her, but I met her on the ſtairs, in as 
much hafte, as if ſhe had been frighten'd. | 

Ran. Who do you talk of ? 

Dap. Chriſtiana, whom I took up in a chair juſt now 

at St. James's Gate. 

Kan, Thou art mad; here ſhe is; this is Chriſtiana. 

Dap. | muſt confels, I did not fee her face; but I 
am ſure the lady is gone that | brought juſt now. 5 

Ran, I tell you again, this is the; did you bring 
two? | 

Cri. T came in no chats; had no guide, but my wo- 
man there, 

/inc, When did you bring your lady, Dapperwit? 

Lap. Ev'n juſt now, 

. This lady has been here half an hour. 

Kan, He knows not what he — he is mad; you 

ac all ſo; Jam fo too. | 

in. Tis the beit excuſe you can make for vourtalf, 
and by owning your miſtake, you'll thew you are come 
to yuurſelf, TI myſejf lav your woman at the door, who 
but look d in, and then immediately went down again, 
as ycur friend ee too affir mis. 

Cn. You had beſt follow her, that look: d for you; 
| and [ 1 90 ſ-ek out him, I came to ice: Mr, Vincent, 
Play let me in here. „„ . 

Ran. I'is very fine, wond'rous ; fine! | 
[Chriſtiana goes out a /itfle, and returns. 
Obe. Oh: he ts gone! Mr. Vincent, ſollow him; he 
| were yet more ſevere to me, in endangering his like, 
than in his cenſures againſt me; you know the power 
of his enemies is great as their malice; juſt hæaven 
preſerve him from them, and me from this ill, or un- 
lucky man. [Ex. Chriſtiana, her <voman, b ent. 
Ran. 'Tis well nay, certainly, 4 ſhall never be 
maiter of my ſenſes more; but why vo 7 thou MPR to 
CiitraCt me too? 
Dab. My ent was as great as yours to ſce 
her go away again: Iweu'd have ſtay'd her if 1 cou'd. 
EO DV 5 3 
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Ran. Yet again talking of a woman you met going 

out, when I talk of Chriſtiana ? 

Duap. I talk of Chriſtiana too. 

Ran. She went out juſt now 3 the woman you found 
me with, was ſhe. 

3 That was not the Chriſtiana I brouzht juſt now. 
Ran, You brought her almoſt half an hour ago: 

*Sdeath, will you give me the lie? 

Dap. A lady diſappointed by her gallant, the night 

before her journey, cou'd not be more touchy with her 


| maid, or huſband, than you are with me now, after 


your diſappointment ; but if you thank me ſo, Th go 
ſerve myſelf hereafter : For anght I know, I have diſ- 
appointed Mrs. Martha for you, and may loſe thirty 
thouſand pounds by the bargain. Farewel, a raving 
lover is fit for ſolitude. Rn - - Dapperwit. 
Ran. Lydia, triumph, I now am thine again; of in- 


trigues, honourable or diſhonourable, and all ſorts of 


rambling, I take my leave ; when we are giddy, 'tis time 
to ſtand ſtill: Why ſhou'd we be fo fond of the bye- 
paths of love, where we are ſtill waylaid, with fſur- 


_ prizes, trepane, dangers, and — W 
ments! | SR 


Fuſt as at Bindman' 5 buf we run at all, 
Will thoje that ae us lang to fee us fall : 

And when ave think ave hol the lady faſt, . 
t fnd it but 5 for, or weil, at lat. {Exit 


» — — 


"ACT v. SCENE I. 


et t. James's Fark. . Sir Simon Addleplot, leading 5 
| Mrs. n to Dapperwit. | 


Sit S:22, AT, length, you ſee, 'T have freed hs cap- 
tire lady for "Wig longing knight, Mr. 
Dapperwit. Who brings off a plot cleverly now? _ 


Dap. I wih our poets were half ſo good at it. Mrs. 


7” Martua, 2 1755 fond welcomes. | 


Dapperwit 4i//es and embraces Me. Martha. 


| Sir s 0; 9. Ho! d, hold, Sir; your Joy is a little too fa - 155 
milie r, faith and troth. N 


Da, Wil Jan. tet me ſalute Mrs. Martha ? 2 ol 
e „ „ ok 
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Mart. What, Jonas, do you think I do not know good 

breeding? mult I be taught by you? 
Sir Sim. I wou'd have kept the maidenhead of your lips 

for your ſweet knight, Mrs. Martha, that's all: I dare 

{wear you never kiis'd any man before, but your father. 
Mar t. My iweet knight, if he will be a knight of mine, 

mult be contented with what he finds, as well as other 

* 

Sit Sim. So ſmart FEE faith and troth! 

Mart. Dear Mr. Dapperwit, I am oveijoy d to ſee you; 


but | thank honeſt Jonas for it. 


Sir Sm. How ſhe hugs him! _— [ Afrde. 
Mart. Poor Mr. Dapperwit, thought I ſhou'd never 
: have teen you again; but | thank honeſt Jonas there. 

{he hugs Dapperwit. 
fas Sim. Do not thank me, Mrs. Martha, any more 

than [ thank you. 

Mart. | wou'd not be ungrateful, Jonas. | 

Sir Sem. Then reſerve your kindne{s only for your wor- 
thy, noble, brave, heroick knight, who loves you only, 
ard only deſerves your kindneſs. _ 

Mart. I will ſhew my kindneſs to my worthy. brave; 
heroick knight, in being kind to his friend, his dear 
triend, who belp'd him to me.  { Hugs Dap. again. 
Sir. Sim. But Miſtreſs Martha, he is not to beip him 
| always; tho" he help'd him to be mowy d, he is not to 
belp him when he is marry d. 

Mart. What, Mr. Dapperwit, will you love my wor- 
thy Knight leſs after marriage than before ? that were 
> againſt che cuſtom; for marriage gets a man friends, in- 

ſtcad of loſing thoſe he has. 

Dax. I will ever be his ſervant and yours, dear Ma- 
dow; do not doubt me. 

Mart. | do not, ſweet, dear Mr. Dent but 1 
frond nct have {een you cheſe two days, if it had not Been 
tor honeſt jonas. [ * he 44s Dap. 
Sir Sim. "For ſhame! tho' ſhe bu young and foolith, d 


not you wrorg me to my face. Apart i Dap. 


Dap. Weu d you hive me {o ill bred 23 to repulſe her 
innocent kindneis? What a thing it is to want wit! 

Sir Sia. A pox! I mult make haite to diſcover myſelf, 
or | ſhall diſcover what I Would cot dilcover. Bur if 1. 
ſhou's diſcover myiclf in this habit, twor'd not be to my 

| | "WU. 6 | _adyantape : 
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advantage: Bui i 1 go put on my on clothes, and look 
like a knight, ig . ell, Mrs. Martha, I'll go ſeek out 
, our krignt: Are you not impatient to ſee him? [To ber. 

lat. Wives muſt be obedient; let An take his own 
time. 


Sir Sim. Can you aſt yourlelf a turn or ty/0 with Maſ- 
ter Dapperwit ? 
Mart. Yes, yes, Jonas, as long as you will. 
Sir Sim. But I wou'd not truſt you with bim if 1 cou'd 
help it. | (fade. 
So marry'd Wig: fees , be darts not blame, © 
And cannot budge for fear, nor ſia for ſhame. Ex, Sir 777, 
Dap. I am glad he is gone, that I may laugh; tis ſuch 
a miracle of fops, that his converſation ould be plea- 
tart to me, even when it hinders me of your's. 
Aa-t, Indeed, I'm glad he is dene too, as pleaſant 
as he is 
Dag. 1 know ates; I know why, ſweet Mrs. Martha : 
I warrant you, ycu had rather have the par{on's compar y 
than his, now you are out of your father s houſz? Tis 
time to leave being a hy pocrite. 
Mart, Well, for the jeſt's lake, to diſappoint my Weist. 
I wou'd not care if I diiappoitited myſelf of a ladyſhip. 
Hab. Come, [ will rot keep you on the tenters, i know 
you have a mind to make lure of me. 1 have a little chap- 
| Jain, [ with ne were a biſhop, or one of the Friars, to per- 
ect our revenge upon that zealous jew yo T father. 

Mart. Do not ſpeak ill of my fatuer; de has been your 
friend, I'm ſute. | = | „„ dog 
Dep; My lriend“ 5 

Mart, His hard uſage 5 me con! pi d Wit ih your PO 
mien and wit; and to avoid _ under um, I op 


to z cu 0 


Dp. 1 will de oblig'd to your father fo or nething but a 
portion, not to; ou for your love; "rwas wh ze to my meli: 
Aer. ” CL 1 5 * yourtelt Su Sime In +: Of pied, if * "we EIS 


ot Ag e Verity — | 
1 ſhov'd be no wit; tis the b zage of m y calling ; 

677 „eu can no more find a man of wit without vani; 
than a fine woman without «FeCtation. But let us go IF 
fore te Enigh t comes gain. . N EY: : 5 
Mart. Let us go beturs ay father comes: He ſoon wil! 
have the intelligence. [ONT | 


Dp. 
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Dap. Stay, let me think a little. I Panfer, 

Mart. What are you thinking of ? You ſhould have 
thought before this time, or 1 ſhould have thought rather. 

Dap. Peace, peace. 

Mart. What are you think: ing of? | 

Dap. I am thinking what a wit without vanity is like : 

He is like 

Mart. You do not think we are in a pub'ick place, and 
may be ſurpriz'd and prevented by my father's RN 

Dap. What, wou'd you have nie loſe my thought ? 

Mari. You wou'd rather loſe your miſtreſs, it ſceme. 

Dap. He is DAS 1 think I ain a fot to-night, let 
me periſh. 

Mart. Nay, if you are ſo in love With your thought. 

(OZ ers "i 29. 

Dap. Are you ſo impatient to be my wife? He is uke | 
| — 1 is like a picture Without fit: dows, ö 
2 face without patches - —or a diamond Without a foil. 
i'heſe are new thoughts now ; theſe are new. 

Mart. You are wedded already to your thoughts, 1 ſee; 
2 night. 
Dap. Madam, do not take it ill: 

For laß of happy thought there's 1:9 mend; ; 

For his new jeſt, true it ill loſe 6 Id friends, 
That s new again ; the thought's new. Excart. 
Enter B leading Mrs. Lucy; Joy ner, Crotsbi: "A 

Hlloauing. 

G. "ie. Virs. Toyner, I can conform to this mode of pl Zn 
lick walking by moon light, becauſe one is not know t 

Lucy, Why, are you aam'd of your company:! . 

ib. No, pretty one; becauſe in the dark, or as it 
were in the dark, there is no envy or scandal: 1 wou'd 
neither loſe you nor my reputation. 

Joey. Your reputation! Indeed, your we gig. tis we! 
known there are as great men as your Worſhip, nay, men 
in office too, that adjourn their cares and bußineſtes, t9 
come and u bend themiclycs at night here wich a lite 
(izard-maſk, : 

Gi. 1 do believe it, Mrs. Joyner. ; 

Lucy. Ay, Godmother, and Carries and treats her at the 

Maulberry-Garden. 


0125 Nay, does not only treat her but gives * his 
hole gleaning of that day. 


Grade: | 
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Gripe. They may, they may, Mrs. Croſsbite; they 
take above fix in the hundred. | 
| Crof. Nay, there are thoſe of ſo much worth, and ho- 
- nour, and love, that they 'll take it from their wives and 
children to give it to their miſſes; now your Worſhip has 
no wife, and but one child. | 
Gripe. Still for my edification. [ Afede. 
Joyn. That's true, indeed: For I know a great lady that 
cannot follow her huſband abroad to his haunts, becauſe 
her farrandine is ſo ragged and guy's whilſt his miltrefs 
is as fine as fivepence in embroidered ſattins. 
 Gripe. Politickly done of him, indeed, if the truth were | 
known; he is a ſtateſman by that. Umph 
 Crof. Truly, your women of quality are very trouble 


ſome to their huſbands ; I have heard em complain they 


will allow them no ſeparate maintenance, tho' the ho- 
nourable jilts themſelves will not marry without it. 55 
Jioeyn. Come, come, Miſtreſs, ſometimes 'tis the craft of 
thoſe gentlemen to complain of their wives expences, to 
excuſe their own narrowneſs to their miſles ; but your 
daughter has a gallant that can make no excuſe. 
Grite, So, Mrs. Joyner my friend, Mrs. Joyn ner, 
Cr /. I hope, indeed he”! give my daughter no caule to 
dun him, for, poor wretch, ſhe is as modeſt as her mother. | 
_ Gripe, | profels, I believe it. | 5 
Lucy. But 1 have the boldneſs to aſk bim for a treat: 
Come, Gallant, we mult walk towards the Malberr; - 
Garden. 
Gr pe. 80 


1 am afraid, lite Mi freſs, the rooms. 


re all taken up by this time. 


Zoyn, Will you ſhame yourſelf again? ? [464 to  Gripe, 
Lucy. If the rooms be full, we'll have an arbour. 
— Gripe. At this time of night? Beſides the waiters wiil | 
ne er come near you. | 
Lucy. They will be obſervant of good cuſtomers, 26 
we ſhall be; come along. 
___ Gripe. Indeed, and verily, litle Miſtreſs, [ would 80. 
but chat I ſhow” d be forſworn if I dic. 
 7ojn, That's ſo pitiful an excuſe 
Gripe. Lo*truth, I have forſworn he U ever ſince 
I was pawn'd there for a reckoning. | 
Lucy. You have broken mary an oath for che good old 
cauſe, and will you boggle at one for you poor little mis? 
Come along. „„ 
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Lady Flippant behind. Re 

Flip. Unfortunate lady that I am! I have left the 
' herd on purpoſe to be chas'd, and have wandered this 
hour here : But the Park affords not ſo much as a ſatyr 
for me; (and that's ftrange ;) no Burgundy man or drunken 
ſcourer will reel my way. The rag-women and cinder- 
women have better luck than I. —— But who are theſe ? 
If this mungrel light does not deceive me, tis my bro- 
ther. Tis he: There's Joyner too, and two other wo- 
men. I'll follow 'em. It muſt be he; for this world hath 
nothing like him: I know not what the devil may be in 
the other. [ Exeunt omnes, 

Erler Sir Simon Addleplot in fire cl:thes ; Dapperwit, 

| and Mrs. Martha, unſeen by him at the door, | 
Sir Sim. Well, after all my ſeeking, I can find thoſe I 
would not find: I'm (ure 'twas old Gripe and Joyner with 
him, and the widow follow'd. He wou'd not have been 
here, but to ſeek his daughter ſure : But vigilant Dipper- 


wit has ſpy'd. him too, - has, no doubt, ſecured her 


from him. 

Dap. And you. . 
Sir Sim. The rogue ie as good at hiding : as 1. am at ſleal- 
ing a miltreſ> : is a vain, conceited fellow, vet H think 
tis an honeſt fellow. But again, he is a damnable whoting 

fellow, and what opportunity this air and darknels ma 


incline em to, heaven knows; for I have heard — 


rogue ſay himſelf, a lady will no more ſhe w her n 
in the dark, than a Span! ard his et 
Duap. Ha. ha, ha! 


Sir Sim. Nay, if vou are there, my true foi end, Lin 


forgive your hearkening, if you'll forgive my cenſures. 1 


| ſpeak to you, dear Madam Martha, dear, dear- 
hold your worthy knight. 


Mart. That's far from neighbours 
Sir Sim. Is come to reap the iruit of his laboots, 


Mart. I cannot ſee the knight: Mell, but I'm ſure I 
hear Jonas. - 5 


Sir Sim. I'm no Jonas, Mrs. Martha, . 
Mart. The night is not ſo dark, nor the 1 o big, 
but I can diſcern Jonas. 
Sir Sim. Faith and troth, I am the very Sir Simon Ad. 
dleplot that is to marry you, the ſame Dapperwit ſolicited 
you for 3 alk him elle: My name is not Jonas. 


Le- 


| Mart 4 
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Mart. You think my youth and ſimplicity capable of 
this cheat: But let me tell you, Jonas, 'tis not your 

borrow'd clothes and titles ſhall make me marry my fa- 
ther's man. | 
Sir Sir. Borrowed title ! I'll be ſworn I bought it of 
my laundreſs, who was a court-laundreſs: But indeed my 
clothes I have not paid for; Tore, in that ſenſe, 2 
ate borrow'd. 


Mart. Prithee, Jonas, let the NN end, or 1 ſhall be | 
preſently in earneſt. | 
Sir Sim. Pray be in earneſt, and let us go; the pers on 
ard ſupper ſlay for us; and I am a knight i in carneſt. 
Mart. You a knight, inſolent, ſaucy fool! 
Sir Sim. The devil take me, Mrs. Martha, if I am not 
a knight now; a knight baronet too. A man ought, I 
lee, to carry his patent in his pocket when he goes to be 
married; 'tis more neceſſary than a licenſe. I am a 
knight indeed and indeed now, Miſtreſs Martha. 
Wart. Indeed and indeed, the trick will not paſs, Jonas. 
Sir Sim. Poor wretch ! ſhe's afraid the ſh:1] not be a 
lady : Come, come, diſcover the intrigue, Dapper wit. 
Mart. You need not diſcover the intrigue, tis apparent 
plocady. Conworthy Mr. Dapperwit, after my confidence 
repos'd in you, cou'd you be fo little generous as to be- 
ray me to my father's man? Put I'il be even with you. 
Sir Sim. Do not accuſe him, poor man, beige 7 
bear him: Tell her the i intrigue, man. 
Dp A por, ſhe will not believe us. 
ir %. Vil you not excuſe yourſelf? But I muſt not 
jet eit relt fo. Know then, Mrs. Martha Py 
_ Mark Come, I forgive thee before thy conlelion, 3 
: You never nad had the confidence to deſign this cheat 
en me, but from Mr. Dapperwit's mene, 
Was his plot. | 
Si Sin. Nay, do not do me that wrong, Madam. 
Mart. But ſince he has trepanned me out of my ſather's 


houſe, he is like to keep me as long. as I live; and io | | 


good night, Jonas. 
Sir 955. Hold, hold; what Pye mean both ? Prithee | 
tel her J am Sir Simon, and no Jonas. | 
2: ba pox, ſhe will pot believe us, I tell you. „ 
Sir im. I have provided a parſon and ſupper at the 


Mo! berry Garde and invited all wy friends I cau'd 
meet in the Park, | Dab. 
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Dap. Nay, rather than they ſhall be diſappointed, there 
mall be a bride and bridegroom to entertain em: Mrs. 
. Martha and I will go there preſently. 

Sir %. Why, ſhall ſhe be your bride ? 

Df. You lee the will have it ſo. 

Sir d/:, Will you make Dapperwit ycur huſband ; ? 

Mart. Rather than my father's man. 

Sir Sim Oh, the devil! 

Mart. Nay, come along, Jonas, you hall make one at 
the wedding, fince you help'd to contrive it. 

Sir S/. Wil you cheat JR for tear of being 
cheated ? - 

Mart. Tam Alben now. 


Sir gen. Wilt thou let her do ſo ill a ab Düsen 
a to marry thee ? Open her eyes prices, and tell her 1 
a A true knight, 

Dep. '1' would be in vain, by my life ; you have car- 
ri yourſelf fo like a natural clerkæx. —— And lo adieu, 
zood Jonas. [ AExcunt Martha and Dapperwit. 
DO dn. What, ruin'd by my own plot, like an old 
cavalier! yet, like him too, I will plot on ſtill, a plot of -. 
prevention. So, I have it——her father was here een 
row, I'm ſure. Well — III go tell her father of mw, | 
chat I will; 5 
e pun fo ker folly, and bis treachery, | 

Rewenge is favert, and males amends jor leachery. [Exeunt. 

| Enter Lydia and her a man Leonora | 

d. I wiſh T had not come hither to- night, Leonora. 

Leo. Why did you, Madam, if the place be fo dila- 
eeable to you! 
ö 45. We cannot help viſiting the place often, where we 

nave jolt any thing we value. 1 loſt Ranger here lalt night. 
Tes You thought you had loſt him before, a great while 


EG 280, and therefore you ought to be the leſs troubled. 


 L;d. But 'twas here I miſs'd him firſt, I'm (ure. 
Leo. Come, Madam, let not the loſs vex you; he is 
dot worth the looking after. 


Hd. It cannot but vex me yet, if 1 loſt him Ny my 
dun fault. | 


Les. You had but too much care to keep him. 
Lyd. It often happens indeed, that too much care is as 


bad as negligence: But I had rather be robb d chan lee 
Leo. 


| Ys hat I have careleſiy. 


90 LOVE IN A WOOD: OR, 
Leo. But I believe you would hang the thief, if you 
cou'd. 
Lid. Not if I cou 'd hare my own again. 
Lev. I ſee you wou'd be too merciful. 
Lyd. 1 wiſh I were try'd. | 
.. But, Madam, it you pleaſe, we will wave the dit. | 
courſe; for people ſeldom, I ſuppoſe, talk with pleaſure _ 
of their real loſſes. | 
Lyd. Tis better than to ruminate on them: Mine, I'm 
ſure, will not be out of head nor heart. 
Leo. Grief is fo far from retrieving a lo, that it bes 
It greater; but the way to leflen it, is by a compariſon _ 
with other loſſes. Here are ladies in the Park of your 
acquaintance, I doubt not, can compare with you: Pray, 
Madam, let us walk, and find 'em out. | 
Ty. Tu the reſentment, you ſay, makes the loſs great 
_ or little; and then, I'm ſure, there is none like mine : 


However, go on. ans 5 


Enter Vincent 4 Valentine. | . 
Nin. I am glad I have found you; for now I am pre · 8 
a . to lead you out of the dark, and all your trouble: 
have good news. 
Niall. Tou are as mere ful as the phyſiciao, who with 
new arts keeps his miſerable patient alive and in N | 
when he knows the diſeaſe is incurable. 


Fin. And you, like the melancholy patient, miſtruſt and : 


hate your phyſician, becauſe he will not comply with 5 


your deſpair : But I'll cure your jealouſy now. 
Tal. You know all diſeaſes grow worle * ate, 5 
Vin. Truſt me once more. | 
| blog Well, you may try your experiments upon me. 
u. Juſt as I ſhut the door upon you, the woman Ran- 
ger quad came up ſtairs ; but finding another woman 


in diſcourſe with him, went down again, I tuppole, | as = 


_ Jealous of him, as you of Chriſtiana. 
Val. How does it appear ſhe came to Ranger? 
Vin. Thus: Dapperwit came up after he had brought 


ber, juſt then, in a chair from St. James's, by Ranger 3 
appointment; and it is certain, your Chriſtiana came to 


Fou. 


| Val. How can that be ? for ſhe knew not was in x the | 
kingdom. 

Vin. My man confeſs, when [ ſent him to enquire of 
her 
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her woman about her lady's being here in the Park laſt 
night, he told her you were come; and ſhe, it ſernis, 
told her miſtreſs. 
Val. That might be—— [A. Put did not Chriſ- 
tiana confeſs, Ranger was in her lodging lait night? 
Vin. By intruſion ; ; which ſhe had more particularly in- 
form'd me of, it her apprebenſions of your danger had 
not poſted me after you; ſhe not having yet, as I ſuppoſe, 
heard of Clerimont's recovery, I left her, poor crea- | 
ture, at home, diſtracted with a thouſand fears for your 
life and love. 
Val. Her love, I'm ſure, has coſt me more ſears than 
my lite ; Yet that little danger is not paſt, as you — 
till the great one be over. | 
Vin. Open but your eyes, and the fantaſlick goblin”; 8 
vaniſhed, and all your idle frars will turn to ſhame ; for 
pony is the baſeſt cowardice. 
Val. I had rather, indeed, bluſh for myſelf than her. 
Pin. Pm ſure you will have more reaſon. — But is not 
chat Ranger there? 
ö Ranger enters, follow'd by Chriftiana and ber woman ; 1 
| after them Lydia and her woman. 
val. I think it is. 1 
Vin. I ſuppoſe his friend — is not far off: 1 ” 
will examine them both before you, and not leave you ſo 
much as the ſhadow of doubt. Ranger's aſtoniſhment at 
my lodging confeſt his miſtake. 


Val. His aſtoniſhment might proceed from Chriftiana' = 
| unexpected ſtrangeneſs to him. | 


Vin, He ſhall ſatisfy you now himſelf to the contrary, 
: I warrant you, have but patience. 

Val. I had rather, indeed, he ſhould ſatisfy my doubts 
than my revenge; therefore I can have patience. 
Lin. But what women are thoſe that follow him * # 
Val. Stay a little- 
Nan. Lydia, Lydia poor Lydia. 

Lud. If ſhe be my rival, tis ſome comfort yet do ſee 
her follow him, rather than he her. [o her maid. 
Leo. But if you follow them a little longer, tor your 


comfort, you ſhall ſee them go hand in hand. 
eri. Sir, 8 | 


(* Ranger. 


Leo. She calls to him already. 


Hyd. But he does not hear, you ſee; let us go a little 
nearer, "Fas; 
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Vin, Sure it is Ranger? 
Val. As ſure as the woman that follows him cloſe is 

Chriſtiana, 

Vu. For ſhame, talk not of Chriſtiana; left her juft 
nv at home, ſurrounded with ſo many fears and gricts, 
ſhe cou'd not fir, 

Jul. She is come, it may be, to divert them here 1 in 

85 Park; I'm ture tis ſhe. | 

ee When the moon, at this inſtant, ſcares affords 

lisbe enough to diſtinguiſh a man fiom a tree, how can 
you know her? | 
4 al. How cn you know Ranger then ? 
Jin. | heard him ſpeak. | 
Val. So you may her too; I'll ſecure you, if you will 
draw but a little nearer ; ſhe came, doubtleſs, to no other - 
end but pe bea with bim; obſerve- 
Cr. have follow'd you hitherto, [70 Raspe! 
but now I Rl deſite you to follow me out of the com- 
pany; for I would not be overheard nor diſturb'd. 
Ren. Ha! is not this Chriſtiana's voice? It is; I am 
ſure I cannot be deceived now - dear Madam 


Fix. It is ihe indeſe. L to Val. 
Fal. Is it ſo? | Ts 
Cri, Come, Sirm— [To Ranger, 


Tal. Nay, Vii follow you too, tho! not invited, AHſide. 
. [ muſl got, cannot ſtay behind. | 4/id 1 [Exeunt, 
i / 4 e, all go off togei ber in @ buddie, haſtily 3 1 

Clrigians, * nan, ard Valentine, return on te other 
{cats | | 
_ Cri. Come along, Sir. Re ee: 
Jo. $0! I muſt flick to her when all is done; has new 


ſervant has loſt her in the crowd, {he has gone too faſt 


for him ; (o much my revenge is ſwifter than his love: 

Now thall I not only have the Geſcrted lover's revenge, of 
cilapp ointng her of her new man; but an opportunity _ 
infallibly at ence, to . cover her e and confront 
her inpudence, [te. 

Chri. Ph ay come along. Sir, Iam in haſte. 

Fal. So eager, indeed- I wiſh that - HF may yet 
 with-hoid the moon, that this falſe woman may not diſ- 


13 cover me, before I do her. 5 [ Aſde. i 


Ci. Here no one can hear vs, and I'm fure ve can : 
not lee one another. 


al. 
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Lal. Sdeath, what have [| giddily run myſelf upon ? 
'Tis rather a trial of myſclf than her; 1 cannot undergo 
Ne 79 Lt. 
Cori. Come nearer, Sir. | 
al, Heil and vengeance, I cannot ſuffer it, I cannot. 
[ 4/rae, 
| Chri. Come, come; vet nearer, pray come nearer. 
Val. It is impoſſible, I cannot hold; 1 muſt diſcover 
myſelf, rather than der infamy. 
Chri. You are conſcious, it ſeems, of the wrong you 
have done mo, and are aſham'd, tho' in the dark. | 
| [Speans, walking ſlowly, 
| Val. How's this! [C Aliae. 
Chri. I'm glad to find it fo; for all my buſineſs with 
you, is to ſhow you your late miſtakes, and force a con- 
feſſion from you, of thoſe NEE On vou have 
cone me. ' 
Val. What! [ think the” s honeſt ; or does ſhe know 
me? Sure ſhe cannot. [ Alide. 
Chri, Firſt, your intrufion, laſt night, into my lodging, 
which, 1 oppoſe, has begot your other preſs miſtakes. 
Nl. No, the takes me for Ranger, I fee again. [ 4de. 
_ Chri. You are to know then, (fince needs vou maſt) it 


was not me vou follow'd laſt night to my Jodpir no from 


the Park, but ſome kinſwoman of yours, it ſe-ms ; wa hoſe. 
| fear of being diſcover'd by you, prevail'd with me to per- 
| gen her, while the withdrew, our habits and our ſta- 
ures being much alike; which I did with as much diffi- 
vtec as ſhe us'd importunity to make me; and all this 
my Lacy Flippant can witneſs, who was then with your 
couſin, | 
Val. | am glad to hos this. | 75 E. 2 
Cori. Now, what your claim to me, at Mr. Vincent 


B lodging, meant; the letter, and promiſes you unworth, * 


or erroneoully laid to my charge, vou mull explain to me 
and others, r ———ů— 
Dal. How'sthis ! Thope I ſhall a no guilt but! my 
own; ſhe wou'd not ſpeak in threats to a lover. {| Aide. 


Chri. Was it becauſe you found me in Mr. Vincent's 


lodging, you took a liberty to uſe me, like one of your. 
common vilitants ? But know, I came no more to Mr. 
Vincent, than you; yet, I confeſs, my viſit was intended 
0 man- brave man, till you made him ule a woman 

; | | lit ; 
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ill; worthy the love of a princeſs, till you made him 
cenſure mine ; good as angels, till you made him unjuſt : 
Why, in the name of honour, wou'd you do't ? 


al. How happily am 1 Glapporated * poor injur'd 
Chriſtiana ! [Aſde. 


Chri. He would have fought me out firſt, if you had 

not made him fly from me; our mutual love, confirm'd 

by a contract, made our hearts inſeparable; till you 
rudely, if not maliciouſly, thruſt in upon us, and broke 


the cloſe and happy knot: I had loſt him before fora 
month, now for ever. [She aureps, 


Val. My joy and pity make me as mute as my 
ſhame; yet I muſt not diſcover myſelff. [Alde. 
 Cbr:, Your filence is a confeſion of your ginn. 

Val. I own it. 15 Adds. 
Chri. But that will not ſerve my turn; tor ſtrait you 


muſt go clear yourſelf, and me, to him you have injur d 


in me; if he has not made too much haſte from me, to 
be found again: You muſt, I ſay, for he is a man that 

wall have ſatisfaction; and in n him, you do me. 
Tal. Then he is ſatisfy” d. 

Cbri. How! is it you? then I am not Latisfy 4. 

Val. Will you be worſe than your word! 5 
Cbri. I gave it not to you. „ 
Val. Come, dear Chriſtiana, the jealous, like the drunk- 
* has his puniſhment with his offence. [7 nen . 
Vin. Valentine, Mr. Valentine! = 
Fat. Vice! 

Vin. Where have you kane all this while ? F 
5 T hoids Chriſtiana by the hand, who from - 
to ſtruggle to get from him. 1 
Pal. Here, with my injur'd Chriſtiana, | 
Vin. She's behind with Ranger, who is forc'd to frank 


all the tender things himfelf ; for the affords him not a 
word, | 


deceiv'd now ? 


Vin. You are, 8 ſure Chriſtiana is with 1 | 
eome back and ſee. 


[ T hey go out at one door, and return at the ether, 

Ranger 7% Lydia. | 
Faw. Still mock'd, ftill abus'd ! did you not bid me 
follow you, where we might not be diſturb'd nor over- 
heard ? and now not allow me a a word! ? _Vin- 


Val. Piſh, piſh, Viacent, who is blind now? Who 
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Vincent Yo Valentine. 
Vin. Did your hear him? [ part to Val. 
Val. Yes, yes; peace. [ Jpa- t to V in. 


Ran, Diſowning your letter and me at Mr. Vincent's 
lodging ; declaring you came to meet another there, and 
not me; with a great deal of ſuch affronting unkindneſs, 

might be reaſonable enough, becauſe you wou'd not in- 
' truſt Vincent with our love: But now, when no body lees 
us, nor hears us, why this unſeaſonable ſhyneſs. 

Hd. It ſeems ſhe did not expect him there, but had 
appointed to meet another; I wiſh it were ſo. [ 45. 

Ras. I have not patience ; do you deſign thus to re- 


venge my intruſion into your lodging laſt night! Sure, if 


you had then been diſpleas'd with my company, you 
wou'd not have invited yourſelf to't again by a letter; or 
is this a puniſhment for bringing you to a houſe, ſo 
near your own, where, it ſeems, you were known too ? 
I do confeſs, it was a fault; but make me ſuffer any pe- 
| nance, but your ſilence, becauſe it is the certain mark of 
a miſtreſs's laſting diſpleaſure. 
Lyd. My —— is not yet come. _ All.. 
Ran. Not yet a word ? Vou did not uſe me ſo unkindly 
laſt nigtt, when you chid me out of your houle, and 
with indignation bid me be gone; now, you bid me 
follow you, and yet will have nothing to ſay to meg, and 
| Tam more deceiv'd this day and night, than I was laſt 
nizht; when, I muſt confeſs, | follow'd you for another, 
| Lond I'm glad to hear that. Do Aae. 
Kan. One that wou'd have us'd me better; whole love 


[ have ungratefully abus'd for yours ; It from no other 


reaſon, but my natural inconſtancr. 

Lydia! 

Id. He mutter'd my name fure, and with a ſigh. Ade. 
Kan. But as laſt night, by following (as I thought) 

her, I found you; ſo this night, by following you in vain, 

I do reſolve, if I can find her again, to keep her for ever. 

Dzd. Now I am oblig'd, and brought into debt by his 


Poor Lydia, 


inconſtancy ; faith, now cannot 1 hold out 7 longer; 


J muſt ditcover myſelf. OE [ A/fede. 
Ran. But, Madam, becauſe I intend to fon you no 
more, P'Il take my leave of you for good and all: Since 


[- - you will not ſpeak, III try if you will ſqueak. 


[ Goes to throw her down, he guet 
4. Mr. 3 Mr. Ranger! | 


Vin. 


LAidle. 
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Fix. Fie, tie, you need not raviſh Chriſtiana ſure, that 
loves you fo. 
| ay, Is it ſhe! Lydia all this while? how am I pull'd, 
and Vincent in the plot too? 1 Ala. 
Lud. Now, falſe Ranger. | 
| Ran. Now, falſe Chriſtiana too; you thought I did not 


know you row, becaule I offer'd you ſuch an aun ei- 


vility. 

Lyd. Vou knew me: I warrant you knew too. that 1 
was the Chriſtiana you follow'd out of the Park laſt night; 
that T was the Chriſtiana that writ the letter too. 
Kan. Certainly ; therefore I wou'd have taken my re- 

 venge, you lee, for your tricks. 

Vol. Is not this the ſame woman that took refuge | in 
your houſe laſt night, Madam ? of 9 Chriſuana, 

Chri. The very ſame, 

Val. What, Mr. Ranger, we have chop'd and chang” d, 
and hid our Chriſtiana fo long and often, that at laſt we 
have drawn each of us our own ? 

Nan. Mr. Valentine in England! The truth on't is, yen 
| have juggled together, and drawn without my knowledge; 
but ünce ſhe will have it fo, ſhe ſhall wear me for good 
_ and all now. = [Goes 70 tale ber oy the hard 

L-4. Come nct near me. | 

Ron. Nay, you need not be afraid 1 wou d raviſh you 
now I know you. 

- LTyd. And yet, Leonora, 1 think * tis "ER jultic to par- | 
5 don the fault I made him commit? 


( 4part to Leonora; Rayger 4 em. 


Ran. vou conſider it right, Coulin ; for indeed you 
are but merciful to yourſelf in it. : 
Dad. Vet, if I would be rigorous, tho' I made a blot, 
| Four overfight has loſt the game. 
Kan. But 'twas raſh woman's play, Couſin, and ought _ 
not to be play d n. let me tell you. 

1 them Dapperwit 
Day. Who's there ? who's chere! FE | 
Ran. Dapperwit. 


Dap. Mr. Ranger, I am glad I "REY met "wich you; 


for I have left my bride juſt now, in the houſe at the Mul- 
berry-garden, to come and pick up ſome of my friends i in 
the Park here to ſup with us. 
Ran. Your bride ! are you marry'd then! ? wherei is your 
leige ? | Dap. 


ST. JAMESs PARK. 97 

Dap. Here at the Mulberry-garden, 1 ſay ; where you, 
theſe ladies, and gentlemen, ſhall all be welcome, if you 
will afford me the honour of your company. 

Ran. With all our hearts ; but who have you marry'd ? 
Lacy ? 

Day, What, do you think I would marry a wench? [ 
have married an heireſs worth thirty thouland pounes, let 
me periſh, 

Fin. An heireſs worth thirty thouſand pounds 

Dap. Mr. Vincent, your ſervant; you here too ? 

Ran, Nay, we have more of your acquaintance here (I 
think :) Go, we'll follow you; for if you have not diſ- 

miſs'd your parlon, 8 we may make him more 
"work. + [ Exeunt. 


7 he Scene changes to the dining- room, in e ee 
. garden-Houſe. 


Enter Sir Simon Addleplor, Grine, Mrs. Martha, Joyner, 
Crolsbite, Lecy. | 
Sir Sim. Tis as I told you, Sir, you ſce. 


Grize. Oh graceleſs babe, marry'd to a wit! an idle, 


loitering, flandering, fuul-mouth'd, beggarly wit! Oh 
that my child ſhould ever live to marry a wit! : 
Jaun. Indeed your Woriiip had better ſeen her fairly 
buried, as they ſay. 
Crof. It my Camp hoes there ſhou” d have done ſo, I wou'd 
not have gi'a her a groat, 
_ Grize, Marry a wit! | 
Sir Sim. Mrs. Joyner, do not let me e loſe the 10 Joy nes) 
widow too; for if. you do, (betwixt friends) I and my 
{mall m—_ are both et up; it will follow im, 8 te 0 
Jin. I warrant you. ©. [Ali e. 
Flip. Let us make ſure of Sir Simon to night, or 
| [To Joyner /i. 2. 
Joyn. You need not fear it; like the lawyers, while. 
my clients endeavour to cheat one another, I, in juſtice, 


cheat em both. - _ (Aale. 


Cripe. Marry a wit! 


Enter Dapperwit, Ranger, and Lydia ; Valentine, Cheiſ- | 


tiana, and Vincent. Dapperwit / oþs 'em, and the) ford 
all behind. 


up. What is here ? Lucy and her mother? 14 ide, 
E DN rige. 


os LOVE IN A WOOD: OR, 
Grife. Tell me how thou cam'ſt to marry a wit? 


Martha. Pray be not angry Sir, and I'll give you a good 
_ reaſon. 


Grije. Reaſon for marrying a wit! | 
Mariba. Indeed I found myſelf fix months gone with 
child, and ſaw no hopes of your getting r me a huſband, 
or elſe I had not married a wit, Sir. | 
Jeyn. Then you were the wit. 
 Grite. Had you that reaſon ? nay, then 
[ Holding up his hand. 
Dap. How's that ' ſide. 
| Ran. Who wou'd have thought, Dapperwit, you wou'd 
have married a wench ? Aſide. 
Dab. Well, thirty thouſand pounds will make me a- 
mends ; I have known my betters wink, and fall on for 
five or fix. [To Ranger] What, you are come, Sir, 
to give me joy? [Te Gripe and the ret.) You, Mrs. 
Lucy, you and you ? Well, unbid gueſts are doubly wel- 
come. ——b1:r Simon, I made bold to invite theſe ladies 
[to Sir Simon] and gentlemen ; for you muſt know, 
Mr. Ranger, this worthy Sir Simon does not only give 


me my wedding ſupper, but wy miſtreſs too ; and is as it 
were my father. 


Sir Sin. Then I am as it were a and father to your 125 


new wife's hans en kelder ; to which you are but as it were 


A2 father; there's for jou again, Sir—ha, ha, ha! 


Ran. Ha, ha, ba! 1 Vincent. 5 
Dab. Fools ſometimes ſay unhappy things, if we wou'd 
mind em; but — what, — at you —_— $ 


wedding, Sir? 


Serie. How deplorable is my condition ? . 
Dap. Nay, if you will rob me of my wench, Ms; can | 


you blame me for robbing you of your daughter ? I can- | 


not be without a woman. 

 Gripe. My daughter, my reputation, and my money 

gone - but the laſt is deareſt to me; yet at once I may 
retrieve that, and be revenged for the loſs of the other; 

and all this by marrying Lucy here: I ſhall get my 

five hundred pounds again, and get heirs to exclude my 

daughter, and fruſtrate Dapperwit ; befides, tis agreed 

on all woos, *tis cheaper n a wife than a wench. 

8 _ LA 

| N Dap. 
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Dap. If you are ſo melancholy, Sir, we will have the 
fiddles, and a dance to divert you : Come 
A Dance. | 

Gripe. Indeed, you have put me upon a merry pin, 
ſo that I reſolve to marry too, | 

Flip. Nay, if my brother come to marryin once, 1 
may too; I ſwore I would, when he did, little thinking — 

Sir Sims I take you at your word, Madam. 


Flip. Well, but if 1 had thought you? would have been a 
fo quick with me ——— 


Grite. Where is your parfon ? 


Dap. What, you wou'd not revenge yourſelf upon the 
parſon ? 


Gripe. No, I wou'd have the parſon revenge me upon 1 


you; he ſhou'd marry me. 


Dae. I am glad you are ſo frolick, Sir: But who wou'd 
uo marry ? 


Gripe. This innocent _—_ ( Painting to Lucy. 
| Dap. That innocent lady? 


Gripe. Nay, Iam impatient; Mrs. Joyner, pray fetch 


. him up if he be yet in the houſe. 


6 


Daß. We were not marry'd here; but you cannot be | 
in earneſt. © 
__ Gripe, You'll find it ſo; ſince you have robbe me : of 
my houſe-keeper, I muſt get another. | | 
Dap. Why ? ſhe was my wench. 
 Gripe. Te make her honeſt then. 
 Cro/. Upon my repute he never ſaw her before: But 
will your Worſhip marry my daughter then? 
_ _ Gripe. I promiſe her, and you, before all this ROY 
company, to-morrow I will make her my wife. 
Daßp. How! | - 
Ran. Our ladies, Sir, I ſuppoſe, expeRt the 3 pro- 
miſe from us. _-- Te Val. 
Val. They may be ſure of us without a promiſe ; but 
let us (if we can) obtain theirs to be ſure of them. 
Dap. But will you my her to-morrow ? 


[To on 
 Gripe. Iwill, verily. * 
Dap. I am andone then, ruin'd, a1 me periſh. 


Sir Sm. No, you may hire a little room in Covent- : 
Garden, and ſet up a coffee-houſe ; you, and your wife, 


5 will be ſure of the wits cuſtom. 


3 
p 


0 


E 2 | | | Dap. | 
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Dap. Abus'd by him, I have abus'd! 
Fortune our foe wwe cann:t cwer- auit, 

By none out thee, our projects are cri bit. 


Val. Come, dear Madam, what yet angry ? Jealouſy 
nay is muck more pardonable before marriage than after 

but to-morrow, by the help of the parſon, you yli oh 
me out of all my fears. 

ri. Jam airaid then you wou'd give me my revenge, 
and make me je ious of vou; and L had rather ſuſpect 
your faith, than you ſhou'd mine. 

Kan. Couſin Lydia, 1 had rather ſuſpect your faith 
too, than you ſhou'd mine; therefore let us e en marry 
to-morrow, that I may have my turn of watching, dog- 
ging, ſtanding under the window, at the door, behind 
the hangings, or 

Lyd. But if I cou'd be deſperate now, and give you | 
vp my liberty, cou'd you find in your heart to quit all 
other engagements, and voluntarily turn yourſelf over to 
one woman, and ſhe a wife too? Cou'd you away with | 
the infupportable bondage of matrimony ? 


Ran. You talk of matrimony as irreverently as wy 1 


Lady Flippent? The bondage of matrimony ! —— 


*The end of marriage NOW is liberty, 
Aud (wo are e bound. te ſet nes other fre, 5 


E PTL 0:0 UE. 
Spoken by DAPPERWIT. 


| 7 2 V, my briſe brothers of the Pet, you'll ſay, 
Pm came to ſhcak a g:0d word for the play ; 
Put, Gallants, let me periſo, if I do, | 
For I have wit and judgment, juſl like you ; N 
Vas never partial, judgment free aud bold, 1 
For fear or friendſoip never bought or ſeld, 
or by good. nature er to be cajol'd. c 
Good-nature in a critick were a crime, 
Like mercy in a judge, and renders bim 
Guilty of all thoſe faults he does forgive : 
Beſides, if thief from gallows you reprieve, | 
He'll cut your throat ; ſ poet ſav'd from ſhame, 
In damm d lampoon, will murder your good name. 

Yet, in true ſpigbi to him and to his play, „ 
{Good faith) you jhou'd not rail at em to- day; WM 4 
Put to be more hi. fee, ſeem moſ? his friend, N 
Aud fa, maliciouſſy, the play commend, _ 

{ hat he may be betray'd to writing on, 
Lad poet let him be, ta be undo re. 
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P R O L 0 8 U E 
To the CI r v, 


Newly after the Removal of the Duke's Com- 
pany from Lincoln's Inn-Fields, to their new 
Theatre near Saliſbury-Court. 


UR Author / like us ) Hnding lar ſearce du, 
At t'other end o'th town, is come to ; : 
And ſince tis his laſt trial, bas that wit 

To throw him/elf on a Subflantial 5 

I Here needy æuit, or critic dare not come, 


Loi neighbour i 2 cloke, with looks fo grum, 
Sow d prove a Bun; 


here punk in xixor dare not rant and tear, 
To fut us out, fince Bridewell is /o near; 
I. fhort, ewe ſhall be heard, be underſtood, 


not, ſhall be admin d, and that's as good; 


Fer you to Jenſeleſs Plays have ſtill been kind, 
Nay, where no ſenſe aas, you a jeſt auou d find: 
Ad newer was it heard of, that the city 
Did ever take occaſion tu be witty © 


* Uher l poet, or fliff player's action, 


* 11 ill avith claps op p95'd the hiffiag faction. 
Put if you hiſs d, tabas at the Pit, not ſtage; $- 5 | c | 
So, with the poet, damm d the damning age, = 
And ftill wwe know are ready to engage 

Againſt the fiouting, ticking gentry, who 
Citizen, player, poet wou'd undo: 

The poet ! no, unleſs by commend: tion, 

For au the Change bits have 19 reputation ! 
Aud rather than be branded for a wit, | 
He Tvith your able men wou'd credit get. 


A 2 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſone. 
ME N. 


Mr. Martin. Friends. 


F A vain Coxcomb, and rich City Heir, 

* * ! — newly return'd from France, and 
Pari. ] mightily affected with the French 
„ Language and Faſhions. by | 

F An old rich Spaniſh Merchant, newly 


Mr. Gerrard. >; Gentlemen of the Town, and 


Mr. James For- 
mal, or Don 
Diigo. | 


the Habit and Cuſtoms of _-_ 
and Uncle to De Paris. 1 5 


WOMEN. 


: 7 Mrs. u.; Formal $ Danger. 
. 1 old Woman. 


= 1 s Maid. 
Mrs. Flirt. 


Mrs. Ms TWO common Women af the Town. 


A little Black. en e to * 
A Parſon, 


A French Scollion. 
Servants, Wane, and Attendants, 


THE 


return'd home, as much affected with 


* . 


Prince in the Sun! 


THE 


Gentleman Dancing Maſter 


A E T. 1 s c E N E . 
Den Diego s bouſe, in the evening. 
Bw Hippolita and Prue ber | maid. 
His pelita. 


2 O confine 2 woman juſt in her rambling age! 
1 T take away her liberty at the very time ſhe ſhou'd 
uſe it! O barbarous aunt! O unnatural father! 
to ſnut up a poor girl at fourteen, and hinder her bud- 
ding! All things are * by = ſun : * ſhut + up) a 
poor girl at fourteen ! 


-  Prae. "Tis true, Miſs, two. poor young creatures as | 
we are! 


Hipp. Not ſuffer'd to ſee a play i in a twelvemonth ! | 
Prue. Nor go to Punchinello, vor Paradiſe! CS 
Hip. Nor to take a ramble to the Park nor Mulberry- 


Prue. Nor to T atnam- Court, nor Iſlington ! ! 


Hipp. Nor to eat a ſyllabub in | New Spring -Garden 8 
with a covfin ! 


Pf ue. Nor to drink a pint of wine ewith a friend at hs 


Hipp. Nor to hear a badle in good company! 


Peru. Nor to hear the organs and tongs at the Gen —_ 
 Moorhields ! | | 


Hipp. Nay, not ſuffer'd to go to church, becauſe the : 


men are ſometimes there! Little did [ think I ſhould ever 
have long'd to go to church. 


Prue. Or J either, but havwers | two alle 
A 3 . Hy. 
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Hipp. Nor fee a man! 

Prue. Nor come near a man ! 

Hipp Nor hear of a man! „ 

Prue. No, Miſs ; but to be deny'd a man! and to 
have no uſe at all of a man! — 

Hipp. Hold, hold ———your reſeat ment is as much 
greater than mine, as your experience has been greater, | 
But all this while, what do we make of my. © zun, my 
huſbzad-elect, as my aunt ſays? We have bad his com- 
pany theſe three days; is he no man? 

Prue. No, faith, he's but a monſieur: But you'll re- 
folve yourſelf that queitica within theſe three days; for 
by that time he'll ve your hufband, if your ſather « come 
to-night. | 

Hipp. Or if I provide not myſelf with another in they 
mean time; tor father's ſeldom chuſe well; and I will 
no more ake my father's choice in a huſband, than l 
would in a gown, or 2. fuit of knots. So that if that 
coubn of mine were not an ill-contriv'd, ugly, freekiſh 
tool, in being my father's choice I thou'd hate him. Be- 
tides, he has almoſt made me out of love with mirth and 
_ £202-humou' ; for he debales it as much as a jack-pud- 

cing, and civility and good breeding more than a city 
dancing- . 

Prue. What, won't you marry him then, Madam ?. 

Hip Wou'dſt thou have me marry a fool, an idiot? 

Prue. Lord! tis a fign you have been kept up indeed, 
and know little of the world, to refuſe a man for a buſ- 
band, only becauſe he's a fool! Methioks he's a pretty 


apiſn kind of a gentleman, like other gentlemen, and 


handſome enough to lie with in the dark, when huſbands 
take their privileges; and for the day-times, you — * 
take the privilege of a wife, 


Hipp. Exce'lent governcſs! you do underſtand the i 
world, I ſee. 

Prue. Then you ſhou'd be evided | by me. 

Hipp. Art thou then in earneſt, damn d jade ? Wou'dt 
thou have me marry him? Well——there are more poor 
young women undone, and waz to filthy fellows by 
the treachery and evil counſel of chamber- maids, than * 
the obſtinacy and covetoulneſs of parents. = 
| Prue. Does not your father come on purpoſe out of 
Spain to marry you to him? Can you releaſe yourſelf from 
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your aunt or father any other way ? Have you a mind to 

be ſhut up as long as you live? For my part (tho' you 

can hold out upon the lime from the walls here, ſalt, old 
ſhoes, and oatmeal) I cannot live ſo: I mult confeſs my 
patience is worn out. 

Hipp. Alas! alas! poor Prue ! your flomach lies ano- 
ther way : I will take pity of you, and get me a huſband 
very ſuddenly, who may have a ſervant at your ſervice, 

But rather than marry my couſin, Iwill be a nun in the 

new proteſtant nunnery, they talk of, where, they ſay, 

there will be no hopes of coming near a man. 

Prue. But you can marry nobody but your couſin, 

Miſs : Your father you expect to-night ; and be certain 

his Spaniſh policy and warineſs, which has kept you up 

{o cloſe ever ſince you came from Hackney-ſchool, will 

make ſure of you within a day or two at fartheſt. _ 

A Hip. Then 'tis time to think how to proven him—— 
a | 

— 5 BN] In vain, vain, Mice! | | | 

_ Hipp. If weknow but any man, any man, tho * were 

5 but a little handſomer than the devil, lo that he were a 

_ gentleman, 1 

Prue, What if you did know any man? if you had an 

+. cprortunity, egu'd you have Couluence tO ſpeas to a man 
fit? But if you cou'd, how cou'd you come to him, or 

he to you ? Nay, how cou'd you ſend to bim? For tho!“ 
you cou'd write, which your father in his Spaniſh pru- 
dence wou'd never permit you to learn, who ſhou'd carry 
the letter ? 'But we need not be concern'd for that, lince | 
we know to whom to fend it. 

Iligp. Stay — it muſt be ſo 3 IU try however. 

| Enter Monjieur De Paris. | 

Mong. Serviteur, ſervi'cur, a Coufine ; I come to give 

the bon ſoir, as the French ſay. 


His. O, Coulin, you know him; the fine gentleman 
they talk of lo much in town. _ 

Prue. What! will you talk to him of any man elſe ? 
_ Meonſ, I know all the beau monde, Couſine. 

Hipp. Maſter —— So 
Along. Monſieur Taileur, Monſieur Eſmit, Monficur— - 

Hipp. Theſe are Frenchmen. 


_ Minſ. Non, non; wou'd you have me ſay Mr, Taylor, 
. Smith? Fie, fe, teſte non. 


„ Hip. 
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Hipp. But don't you know the brave gentleman they 
talk of ſo much in town? 
Monſ. Who? Men, Gerrard? 
Hipp. What kind of man is that Mr. Gerrard? and 
then I'Il tell you. 
Mo-. Why 
man 
Engliſhman, 
Hip. How a pretty man? 
Mon,, Why, he is . tall —— but—— 
Hip. But whas ? | | 
Meon/. And not ill-ſhap'd = 
Hipp. But what? 
Mon. And handſome, as tit 8 | 
Visp. But! what are your exceptions to him? 
Aon. I can't tell you, becauſe they are TAY 
innumerable, mon foy. 
Hipp. Has he wit? 
Mon. Ay, ay, they ſay he's witty, brave, and 4 bel 
5 bumeur, and well bred, with all that but. 
Hipp. But what? Does he want judgment? 8 
Mu. Non, non: They ſay he has good ſenſe and 
judgment ; 3 but it is according to the account it Englit——— 
for | 
Hipp. For bat! ? 


he is truly a pretty man, a pretty | 
a pretty ſo lo———— kind of man, tor an 


dt. | 


NM, For jarnie, cif 1 tink it 
Hit p. Why? | 
Mon. Why 3 ?. JO his wre lives wiaia Lud- 


gate his valet de chambre is no Frenchman ——and 
he has been ſeen at noon- day to 80 into an Engliſh eat- 
ing-houſe. | | 
Hipp. Say you ſo, Couſin! N 
Mon. T hen for being well-bred, you ſhall Ae. 5 
Firſt, he can't dance a ltep, nor ſing a French ſong, nor 
. {wear a French oath, nor uſe the polite French word in 
| His converſation; and in fine, can't play at hombre: 
But ſpeaks baſe good Englis, with the commune home- 
| bred pronunciation ; and in fine, to ſay no * he never 
carries a ſnuff- box about him. 
Hipp. Indeed 5 
Man. And yet this man has been abroad as ; ck = 
any man, and does not make the leaſt ſhew of „, dat 

2 little in his mien, not at all in bis diſcour, jarnie. He 
never 
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never talks ſo much as of St. Peter's church at Rome, 
the Eſcurial, or Madrid ; nay, not ſo much as of Henry 
IV. of Pont- neuf, Paris, and the new Louvre, nor of the 
Grand Roy. 


Hipp. Tis for his commendation, if he does not talk 
of his travels. 
Mon. Auh, auh Coufine— he is conſcious to 
himſelf of his wants, becauſe he is very envious ; for he 
cannot endure me. 
Hip. He ſhall be my man then for that. 2 Ay, 
ay, 'tis the ſame, Prue, No, TI know he can't endure 
you, Couſin, 

Mf. How do you know it———who never r ſtir out? 
Tele non. 


Hipp. Well ——dear Couſin —-—if you will promile 


„ me never to tell my ms In tell ali 


Noenſ. T won't, I won't, jarnie. on 

Eitp. Nor to be concern'd yourſelf, ſo as to make 2 
quarrel of it. 5 , 

Mon. Non, non. 

Hipp. Upon the word of a 8 ** 

Ne Foy de chevalier, I will not quarrel. | 
P. ue. Lord, Miſs! 1 wonder you won't believe him 

without more ado. 


Hip. Then he has the hatred of a rival 15 you. 
Me. Mal a peſte! | 
Hippo. You know my chamber is backward, and has a 5 
door into the gallery which looks into the back- yard of a 
| tavern, whence Mr. Gerrard once ſpying me at the win- 
dow, has often ſince attempted to come in at that window 
dy the help of the leads of a low building adjoining ; 


| and, indeed, twas as much as * maid and 8 do bo | 
keep him out. 


Monſ. Au, le coquin! | | 

Hip. But nothing is ſtronger than averſion ; for I hate 
him perfectly, even as much as I love you. 

Pruae. I believe ſo, ene what deſign nave we 
now on foot ? | I Alas. 


Hipp. This diſcovery is an n argument, fure of my love 5 
5 to you. | | 
| Men. his. ay, ſay no more, Couſine, I doubt not your 
amour for me, becauſe I doubt not your judgment. But 
| what's to be done with this fanfaron : —— Know where 


# © he 
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he eats to-night I'll go find him out, ventre bleu. 

Hipp. O, my dear Couſin, you will not make a quarrel! 
of it? I thought what your promiſe would come to, 

Mon/. Wou'd you have a man of honour 

Hipp. Keep his promiſe 5 

Mon/. And loſe his miltreſs ? That were not for my ho. 
nour, ma foy. 

Hips. Coufin, tho you do me the injury to think I 
cou'd be falſe—— do not do yourſelf the injury to think 
any one cou'd be falſe to you. Will you be afraid of 
loſing your miſtreſs ? To ſhew fuch a fear to your rival, 
were for his honour, and not for your's, ſure. . 
Mon/. Nay, Couſine, I'd have you know I was never 
afraid of loſing my miſtreis in earneſt ——let me ſee the 
man that can get my miſtreſs from me, jarnie — but he 
that loves, muſt ſeem a little jealous. 

Hipp. Not to his rival: Thoſe that have jealouſy, hide 
it from their rivals. 

Meon/. But there are ſome who fav, jealouſy is no more 
to be hid than a cough: But it ſhould never be diſcover d 
in me if I had it, decauſe it is not French at 21 
ventre- bleu. 

Hie. No, you mould rally your rival, and rather make | 
a a jeſt of your quarrel to him; and that, I ſuppole, is 
French too. 

Menf. Tis fo, tis fo, Cano,” tis the vevienkia French 
method: For your Enylis, for want of wit, drive every 
thing to a ſerious grum quarrel, and then wou'd make a 
jeſt on't, when "us too dna, when * cant laugh, 
jarnie. 


Hipp Ves, yes, 1 woule ; have you rally him ſoendly: Do 


not ſpare him a jot 

Men. Ay, . 

Hipp. Yes, yes, pray ſee him to night for the jeſt $ 
fake. 

Men. IL will — bor Llove a jeſt as well as any bel 
eſprit of 'em all- A 

Hipp. Ay, and rally kim ſoundly; be has you rally 

| him ſoundly, and tell him juſt thus That the lady 
he has io long courted, from the great window of the Ship 


But ſhall you lee him ta- night © ? 


| Tavern, is to be your wife to-morrow, unleis he comes 


at his wonted hour of fix in the morning to her window 
to forbid the banns; ; for tis the rn and laſt time of aſk- 


ing; 


ma foy— 
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ing; and if he comes not, let him for ever hereafter ſtay 
away, and hold his tongue. 

Mos. Ha, ha, ha! a very good jeſt, telle bleu. 

Hipp. And if the fool ſhou'd come again, I would tell 
him his own, I warrant you, Coufin: My gentleman 
ſhou d be ſatisfied for good and all; I'd ſecure him. 
Mon. Bon, bon. | 
Praus. Well, well, young Miftreſs ! you were not at 
Hackney- ſchool for nothing, I ſee ; nor taken away for 
nothing: (A woman may ſoon be too old, but is never 

too young to ſhift for herſelf.) 5 [4/0 
Mon. Ha, ha, ha! Couſine dou art a merry grig— 
I long to be with Gerrard; and I am the beſt 
at improving a jeſt— —1 ſhall have lach divertiſement to- 

night, teſte bleu. 

Hip. He'll deny, may is, at firſt, that he ever courted 
any tuch lady. _ 

Monſ. Nay, I'm fare he? 11 be aſham'd of it, I ſhall 
make him look io fillily, teſte 2001 long to find him 
out: Adieu, adieu, la Couſine. 

Hip. Shall you be ſure to find him? | 

Mon. Indubirablement, I'll ſearch the town over, but : 
I'll find him : Ha, ha, ha ! | | 


| Eri 8 and returns. 
7 But * m afraid, Coufine, if I ſhould tell him you are to 
be my wife to-morrow, he wou'd not come: Now I'm for 
having him come for the jeſt's ſaxe · ventre 
Hip. So am 1, Couſin, for baving him come too, for 
the jeſt's fake, | 
Mow, Well, well, lee | it to me: Ha, * ha! 
Euter Mrs. Caution. 
Mrs. Caut, What's all this gige! ng here? 
5 . 5 la, do you tinke we'll tell vou! ? No, fait, . 
Warrant you, tele non: „Ha, ha, ha! 5 
Hipp. My Couſin is o. 'erjoy'd, 1 {uppole, that my fa- 
ther is to come to-night. 
Mrs. Cant. I am afraid he will not come to- night— 
But vou'll ſtay 12d ſee, Nephew ? 
Man. Non, non, I am to ſup at t'other end of the 
town to ni, ght— -La, la, la—— Ra, ra, ra—— _ 5 
Z [ Exit Monſ. fenging, 
Mrs. Coat [ with the French levity of this young man 
may agree with your father's Spaniſh gravity. 


Hijp, 
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Hipp. Juſt as your crabbed old age and my youth agree. 


Mrs. Caut. Well, Malapert! I know you hate me, be- 


cauſe I have been the guardian of your reputation; but 
you huſband may thank me one day. 
Hip. If he be not a fool, he would rather be oblig'd 


to me for my virtue than to * ſince at long run he 2 
| whether he will or no. 


Mrs. Caut. So, fo! 
Hipp. Nay, now I think on't, I'd have you to ng, 
the poor man, whoſoe er he is, will have little cauſe to 


thank you, 


_ Mrs. Cant. No? 
Hipp. No; for I never lived ſo wicked a life : as I have 
done this twelvemonth, fince I have not ſeen a man. 
Mrs. Caut. How, how ! If you have not ſeen a man, 
how cou'd you be wicked? how cou'd you do any ill? 
Hipt. No, I have done no ill; but I have paid it with 
thinking. | 
Mrs. Cant. O that's no hurt: To think is no hurt: 
The ancient, grave and godly cannot help thoughts. 
Hipp. I warrant, you have had 'em yourſelf, Aunt ? 
Mrs. Caut. Yes, yes, when I cannot fleep. 
Hipp. Ha, ha! I believe it: But know, ! have bad | 


23 thoughts t and waking; 3 for 1 have dreamt N 
of a man. 


Mrs. Caut. No matter, no matter, ſo that it was but 


a dream : I have dreamt myſelf. For you muſt know, 
widows are mightily given to dream ; inſomuch that a 
dream is wagonthly called The Widow"; Cs. 

Hipp. But I did not only dream in. 


Lb 


Mrs. Caut. How, how! did you more than dream 5 | 


Speak, young Harlotry! confeſs; did you more than 
dream? How could you do more than dream In this | 
| houfe ? Speak, confeſs. 
 Hifp. Well, I will then: Indeed, Aunt, I did not t only 
dream, but I was plezs'd with my dream when I awak'd. 
Mrs, Caut. Oh, is that all? Nay, if a dream only 
will pleaſe you, you are a modeſt young Woman full : But 
have a care of a viſion. | 
Hipp. Ay ; but to be del' ghted when we wks with a 

naughty dream, is a fin, Aunt; and I am fo very ſcru- 

pulous, that I wou'd as ſoon conſent to a 9 man, 

as to a naughty n. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Caut. I do believe you. 

Hipp. J am for going into the throng of temptations. 

Mrs. Caut. There I believe you again. 

Hipp. And making myſelf ſo familiar with them, that 
I wou'd not be concern'd for em a whit, 
| Mrs. Caut. There I do not believe you. 

Hipp. And would take all the innocent liberty of the 
town: To tattle to your men under a vizard in the Play- 
houſes, and meet 'em at night in maſquerade. 

Mrs. Caut. There I do believe you again; I know you 
| wou'd be maſquerading : But worſe wou'd come on't, as 

it has done to others, who have been in a maſquerade, 
and are now virgins but in maſquerade, and will not be 
their own women again as long as they live, The chil- 
_ dren of this age muſt be wiſe children indeed, if they | 
know their own fathers, ſince their mothers themſelves 
cannot inform em! O, the fatal liberty of this maſque- 
rading age! When I was a young womun- 
Hip. Come, come, do not blaſpheme this maſque- 
rading age, like an ill-bred city dame, whoſe huſband is 
half broke by living in Covent-Garden, or who has been 
turned out of the Temple or Lincoin's Inn, upon a maſque- 
rading night. By what I've heard, tis a pleaſant, well- 
| bred, complaiſant, free, frolick, gocd-natur'd, pretty 
age: And if you do not like it, leave it to us that do. 
| Mrs. Caut. Lord, how impudently you talk, Niece! | 
Im ſure I remember when I was a maid- 
Hits. Can you remember it, reverend Aunt? Es 
Mrs. Caue. Yes, modeſt Niece : That a raw young 
thing, tho" almoſt at woman's eftate, that was then at 
| thirty or thirty. fire years of age, wou'd not ſo much 
| as have Jook'd upon a man | 

Hipp. Above her father's butler or coxchman.. 

Mrs. Caut. Still taking me up! Well, thou art a mad 
girl; and ſo good night. We may go to bed; for I ſup- 
- pote now your father will not come to-night. - 

[Exit Mrs, Caution. 

Hip. I'm ſorry for it; for I long to ſee him. (But I 
lye : I had rather fee Gerrard here; and yet I know not 
how I ſhall like him. If he has wit, he will come: and 
| if he * , he wou d not be welcome.) [ L/de. 
. Hipp. and Prue. | 


SCENE 
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SCENE changer to the F rench houſe, A table, bottier, 


and candles. 
Enter M.. Gerrard, Martin, and Monſieur De Paris. 


 Mon/. 'Tis ver veritable, jarnie, what the French ſay 
of you Englis : You ule the debauch ſo much, it cannot 
have with you the French operation ; you are never en- 


joyee. But come, let us for once enfinement galliard, 


e 


and ſing a French ſonnet. 
[Sings, La boutelle, la boutelle, glou, glou. 

Mart. to Ger.] What a melodious fop it is ! | 

Monſ. Auh you have no complainſance. 

Ger. No, we can't fing; but we'll drink to you the 


lady's health, whom (you BY [ have 0 long courted 1 > 


her window. 
M/. Ay, there is your amgleiſance : All your En- | 
glis complaiſance, is s pledging e ventre 
But if I do [Tales the . 
You reaſon here, you will do me reaſon to a mace French 
chanſon aboire I ſhall begin to you 
telle, la boutelle, la- | [Sings 
Mart. to Ger.] I had rather keep company with a (et 
of wide-mouth'd, drunken, cathedral choriſters. | 
Ge. Come, Sir, drink; and he ſhall do you reaſon to 
your French ſong, fince you ſtand upon't : Sing him Ar- 
tur of Bradley, or, I am the Duke of Norfolk. „ 
Monſ. Auh, teſte bleu: An Englis catch! fie, fe, ventre. 
Ser. He can ſing no damn' d French ſong. | 
Ma. Nor can | drink the damn'd Englis wine. 
[Sers daun the 912. 
Ser. Ves, to that lady' s health, who has commanded 
me to walt upon her to-morrow at her window, which 
looks (you ſay) into the inward yard of the Ship Tavern, 
near the end of what-d'ye-ca!l t-firect— 
Mon/. Ay, ay; do * not know her ? Not you! {vert . 


Ger. But pray 3 aguin what ſhe faid. | 
| Men. Why,. ſhe ſaid ſhe is to be married to-morrow 
to a perſon of honour, a brave gentleman, that ſhall be 
nameleſs, and ſo, and ſo forth. (Littte does he think who 
tis. ) . | | Lat. 
Ger. And what elſe ? „% — 
Mon! 


La bou- © 


de raillery, abuſe the Duſhe, why not abuſe the Duſhe ? 
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Mon. That if you make not your appearance before 
her window to-morrow, at your wonted hour of fix in 
the morning, to forbid the banns, you muſt for ever here- 
after ſtay away and hold your tongue ; for 'tis the fit 
and laſt time of aſking. Ha, ha, ha! 


Ger. Tis all a riddle to me: I ſhould be unwilling to 
be fool'd by this coxcomb. IA. 
Monſ. 1 won't tell him all ſhe ſaid, leſt he ſhou'd not 
go: I wou'd fain have him go for the jeſt's fake. — 
Fa, ha, ha! 5 [Alide. 


Ger, Her name is, you ſay, Hippolita, nn to a 
rich Spaniſh merchant. 


 Mon/. Ay, av, you don't know her, not you, a d'autre, 
a n ma for ha, ha, ha! . 
Ger. Well, I will be an eaſy fool for once. 
Mart, By all means go. 
Mon/. Ay, ay, by all means go——ha, bs, ha! 
Ger. To be caught | in a fool's * 11 venture it. 
[Afar ] Come, tis her health, [Drinks to him. 
Monſ. And to your good reception—teſte bleu 
: ha, ba, bs 7: -- | 
Ger. Well, Monficar, I'n ſay this fo thee, thou haſt 
made the beſt ule of three months at Paris, as ever En- 
gliſh 'ſquire did. 
Moanſ. Confidering I was in a dom Englis penſion too. 
Mart. Yet you have convers'd with ſome French, I ſee; — 
footmen, I ſuppoſe, at the fencing chool; 1 judge it by 
your oaths. . 
Monſ. French ft Well, well, Ihe d rather have | 
the converſation of a French footman than of an Engliſh 7 
'{quire ; ; there's for you —— da. 
Mart. I beg your pardon, Monſieur : I did not think | 
the French footmen had been ſo much your friends. | 
Ger. Yes, yes, I warrant they have obliged him at 
Paris much more than any of their maſters did. Well, 
there ſhall be no more os againſt the French footmen. 
Mor}. Non de grace you are always turning the 
nation Francez into ridicule, dat nation ſo «Ccomplie, dat 
nation which you imitate fo, dat in the concluſion, you 
butte turn yourſelf into ridicule, ma foy ; if you are for 


les groſſes villains, pendards, inſolents; but here in your 
f England, ma wy vou have more honeur, reſpecte, and 


eltimation 
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eſtimation for the Duſhe ſwabber, who come to cheat 
your nation, den for the Franch footman, who come 
to oblige your nation. 
Mart. Our nation ! then you diſown it for yours, it 
ſeems. 5 
Mis. Well ! wat of dat ? are you &ifoblizee by dat ? 
Sr. No, Monſieur, far from it; you cou'd not oblige 
us, nor your country, any other way than by diſowning it. 
MMaonſ. It is de brutal country, which abuſe de France, 
and reverence the Duſhe ; I will maintain, ſuſtain, and 
juſtify, dat one little Franch footman have more honeur, 
courage, and gencrofity, more good blood in his vaines, 
an muſh more good manners an civility, den all de State 
General together, jarnee—— dey are only wiſe and vali- 
ant wen dey are drunkee, | 
Ger. That is always. 
Many. But dey are never hanet: wen * are . 3 
dey are de only rogue in de varlde, who are not honeſte 
when dey are drunk ma foy. | 


4 Ger. I find you are well AO with them Mon- 
- x 
Monſ. Ay, ay, I have made the toure of Holland, but 
it was en poſte, dere was no ſtaying for me, teſte non- : 
for de gentleman can no more live dere den de toad in 
I” Jand, ma foy ; for I did not ſee un' chevalier in de 
Whole cuntree : Alway, you know, de rebel hate de gens 
de quality; beſides, 1 had make ſufficient obſervation of 
the canaille barbare de firſt nightee of my arrival at Am- 
- RKerdamme : I did vifit, you muſt know, one of de princi- 
pal of de State General, to whom I had recommendation 
_ from England, and did find his excellence "OY lope, -T 
jarnie — ha, ha, ha! | 
_ Ger. Weighing ſope! 


| Monſ. Weighing ſope, ma foy, for he was ebene 8 


chandeleer; and his lady was taking de tale of chandels 
wid her own witer bands, ma foy ; and de young lady, 
his excellence daughter, {ringing harring, — . 
8 ring, jarnie. | 

Ger. So——and what were his ſons doing? „ 
| Mon. Augh — his ſon (for he had but one) was mak- 


ing the tour of France, Eſpagne, Italy, and Germany, 


in a coach and ſix ; or rader, now I tink on't, gone of an 
em 9 hider to dere Maſter 2 whom they did 


love 
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love and 6. becauſe he was ſometing de greater rebel : 
But now I talk of de rebelle, none but de rebel can love 
de rebelle. And ſo much for you and your friend the 
Duſhe; T'll ſay no more, and pray do you ſay no more 
of my friend de Franch, not ſo muſh as of my friend de 
Franch footman— da. 
Se. No, no; but, Monſieur, now give me leave to ad- 
mire thee, chat in three months at Paris you could re- 
nounce your language, drinking, and your country (for 
which we are not angry with you) as I ſaid, and come 
home ſo perfe a Frenchman, that the draymen of your 
5 father” s on brewhouſe wou d be ready to knock thee 
o the head. 
Men. Vel, vel, my father was a merchant of his own 


beer, as the noble of Franch of their own wine: But! 


can forgive you that raillery, that bob, fince you ſay I 
have the eyre Francez. But have I the eyre Frances ? 
Ger. As much as any French tootman of 'em all. 
NMonſ. And do I ſpeak — il Englis _ 
"Ge, Vey WM. -- 

Mon /. Veritablement ? 

Ger. Veritablement. 


Monſ. For you muſt know, 'tis as ill- breeding now to N 


ſpeak good Englis, as to write good Englis, good ſenſe, 
or a good hand. - 
Ser. But, indeed, merhinks you are net flovenly enough 5 
for a Frenchman, | 
Man. S'ovenly ! you mean negligent? ? 
| Gr. No, I mean floveniy. 
| Manſ Then I will be more flovenly. | | 
Ce. You know, to be a perſe& Frenchman, you muſt 

never be filent, never ſit ſtill, and never be clean. | 
Mart. But you have forgot one main qualification of a 
true Frenchm: n, he Gould never be ſound, that is, be 
very pocky too. 

Mon/. Oh! if dat be all, I am very pocky ; pocky . 
enough, jarnie; that is the only French qualification may _ 


de had without going to Paris, mon foy. 


£nter a Waiter, 


| Ger. To us! did you appoint any to come hither, Mar- 
at | 
Mart. Net * Seer. 


1 1 Wait, Here are a * of ladies — up 1 to you, 
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Gr. Nor you, Monſieur ? 

Monſ. Nor I. 

Ger. Sirrah, tell your maſter, if he cannot protect us 
from the conſtable, and theſe midnight courſers, tis not 
a houſe for us. 

Mart. Tell em you have nobody in the houſe, and 

ſhut the doors. 
ait. They'll not be ſatisfy d with that, they'll break 

open the door; they ſearch'd laſt nigkt all over the houſe 
for my Lord Fiſk, and Sir Jeffery Jantee, who were fain 
to hide themſelves in the bar under my milireſs' 5 chair 
and petticoats. 

Mon/. Wat ! do the women hunt out the men ſo now 52 

Mart. Ay, ay, things are alter'd fince you went to 
Paris; there's hardly a young man in town dares be 
known out of his lodging for 'em. 

Ger. Bailiffs, purſuivants, or a city conſtable, are mo- 
deſt people in compariſon of them. 7 

Mart. And we are not ſo much afraid to be hes up 
by the watch, as by the n 8 ramblers, or | 
huzza women. 

Mon. Ii ha, ha! 

Ger. Where are they? I hope they are e gone again. 
| Warr, No, Sir, they are below at the ſair-foot, only 
ſwearing at their coachman. 
Ce. Come, you rogue, they are in fee with you wait- 
ers, and no gentleman can come hither, but they have 
the intelligence ftrait. . 
M ait. Iatelligence from us, Sir! T hey ſhould never | 


come here, if we cou'd help it. I am ſure we wiſh em 


choak'd when we ſee them come in; for they bring ſuch 
good ſtomachs from St. James's Park, or rambling about 
the ſtreets, that we poor waiters have not a bit left; tis 
well if we can keep our money in our pockets for em; 
I am ſure I have paid ſeventeen and ſix pence in halt- 
crowns for coach-hire at ſeveral times for a little damn d 


tearing lady, and when I afk'd her for it again one morn- 5 


ing in her chamber, ſhe bid me pay myſelf, for ſhe had 
no money ; but I wanted the courage of a gentleman : 
Beſides, the lord that kept her was a good cuſtomer to 


our houſe, and my friend and I made a conicience of 
|  wronging him. | 


Ser. A man of benour! 
2 
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| Mor. Vert and blue! pleaſent, pleaſent, ma foy. | 


Ger. Go, go, Sirrah, ſhut the door, 1 hear em coming 
up. 


Wait. Indeed 1 dare not ; they'll kick me down Rairs, 
if I ſhould. 


Ger. Go, you raſcal, I ſay. 


T he waiter fu. the door, tis thrufl open again; erter Flounce 


and Flirt in wizards, ſtriking the Waller, and come uf to 


the table. 


Ger. Flounce and Flirt upon my life. e. ] Ladies, 
I am lorry you have no voluntiers in your ſervice ; this 


1s mere preſiing, and argues a great necelũty you! have for 


men. 


lence to you, you are not fit for our ſervice: We kn 


Flirt. The hot ſervice you have been in formerly, 


makes you unfit for ours now; beſides, you begin to be 
ſomething too oid for us; we are for the briſk huzzas of 

ſeventeen or eighteen. 

Ser. Nay, faith, I am not too old 3 yet, but an old ac- 

quaintance will make any man old; befides, to tell you 

the truth, you are come a little tco early for me, for [ 

am not drunk yet; but there are your briſk ouny men, 


Who are always drunk, and of ae have tue * 


not to know you, 
Flou. The happineſs not to know us! 
Flirt. The bappineſs not to know us! 
Ger. Be not angry, Ladies; *tis rather happ! ineſs to 


have pleaſure to come, than to have it palt, and therefore 


theſe gentlemen are happy in not Kean YOU. 


Mart. I'd have you to know, I do know the ladies too, | 
and I will not loſe the honour of the ladies acquaintance | 


for any thing. 
Feu. Not for the pleaſure of beginning an acquain- 


tance with us, as Mr. Gerrard ſays: But it is the general 


_ vanity of you town fops to lay claim to all good acquain- 


tance and perſons of honour; you cannot let a woman 


paſs in the Mall at midnight, but, damn you, you know 
her ſtrait; you know her; but you wou'd be damn. d! be- 
fore you wou'd ſay ſo much for one in a mercer's ſhop. 


Ger. He has ſpoken itin a French houſe, where he 


has 


Fou. You need not be afraid, Sir, we will nſe no vio- 


ä —— — 


WE earneſt, 
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has very good credit, and I dare ſwear you may make 
him eat his words. 
Mon/. She does want a gown, indeed: She is in her 
_ diſhabille ; This diſhabille is a great mode in England; 
the women love the diſhabille as we!l as the men, ma 
foy. [ Peeping under her ſcarf. 
2 Well: If we ſhould ſtay and ſup with you, I 
warrant you wou'd be bragging of it tomorrow amongſt 
your comrades, that you had the company of two women 
of quality at the French houſe, _ name us. | 
Mart. Pleaſant jilts ! F/73 
Ger. No, upon our honours, we would not brag of : 
you company. 
Flu. Upon your honours ? 
Mart. No, faith. 
Flu. Come, we will venture to fit down . vet 1 
know the vanity of you men; you cou'd not contain 
yourſelves from bragging. 
Ger. No, no; you women now-a-days ke found 
out the pleaſure of bragging, and will 2 it the men 
no longer. : 
Mart. Therefore indeed we dare not ſtay to fup wich 
you; for you wou'd be ſure to tell ont. 5 
Ger. And we are young men WhO ſtand _ our re- | 
putations. 
Flu. You are very pleaſant, Gentlemen. 0 19 
Mart. For my part I am to be marry'd ſhortly, nnd | 
know, twould quickly come to my miſtreſs's ear. 
Ger. And for my part I mutt go viſit to-morrow morn- 
ing betimes a new city miſtreſs; and you HOW they are 
as inquiſitive as preciſe in the city. 
Flirt. Come, come, pray leave this fooling ; ; fit down 
: again, and let us beſpeak . 5 
er. No faith, I dare not. 
Mart. Beſides, we have ſupp'd. 
Flou. No matter, we only deſire you ſhould look on, 
while we eat, and put the glaſs about, or fo. 
(Ons and Martin es to * 
Flirt. Pray ſtay. 4 


Ger, * * my life I dare not. Bos : 
Flou. Upon our honours we will not tell, if you are in „ 


Ger. Plhaw, Phan 


—1 know the vanity of you 
En women, 


ing. 


meat? 


civility Englis, ma foy. 
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women, you cou'd not contain yourſelves from brog- 


Monſ. Ma foy is it certain? ha, ha, ha! Hark you, 
Madame, can't you fare well, but you muſt cry roaſt- 


You'll ſpoil your trade by bragging of your gains, 

N The ſilent ſow (Madam) does eat moſt ONES ; 
Ig 

Flirt. Your ſervant, Monſieur Fop. | | 
Flan. Nay, faith, do not go, we will no more tell. 
Monſ. Than you wou'd of a clap, if you had it; dat's 
the only ſecret you can keep, jarnie. 5 
Mart. Tam glad we are rid of theſe jilts. 

Ger. And we have taken a very ridiculous occaſion. 
Monſ. Wat! muſt we leave the wy then ? Dis is dam 


Flirt. Nay, Sir, you have too much of the French 
air, to have ſo little honour and good breeding. 
| | Pulling him back, 
nen. Do you tinke ſo then, ſweet Os 1 have 
muſh of de French eyre? : 
Flirt. More than any Frenchman breathing. | 
Monſ. Auh, you are the curtoiſe dame; morbleu, I 
nall ſtay then, 'f you think ſo, Monſieur Gerrard, you 
will be certain to ſee the lady t0-morrow 7 : * not for- 
| get; ha, ha, ha! | 
= _ No, no, Sir. 

Mart. You will go then? 
_. "Ger. I will 80 on a fool's errand for once. | 

. [ [Exeunt Gerrard and Martin, 
- Flou. What will you eat, Sir? 
Monſ. Wat you pleaſe, Madame. | 
Flo. D'ye bear, Waiter ? then ſome young partridge, 
Wait. What elſe, Madam? 

Fart. Some ruffes. 
M ait. What elſe, Madam ? 

Flirt. Some young phealants. 
_ Wait, What elſe, Madam? 
Fit. Some young rabbits, I love rabbits. | 
Wait. What elſe, Madam ? 
Flou. Stay. | 


| _ Monſ. Dis Englis waiter wit his Wat elle, mem: L 
Afide. 
ait. 


4 vill ruin teile aon. 4 
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Wait. What elſe, Madam? _ 
Mc. Wat elſe, Madam, agen! call up the French 
waiter. | 
Vait. What elſe, Madam? 
Mon. Again ! call up the French waiter, or quiſinier, 
mon- tel e, entre, vite — Auh, Madam, the ſtupi- 
dity of the Englis walter! ' 1 hate the Englis waiter, ma 


foy. [Exit Waiter, 
Flirt. Be not in pall on, FOR Monbeur. I 


Mcn/. 1 Kils your hand, obligeante Madam. 
Enter a Freach Scullion. 


Chere Pierot, 3 ſerviceur. [Xe the Scullion, 
Orca a manger * 


Scull. En voulez-vous de cram ſchiquin ? 
Flau. Yes. 


Scull. De partriſh, de fay ſan, ce quailles? | 
Minſ. This bougre will ruin me too; but he ſpeak 
wit dat bel eyre and grace, I cannot bid him hold his 
tongue, ventre. [Hide] C eſt aſſez, Pierot, vat en. 


[ Exit Scullion, and returns. | 


Scull. And de litel plate de- 


Monſ. Jarnie, vat-en. Le Scullion and retw 1g. 
Scull. And de litel plate de- 


Moenſ. De grace, go 7 _ 


Scull. And de litel de- — 
Nen. De fromage de brie, vat-en, go, g. 
Fl:u. What's that ? Cheeſe that ſtinks ? 
Dior), Ay, ay, be lure it ſtinke extremente, Pierot, vat- 


en; but ſtay till I drink dy health: Here's to dat a 
fellow's health, Madam. 


Flirt. Muſt we drink the Scullion's health ? - 
Mor. Auh, you will not be diſobligearte, Madam ; 


he 1s the quiſinier for a king, RAY for a cardinal French 
abbot. ( Drinks. 


Flou. But how man we divertiſe ourſelves ill upper 
be ready ? 


Flirt, Can we have better divertiſement than this gen- 
_ tleman ? 

Fla. But I think we had better carry the gentleman 
home with us, and becauſe it is already late, ſup at 
home, and divertiſe the gentleman at cards, till it be 
wy + D ye hear, Waiter ? let it be n when tis 


ready, 


ol Exit Scullion, : an return 1. 
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ready, to my lodging hard by, in Muſtard- alley, at the 
fign of the Crooked billet, | | 
Monſ. At the Crooked-billet! 

Flirt. Come, Sir, come. 
Monſ. Morblev, | have take the vow (fince my laſt 
clap) never to go again to the bourdel. 

Flu. What is the bourdel ? 
Man. How call you the name of your hooks ? 

Flirt. The Crooked-billet. 

Mon. No, no, the. baudy=houſe, vert and bee.” 
Flirt. How, our deing ! we'd have you to know — 


Non. Auh, morbleu, l wou'd not know it, de Crooked. 
billet ; ha, ha! | 


Flirt. Come, Sir. | | | 
Monſ. Beſides, if I go wit you to > the bourdel, you will 


tell, morbleu. 

Flau. Fie, fie ; come along. 

Monſ. Beſide, lam to be married within theſe two days, 
if yau ſhou'd tell now ———— 

Flirt. Come along, we will not tell. 

Mon/. But will you promiſe then to have the care of 
my honour ? Pray, good Madam, have de care of my 
| honour, pray have de care of my honour, Will you 

have care of my honour ? Pray have de care of my ho- 
nour, and do not tell, if you can help it; prav, dear Ma- 
dam, do not tell. [ Kneels 19" em, 
Flirt. I would not tell for fear of mg you, my Love, 
for you will make me ſecret. 

Mon. Why, do you love me? | 

Flirt. Indeed I cannot help telling you now, what my 


modeſty ought to conceal, but my eyes would diiclole it 
too, I have a paltion for you, Sir. 


M/. A paſſion for me! | 
Flirt. An extreme paſſion, dear Sir, you are ſo French; 
ſo mightily French, ſo agrezable French — but I 1] tell 
you more of my heart at home : Come along. ; 
Mou. But is your pation ſincere? 
Flirt. The trueſt in the world. 


Mor. Well then, I'll venture my body wit thee for 


one night. 


Flirt. For one night! don' t you believe that? and ſo 
vou wou'd leave me to-morrow ? but I love you ſoa, I 
cannot part with you ; you mult ber me for good and 
all, 
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all, if you will have me. I can't leave you for my 
heart. | 
Mon. How ! keep, Jarnie | de whore Englis ive 
notinge but keepe, keepe i in dere mouths now-a days, 
teſte non; formerly 'twas enough to keepe de ſhild, ma 
fo 
"Flirt. Nay, I will be kept, elſe—— but, come, we 1 
talk on't at home. 5 
Monſ. Umph— ſo, ſo, ver vel; de amoure of de whore 
does alway end in keep, ha! keep, ma foy, keep, ha 
The punk that entertains you wit" her paſſion, 
I he kind hoſt who makes the invitation, 
A. Jour own n coft, „ to his fort bon collation. * 
[Exeunt. 


ACT 11. SCENE . 
Den Diego s bouſe, in the morning. 


| Enter Don Diego bs +2 batit, and Mrs. Caution ; 
's faſter 7 


Don Diego. AVE you had a Spaniſh care of the ho- 
nour of my family? that is to fay, have 
you Roſe up my daughter Gods. in my. abſence, as 1 di- 
rected? 
Caut. I have, Sir. but i it was as awed as I could do. 
Don. I knew that; for 'twas as much as I cou'd do to 
keep up her mother; I that have been in Spain, look you. 
|  Caut, Nay, tis a hard taſk to keep up an Engliſh wo. 
man. - 
| Don, As hard as it is for thoſe who are not kept vp t to 
5 de honeſt, look you, con licentia, Siſter, 5 


Caut. How now, Brother ! I am ſure my huſband ne 2 0 


ver kept me up. 5 
Den. I knew that, therefore I cried con licentia, Siſter, 
as the Spaniards have it. 

Caut. But you Spaniards are too cenſorious, Brother, : 
Don. YouEngliſh women, Sifter, give us too much cauſe 
(look you) but you are ſure my daughter has not ſeen a 

man fince my departure ? | 

Caut. No, not ſo much as a churchman. 


he 
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Don. As a churchman (voto) I thank you for that. Not 

a churchman ! not a churchman! | 
Caut. No, not {a much as a churchman ! But of any, 
one wou'd think one might truſt a churchman. : 
Don. No, we are bold enough in truſting them with 
our ſouls; I'll never truſt them with the body of my 
daughter, look you, Guarda: You ſee what comes of 
truſting churchmen herein England ; and 'tis becauſe the 
women govern the families, that chaplains are ſo much 
in faſhion. Truſt a churchman! — truſt a coward with 


your honour, a fool with your ſecret, a gameſter with 
your purſe, as ſoon as a prieſt with your wife or daugh- 


ter: Look you, Guarda, I am no fool, look you. 
Caut. Nay, I know you are a wile man, Brother. 5 

Der. Why, Siſter, I have been fifteen years in Spain 
- for it, at ſeveral times, look you: Now in Spain, he is 
| wiſe enough that is grave, politic enough that ſays little, 
and honourable enough that is jealous; and tho I ſay it, 


that ſhould not ſay it, I am as grave, grum, and Jealous, 


as any Spaniard breathing. 
Caut. | know you are, Brother. 


Don. And I will be a Spaniard in every "ties 011, 
and will not conform, not I, to their ill. favour'd Eng- 


uch cuſtoms; for I will wear my Spaniſh habit Mill, I will | 


ſtroke my Spanith whiſkers ſlill, and I will eat my Spa- 

niſn olio ſtill; and my daughter ſhall go a maid to her 
_ huſband's bed, let the Engliſh cuſtom be what twill: 1 

would fain ſee any finical, cunning, inſinuating Mon- 


ſieur of the age debauch, or ſteal away my daughter. 


But well, has the ſeen my couſin ? How a has be been > 
in England! ? 


Caut, Thele three days. | 

Don. And ſhe has ſeen him, has me? I was con- 
; tented he ſhou'd ſee her, intending him for her huſband ; 
bdut ſhe has ſeen nobody elle, | vpon Jour certain knows 


ledge 

. No, no, alas! how ou d the ? tis impoſidle . 
he ſhoud. 

Don. Where is her chamber ? pray let me ſee her. 
Caut. You'll find her, poor creature, aſleep, I warrant 


_ you ; or. if awake, Ry no hurt, nor of you com- 
ing us morning. 
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Don. Let us go to her; I long to ſee her, poor inno- 
cent wretch, [ Exeunt. 
Enter Hippolita, Gerrard, and Prue at a diſtance. 


Ger. Am I not come upon your own 3 Ma- 
dam, and yet receive me ſo ? 
Hipp. My ſummons, Sir! no, I aſſure you; and if you 


do not like your reception, I cannot help it; for I am 


not us'd to receive men, I'd have you to know. 
Ger. She is beautiful beyond all _ I ever ſaw. 
[Aſide. 
a Hg. I like him extremely. . LA de. 
Ger. Come, Faireſt, why do you frown 7 ' 
Hip. Becauſe I am angry. 
Ger. Iam come on purpoſe to links 5 you thaw's do 
not ſo receive me ſo unkindly. 


Hipp. I tell you, I do not uſe to receive men; there his 
not been a man in the houſe before, but my _ this 


twelvemonth, I'd have you to know. 


Ger. Then you ought to bid me the more welcome, 


I'd have you to know. 


Hipp. What! do you mock me too ? Ties I am but 


a homebred ſimple girl; but I thought you gallants of 


the town had been better bred, than to mock a poor „ 
in her father's own houſe. I have heard indeed 'tis a 


part of good breeding to mock * behind their backs, 
but not to their faces. 
Ger. Pretty creature! ſhe has not only the beauty, but 


the innocency of an angel. [Aue.] Mock you, dear 
Miſs ! no, I only repeated the words, becauſe they were 


yours, ſweet Miſs; what we like, we imitate. 
Hip. Dear Miſs! ſweet Miſs! how came you and 1 


ſo well acquainted ? This is one of your confident tricks 


too, as I have been told; you'll be acquainted with a 
woman in the time you can help her over a bench in the 


Play-houſe, or to her coach: But T need not wonder 


at your confidence, ſince you cou'd come in at the great 


gallery window juſt now. But pray who all pay for the 


glaſs you have broken? 


Ger. Pretty creature ! vour father might have made . 


the window bigger then, ſince he has ſo fine a daugh- 


ter, and will not allow peo! le to come in at the door to 1 Z 


| her. | 
| unn. 


aw__ ka XV a 3 
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Hipp. A pleaſant man! well, 'tis harder playing the 
| hypocrite with him, I ſee, than with my aunt or father; 
and if diſſimulation were not very natural to a woman, 
I'm ſure I cou'd not uſe it at this time : But the maſk of 
ſimplicity and innocency is as uſeful to an intriguing wo- 
man, as the maſk of religion to a ſtateſman, they fay. 
[ Hide. 
Ger. Why do you look away, deareſt Miſs? 
Hipp. Becauſe you qu uarrell'd with me juſt now for 
frowning upon you ; and I cannot help it, if I * upon 
| 
; Ger. O let me ſee that face at amy rate. 
Hizp. Wou'd you have me frown upon you? for I ſhall - 
be ſure to do't. 5 
Ger. Come, I'Il ſtand fair: You have done your worſt 
to my heart already, 
Hipp. Now [dare not look upon him, leſt I ſhould not 


5 be able to keep my word. 5 Ala. 


Ger. Come, I am ready; and yet I am afraid of her 
frowns. ¶Aſide.] 3 lock, I- am , I- am 
ready. 

Hipp. But am not ready. „ Ai. 

Ger. Turn, dear Miſs. Come; I—am dy | 

Hipp. Are you ready then? I'll Jook. [Turns upon him. ] 
No faith, I cannot frown upon him, if | ſhou'd be hang'd. 

— 

Ger. Dear Miſs, I thank you; that look has no terror 
in t. 
Hip. No, I cannot frown for my heart for bluſhing. 
I don't uſe to look upon men, you mult know, | 
Cer, If it were poſſible any thing cou'd, thoſe bluſhes 

wou'd add to her beauty : Well, baſhfulneſs is the only 


out-of-faſhion'd thing that is agreeable. 5 At. 8 


Hipp. I l like this man ſtrangely, I was goin 

to ſay lov'd him. Courage then, Hippolita, make als 
of the only opportunity thou canſt have to enfranchize 
thyſelf: Women formerly (they ſay) never knew how to 

make uſe of their time till it was paſt ; but let it not 

be ſaid ſo of a young woman of this age; my damn'd 


| aunt will be ſtirring preſently : Well then, courage, I 
| fay. Hippolita, thou art full fourteen years old, ſhift for 


py ley. ee [ 4/de, 
| B 2 | | | Ger, 
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Ger. So, 1 have look'd upon her ſo long, till I am 
grown baſh ful too; love and modeſty come together like 
money and cov etouſneſs, and the more we have, the leſs 
we can ſhew it. I dare not look her in the face now, 
nor ſpeak a word. Ad.. 
Hip. What, Sir, methinks you look away now. 
Ger. Becauſe you would not look upon me, Miſs. 
Hipp. Nay, I hope you can't look me in the face, 
ſince you have done ſo rude a thing, as to come in at the 
window upon me: Come, come, when once we women 
find the men buſhful, then we take heart. Now I can 
look upon you as long as you will; ** 8 ſee if vat can 
 trown upon me now. 


Ger. Lovely Innocency ! no, you may ſwear I can't 
frown upon you, Miſs. | 

Hip. So, I knew you were aſham'd of what you have 
done, Well, ſince you are aſham'd, and becauſe you 


did not come of your own head, bu was — by my 
couſin, you ſay 


E e. 
Hipp. For all theſe reaſons, I do forgive you. 


Ger. In token of your forgiveneſs then, deareſt Miſs, . 


let me have the konour to kits your hand. 


Flip. Nay, there 'tis; you men are ble our little 
ſhock dogs, if we don't keep you off from us, but uſe 


you a little kindly, you grow ſo — and ſo trouble- 5 1 


ſome, there is no Arr. you. 


G-r. O dear Miſs ! if I am like your ſhock dog, let 


me be in his privileges. 


Hipp. Why, I'd have you to know he does not lie with "A 
me. 


Ger. "Vis well zueſs'd, Miſs, for one ſo innocent. 


Hlipp. No, I always kick him off from the bed, and 1 


never will let him come near it; for of late indeed (i -: 


do not know what's the reaſon) I don t much care for 7 


my ſhock dog, nor my babies. 


Ger. O then, Miſs, I may have hopes; for after the 
ſhock dog and the babies, tis the man's turn to be * 
lov'd, 

Hipę. Why, cou'd you be ſo good -P Atur d. as to come | 
after my ſhock dog in my love? it may be, moos; rather 1 
Wan after one of your Mother. men. 


Wy. r 


1 does not like me ſure well enough to carry me aw2y. 
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Ger. Ha, ha, ha! Poor creature a wonder of in- 
nocency ! [ 4/iae. 
"Hipp. But I ſee you are humble, becauſe you wou'd 
kiſs my hand. 
Ger. No, I ambitious therefore. 
Hipp. Well, all this fooling but loſes time, I muſt make f 
better uſe of it. [ Alide.] I cou'd let you kiſs my hand, 


but then I'm afraid * wou d _ hold of me, and 
carry me away. 


Ger. Indeed [ wou'd not. 
Hipp. Come, I know you wou'd. 
Ger. Truly I wou'd not. 
Hipp. You wou'd, you wou'd; I know You wou'd.. 
Ger. I'll ſwear Iwo not by 
HFipp. Nay, don't ſwear, for you'll be the apter to do 
it then. I wou'd not have him forſwear it neither ; he 


. 
e Dear Miſs, let me kiſs your hand. 


Aub. I am ſure you wou'd carry me away, if I hou” d. 
Ger. Be not afraid of it. 


Hipp. Nay, I am afraid of the contrary ; either 10 
diflikes me, and therefore will not be troubled with me; 


or what is as bad, he loves me, and i is dull, or fearful to 
5 diſpleaſe me. „„ WP 


Ger. Truſt me, Sweeteſt; I can wie: no violence to you. 
Hipp. Nay, I am ſure you wou'd carry me away; what 
thou d you come in at the window tor, if you did not 


mean to ſteal me? 


Ser. If I ſhou'd endeavour it, you might cry out, and 
I ſhou'd be prevented. 

Hipp. Dull, dull man of the town! are all like thee ? $7 
_ He is as dull as a country *ſquire at queſtions and com- 
mands. [ Aſide. ] No, if I ſhou'd cry out never ſo loud 


| this is quite at the further end of the houſe, and here no- 
N body cou'd hear me. 


Ger. I will not give you the occafion, Deareſt. 

Hipp. Well, 1 will quicken thy ſenſe, if it be poſſible, 
- 22 
Nay, I know you come to ſteal me away ; becauſe I am 
an heireſs, and have twelve hundred pounds a year, lately 
left me by my mother s brother, which my father cannot 


B3 meddle 
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meddle with, and which is the chiefeſt reaſon (1 ſuppoſe 
why he keeps me up ſo cloſe. 

Ger, Ha! re 
Hipp. So — this has made bile conbder. O money ! 
powerful money! how the ugly, old, crooked, ſtraight, 
| handſome young women are deholden to thee ? Ale. 

Ger, Twelve hundred rounds a year! 
Hip. Beſides, I have been told my fortune, and the 
woman ſaid [ hov'd | oe llolen away, becauſe ſhe ſays 'tis 
the fate of heireiles to te ſtolen away 

Ger, Twelve hundred pounds a year! Aide. 
Hipp. Nay, more, ſhe deſcrib'd the man to me, that 
was to do it, and he was as like you as cou'd be. Have 
you any brothers ? | 
Ger. Not any; twas I, 1 warrant you, Sweeteſt. 
Hipp. So, he anderftards himſelf cow. [Aſide. 
Ger, Well, Madam, fince 'twas foretold you. what do 
you think o'r? Tis in vain, you krow, to reſiſt fate. 
Hip . I do not know, indeed; they ſay, tis to no purpoſe: 
Beſides, the woman that told me my for: une, or you, have 
bewitch'd me — [——thiok. | | [Siek 
Ger. My Soul ! my Life! "cis yourhave charms Power-. 
ful as numdberlei*, eſpecially thoſe of your innocency 
= Ro ble, and do {urprize the warieſt heart; luch mine 
| while I cou'd call it mine, but now tis yours for 
ever. 


for your ſake. 

Ger. Nay, you muſt go with me, Cn PE 
Hipp. Well, I ſce you will part with the jewel; but 
| you'll have the keeping of the cabinet to v hich you o - 
mit it. 


. Wen „well, get you gone then, F 1 keep it ſafe 5 1 


Ger, Come, come, my Deareſt, let ws de p gone: Fortune 6 


as well as women mutt te taken in the humour, 
Enter Prue ruming haſtily 1e Ap eh, Don Diego and 
Mrs. Caution immediately after. | 
p. ue. O Miſs, Miſe! your father, it ſeems, is jult r nov 
arriv'd, and is here coming in upon a 
Hirp, My father! 
Don. My daughter, and a man! 
Cant. A man! a man in the houſe! _ 
_- Cer. Ha! what mean theie? A paniard! 
Hip. What ſhall 1 do? Stay —— Nay, pray or not 
TOlNL 


' DANCING-MASTER. 3 
from me; but lead me about, as if you led me a cou- 


rant. [ Leads her about. 
Don. Is this your government, Siſter ? and this your 


innocent charge, that hath not ſcen the face of a man 


this twelvemonth ? En hora mala! 


Caut, O, es? it is not a man ; it cannot "WP a man. 

| Puts on her ſpectacles. 
Dor. It cannot t be a man! if he be not a man, he's a 
devil. He has her lovingly by the hand too, valga n me 
= | _ 


. Do not ſeem to mind them, but dance on, or 
ry me about ſtil]. 


Ger. What d'ye mean by't? [ Apart to Hippolita 
Don. Hey, they are frolick, 2 dancing! 
Caut. Indeed they are dancing, I think : Why Niece! 
Don. Nay, hold a little: I'll make em dance in e 
devil 5 Name : But it ſhall not be la gillarda. 
[ Draws his faverd. 
Caut. 0 Niece! why Niece! [Caution 2/4 him. 
Ger. Do you hear ber; f What do you mean? | 
fart t Hipp. 
Hip. Take no notice of them ; but walk about ſtul. 
and ling a little; ſing a Courant, 5 
„e. an fing: But I'll hum, if you will. . 
Den. Are you ſo wry 7 Well, Jil be with you en 
ara mala! 
Caur. Niece, Niece! why Niece! Oh! 
Dan. Why Daughter, my dainty Daughter! My tame, 


. my ruin, my plague! [ Struggling, gets from Caution, 


goes tnvinrds em wth hrs { J dra WH, 

Hips. Mind him not, but dance and fing on, 
Cee. A pretiy time to dance and ling, m deed. when I 
have a Svaniard with a naked toledo at my tail! No, 


pray excuſe me, Mis, from fooling any onger. 


Hb. O, my F2rher, m my Father! por Father, you 
are welcome; pray give me your bleſing. CI ning g af out, 

Diu. My bleſing En hora mala. 

Hip. What, am 1 15 your daughter, Sir? 

Don. My daughter ! mi mal muerte! 

Hipp. My name's Hippolita, Sir: I don't own your 
Spanith names. But bea), Father, why do you frighten 


one ſo? you know I don't love to ſee a ſword ; WW hat do 


you mean to do with that ugly thing out? 
B 4 Den 
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Don. I'll ſhow you, Trayidor ! Ladron! Demi hours 
thou dy ſt. | [Runs at Gerrard, 


Ger. Not if I can help it, good Don : But, by the 
names you give me, I find you miftake your man: I ſup- 


poſe ſome Spaniard has afftonted you.  [Draws, 
Don. None but thee, Ladron ; and thou dy'it for't. 
[ Fight. 


Cant, Oh, ob, oh Bas, help. help! 
Hypp. O what, will you kill my Poor dancing- 
- maſter ? | [ Kineels, 
Dor. A dancing- Botex ! he's a fencing- maſter rather, 
I think. But is he your dancing-maſter? Umph =] 
Ver. 80 much wit and luncccrey were never together 
before! | 8 Afar. 
Don. Is he a dancing- maſter ? fang. 
Cant. Is he a — mailer * He woes not look like 
2 dancin maſter. | 
Hipp. Pim —— You don't know a dancing: maſter 
| You have not ſeen one theſe threeſcore years, I Warrant. 
Caur. No matter: But he does not lock ke a an | 


= maſter. | | 7 
Don. Nay, nay, dancing-maſter look like gentlemen 


enough Siſter : But he's no dancing-maſter, by drawing 
a (word ſo briſkly. Thoſe tripping outtides of gentle- 
men, are like gentlemen enough in every thing but in 
drawing a ſword ; and fince he is a gentleman, he ſhall 
= — by mine. „„ "f Biods W 
Hin. Oh ! oh! hols! 5 
Cant. Hold, hold.— Pray, Brother, let's talk with him 
alittle firſt; I warrant you [ ſhall trap him: And it he 
_ confeſſes, you may kill him; for thoſe that confeſs, my 
ſay, ought to be hang'd. Let's ſee —— | 
Ser. Poor Hippolita! 1 wid [ had not had this occa- 
fron of admiring thy wit: I have increaſed my love, 


whilſt I have lolt my hopes ; the common fate of poor 
lovers. EP,” | 


Caut. Come. you are guilty by that hanging down of 


your head. Speak : Are you a dancing- maſter : ? Speak, 
| peak! A dancing- maler! 

Ger. Ves, forlooth, lam a dancing: maſter Ay, ay. 
Dor. How does it appear? 585 
Hipp. Why, there 1: his fiddle there upon the table, 


Faber | 
ant. 
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| Caut. No, Buſy- body, but it is not——that is my ne- 
phew's fiddle. 


Hipp. Why, he lent it to my couſin : I tell you it is 
his, 


Caut. Nay, it may be indeed; he might lend it him, 
for aught I know. 


Don. Ay, Ay: But aſk him, Siſter, if he be a dancing- 
maſter, and where. 


| Caut. Pray, Brother, let me alone with un, I know 
what to aſk him, ſure. | 

Don. What, will you be wiſer than I ? Nay, then, 
ſtand away. Come, if you are a dancing. 3 Wor 3 
your {ſchool ? Adonde, adonde. 

Caut. Why, he'll ſay, may be, he has ne er a one. 

Don, Who aſk'd you, Nimble-chaps ? So you have put 

an excuſe in his head. 

Ser. Indeed, Sir, tis no excuſe : I have no ſchool. 
Caut. Well; but who ſent you t how came you hi- 
ther? N 
Ger. There I am puzzl'd indeed. (Aal. 

Caut. How came you hither, I ſay i nne 8 

Ger. Why, how, how ſhou'd I come hither? | 

Don. Ay, how ſhou'd he come hither ? Upon his les. : 
Caut. So, ſo; now you have put an excuſe in his head 
| — that you have, ſo you have! But ſtay | 
Don. Nay, with your favour, Miſtreſs, I'll af him 

now. : 
e Y'facks, but you ſhan't: ru ak him, and aſk | 
you no favour, that I Will. Tp 
Don. Y'fackins, but you ſhan't atk TIE if you go there 
| too, look you, you Prattle-box you: I'll aſk him 
| 1 Caus. I will aſk him, I fy. Come 
Don. Where? 

Caut. What? 

Don. Mine's a ſhrewd 8 

Caut. Mine's as ſhrewd as yours. 

Don. Nay, then we ſhall have it. Come, anſw er me: 
Where's your lodoing ? Come, come, Sir. 
Caut. A \hrewd queſtion indeed ! At the Surgeons- 
Arms, I warrant you—for tis (pring-time, you know, _ 
Don. Muſt you make lies for him! 


Cant. But come, Sir; what's your dame ? anſver e 5 
to that; come. 


E c | Don. 
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Don. His name! why tis an eaſy matter to tell you a 
falſe name, I hope. 

Cant. So, mult you teach him to cheat us? 


Don. Why did you ſay my queſtions were not ſhrewd 
queſtions then ? 5 

Caut. And why wou' d you not let me aſk him the queſ- 
tion then? Brother, Brother, ever while you live, for all 
your Spaniſh wiſdom, let an old woman make diſcoveries: 
The young fellows cannot cheat us in any thing, I'd have 
you to know. Set your old woman ſtill to grope out an 
intrigue, becauſe, you know, the mother found her daugh- 


ter in the oven. A word to the wile, Brother. 


Don. Come, come, leave this tattling : He has diſ- 
 honour'd my family, debauch'd my daughter; and what 
if he cou'd excuſe himſelf? The Spaniih proverb ſays, 
Excuſes neither ſatisfy creditors, nor the injur'd ; The 
wounds of honour muſt have blood and wounds, St, 


| Jagop ara mi. 


255 "5 the erofſes of þ dia ord, and runs at Gerrard, 8 
Hipp. O hold, dear Father! and ['ll confeſs all. 
Ger. She will not ſure, after all! | 22 
Hipp. My coufin ſent him; becauſe, as he ſaid, he 
wou'd have me recover my dancing a little before our 
wedding, having made a vow he wou'd never marry a 
wife who cou'd not dance a courant. I am ſure | was 
_ unwilling ; but he wou'd have him come, ſaying I was 
to be his wife as ſoon as you came, ard therefore ex- 
pected obedience from me. i 
Dan. Indeed! the venture is moſt 1 85 and the Game 
wou'd be moſt bis: For I know here in England, 'tis not 
the cultom for the lather to be much concern d what the 

daughter does ; but Iwill be a Spaniard ſtill. 
Hip. Did not you hear him ſay laſt night, be would 
15 ſend me one this morning? | 
Caut. No, not l, ſure. If I had, he had never come Ky 
Flip. Indeed, Avat, you grow old; I fee your me- 
mory fails you very much. Did you not hear him, Prue, 


ſay he wou'd fend him to me? 


Prae. Yes, Pl be {worn did 4. 
Hipp. Look you there, Aunt, 
Caut. I wonder l thou'd not mm 
Don. Come, come, you are a doting old fool. _ 
Caut. So, 0, the fault will be mine now. But pray, 
Miſtreſs, 
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Miſtreſs, how did he come in? I am ſure I had the keys 
of the doors, which, till your father came in, were not 
open's to-day. 
Hipp. He came. in juſt after my father, I b | 
Caut. It might be, indeed, while the porters brought 


in the things, and I was talking with you. 


Don. O, might he ſo, forſooth ? You are a brave go- 
vernante : Look you, you a duenna voto——and not. 
know who comes in and out! 
Caut. So, tis my fault, I know. 

Don. Your maid was in the room with you: Was ſhe” 
not, Child? 
Hijp. Yes, indeed, and indeed, F ather, all the while. 

Don. Well, Child, I am ſatisfied then: But I hope he 


. does not uſe the dancing-maſter's tricks, of ſqueezing 


your hands, ſetting your legs and feet, by handling your : 
thighs, and ſeeing your legs. 

Hipp. No, indeed, Father; Td give him a box on the 

ear if he ſhould, : 
Don. Poor Innocent ! Well, I am contented you ſhould 


learn to dance, ſince, for aught I know, you ſhail be mar- 


ry'd to-morrow, or the next day at fartheſt : By that time. 
vod may recover a courant, a ſaraband Iwou d ſay. And 
ſince your couſin too will have a dancing wife, it ſhall be 


| fo; and I'll ſee you dance myſelf. You ſhall be m 


charge theſe two days, and then I dare venture you in the 
hand of any dancing-malter, even a ſaucy French dan- 
cing-maiter, look you. | | 

Caut, Well, have a care ho”; 5 for this man is not i 


he dreſs'd like a dancing-maſter. 


Don, Go, go, you dote; are they not (for che moſt 
Party better dreis'd and prouder than many a good gen- 


tleman? You wou'd be wiſer than I, wou'd you, Qeerno? 6 


Caat. Well, I ſay, only lock to't, look to't. 
Don. Hey, hey! Come, Friend, to your bus? neſs: 
Teach her her leflon over again; let s fee. | 
Hipp. Come, Maſter. 
Don. Come, come, let's ſee your Fngliſh method ; L- 
underſtand ſomething of dancing my ſelf— Come. 
Hipp. Come, Maſter. 
Ger. I ſhall betray you yet, deareſt Miss; for I know 
not a ſlep: I cou'd never r dance. [LHbart to Hippolita. 
ah No! Fo e 
B 6 Don. 
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Di, Come, come, Child. 

Hipp. Indeed I'm aſham'd, Father. 

Don. You muſt not be aſnam'd, Child; your never 
W well if you are aſham'd. 

Hipp. Indeed I can't help it, Father. 

Des. Come, come, [ ſay, go tot. 

H-pp. Indeed I can't, Father, before you: "Tis my 
firſt leſſon; and I ſhall do it ſo ill. —Pray, good Father, 
go into the next room for this once ; and the next time 
my maſter comes, you ſhall ſee [ſhall be confident enough. 

Don, Poor, fooliſh, innocent creature! Well, well, I 
will, Child. Who but a Spaniſh kind of a father cou'd 
have ſo innocent a daughter in England? Well, I wou'd 
fain ſee any one ſteal or debauch my daughter from me. 

Hip. Nay, won't you go, Father? 

Dor. Ves, yes, I go, Child: We will all go but your 
maid. You can dance before your maid ? | 

Hipp. Yes, yes, Father: A maid at moſt times w' th 


ber miſtreſs is nobody. ¶ Exeunt Diego and Mrs, Caution. 
Ger, He peeps at the door. 


Hipp. Nay, Father, you peep ; indeed you muſt not 


ſee me. When we have done, you ſhall come in. 
| [sb pulls the door to. 
"Prat. Indeed, little Miſtreſs, like the young kitten, vou 
fee you Pp! iy'd with your prey till you had almoſt loft it. 
Hip!. Tis true, a good old mouſer, like you, had en 
it up, and run away with it preſently. 
1 85 Ger. Let me adore you, deareſt Miſs, and give you— | 
(Going to embrace her. 
Hlipp. No, no embracing, good Maſter ! That ought to 
be the lest leſſon you are to teach me, I have heard. 
Ser. Tho' an aftergame be the more tedious and dan- 
gerous, tis won, Miſs, with the more honour and plea- 
| ſure: For all that, I repent we were put to't. The com- 
ing in of your father, as he did, was the moſt uolucky 
thing that ever befel me. 


| 12 What en; ou think I would have gone with 
you Y 
Ger, Yes; and you will go with me yet, 1 hope. Cou- 


1 rage. Mils; we have yet an eee ; and the gallery — 
window is yet open. | 


Hipp. No, ro; if I went, I would go for good and 


all: But now Bj father will ſoon come in again, and 


may 


DANCING- MASTER. 37 
may quickly overtake us. Beſides, now I think on't, 
you are a ſtranger to me; | know not where you live, nor 
whither you might carry me: For aught I know, you 
might be a ſpirit, and carry me to Barbadoes | 
Ser. No, dear Miſs, I would carry you to Court, the 
Play-houſes, and Hyde- Park. 

Hip. Nay, I know tis the trick of all you that ſpirit 
women away, to ſpeak em mighty fair at firſt: But when 
you have got 'em in your clutches, you carry 'em into 
Yorkſhire, Wales, or Cornwall, which is as bad as to 
Barbadoes ; - and rather than be ſerved ſo, I would be a 
ptris'ner in London till as I am. 

Ger. I ſee the air of this town, without the pleaſures 


of it, is enough to infect women with an averſion for 


the country. Well, Miſs, ſince it ſeems you have ſome | 
diffidence in me, give me leave to viſit you as your dan- 
_ cing-nfaſter, now you have honour'd me with the cha- 
racter; and under that I may have your father's per- 
miſſion to ſee you, till you may better know me and my 
heart, and have a better opportunity to reward it. | 
HFipp. J am afraid, to know your heart would require 
a great deal of time ; and my father intends to marry 
me very ſuddenly to my couſin, who tent you hither. 
Ser. Pray, ſweet Miſs, let us make the better uſe of 
our time, if it be ſhort. But how ſhall we do with that 

coutin of yours in the mean time! We mul needs CAT 
him. 

Hip. Leave that to me. 

Ger. But (what's worſe) how ſhall I bs als to act a 
dancing-maſter, who ever wanted inclination and pa- 
uence to learn myſelf? _ 

Hipp. A dancing ſchool in half an hour will furniſh | 
you with terms of the art. Beſides, Love (as J have 
heard ſay) ſupplies his ſcholars with all forts of capacities 
they have need of, in ſpite of nature : But what has Love ö 

to do with you? | 

Ger, Love, indeed, has 1 a grave gouty flateſman 

| fghc duels, the ſoldier fly from his colours, a pedant a 
hne gentleman, nay, ard the very lawyer a poet; and | 
therefore may make me a dancing maſter. 

Hip It he were your maſter. | 

Ger. I'm fare, deareſt Miſs, there is nothing elſe which 

T cannot do for you already; and bacretore may hope to 
lucceed in that. ED Enter 
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| Enter Don Diego 
Don. Come, have you done? 
Hipp. O, my father again! 
| Den, Come, now let us ſee you dance. 
Hipp. Indeed I am not perfect yet; pray excuſe me all 


the next time my maſter comes. But when muſt he come 


again, Father? 
Don. Let me ſee, Friend, you muſt needs come after 
dinner again, and then at night again, and ſo three times 
_. to-morrow too, if ſhe be not marry'd to-morrow, (which 
I am to conſider of.) She will dance a courant in twice 
or thrice teaching more; will ſhe not? For 'tis but a 
twelve-month ſince ſhe came from Hackney-ſchool. 
Ser. We will loſe no time, I warrant you, Sir, if ſhe : 


de to be marry'd to-morrow. 


you. 


Don. Truly, I think ſhe may be marry'd to-morrow ; 
therefore 1 won d not have you loſe any time, look 


Ger. You need ndt caution me, I warrant you, Sir. 
Sweet Scholar, your humble ſervant : I will not fail you 

immediately after dinner. 

Don. No, no, pray do not; and I will not fail to fa- 5 

oy you very weil, look you. | 

He does nat doubt his 8 Father, * "BY 

3 It you ſhould not, I wou'd make that good to him. 


Don. Come, let us go into your aunt : 1 muff talk 


with you bath together, Child. LExcunt Ger. aid ow 
 Hifp ] follow you, Sir. 
Prue. Here's the gentlewoman | 0 ih. next houſe come = 
0 ſce you, Miſtreſs. | 1 
Hip. She's come, as if the came expreſly to ang the 


: new ſong ſhe ſung laſt night: I muſt hear it; for tis to 


my purpoſe now. ¶ 4fde] Madam, your ſervant: I 
dreamt all night of the ſong you ſung laſt; the new ſong 
5 n e in love. Pray let's hear it again. 1 


© 4 N G . 
4 


Since abe pror flawiſh women luca 
Dur men we cannot pic and thooſe, 
. To him wwe like, why ſay We no, 

Ad bath our time and be, boſe 2: 


With 
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With feign'd repulſes and delays | 
A lover's appetite wwe pali; 
Aud if to long the gallant ſtayt, 
Hi. fomach' 5 gore. "og gocd and all. 


| Or our impatient am'rous gus/l 
U: knotun to us axvay may jt: al, 
Aud rather than ſtay for a fe t, 
Take up with Jome coarſe ready meal. 
When ofportunity is kind, 
Let prudent woman be fo too; 
And, if the man be to your mind, 
Till needs you muſt, ne'er let him 9. 
III. 
Te match ſoon made is hoppy fi , 
Fier only lowe has there to d,. 
Let no one marry gainſt her will, 
But fand off when her parents 439, 
And only to their ſuits be coy : 
For. ſbe aubom jointure can abltain, 
To let a fop her bed enpy, 
ſs but a lawful auench for gain. 


_ Prue. Your father calls for you, Miſs. [ Step: 7 the 5 
Hipp. 1 come, I come; [ muſt be . as long 
21 am with — ; et i . Pas fog. 
8 Our parents who refrain cur liberty, 
But take the cour/ t3 mak: us ſooner free, 
T ho" all wwe gain be but new flutery ; 
Wet {eaVe ee ana to uſe; vids fy. 
| | Exeunt. 


— __ 


er i een 
Don Diego ; "i e. 
| Enter * Hippolita, and Pris, 5 


MM 401 Erviteur, ſerviteur, la Couſine: Your maid 
| told me ſhe watch'd at the itair-foor for my 
coming, becauſe you had a mind to ſpeak with me be- 
- fore 1 law your leert it lee m. | 


Eith, 
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Hifp. I wou'd ſo, indeed, Couſin. | 
Mon. Orca, orca! 1 know your affair: It is to tell 

me what recreation you ade with Monſieur Gerrard. But 

did he come? I was afrait he would not come. 

Hip. Yes, yes, he did come. 

Mon,. Ha, ha, hal — and were you not infiniment * 
vertiſee and pleaſe? Confeſs. 

Hipp. I was indeed, Couſin, I was very well pleas'd. 

Mon. Ido tinke ſo. I did tinke to come and be di- 
vertiſee myſelf this morning with the ſight of his recep- 
tion: But I did rencounter laſt night wit dam company 
dat keep me up ſo late, I cou'd not riſe in de morning, 
mp de puticn— 

Hipp. Indeed, we wanted you here mightily, Couſin. 

Mon. To elpe you to laugh: For if J adde been here, 

” had made {uch recreation wid dat coxcomb Gerrard — 
Hipp. Indeed, Couſin, you need not have any ſubjet 

or property to make one laugh, you are fo pleaſant your- 


elf; and when you are but alone, you wou'd make one 
burſt, © | 


of making people laugh? 
Hip Mighty happy, Couſin. 
Mon ſ. De grace? . 
Hipp. Indeed. 


Mon. Am 1 ſo 8 Couſin, then i in the bon quality = 


Mor. Nay, ſans vanitie, tan whereſoever I come, 7 


I make every body merry; ſans vanitie da. 
Hipp. I do believe you do. 
Mon. Nay, as I marche in de fireet, 1 can make the 
dull apprenty laugh and ſneer. | 
Hlipp. This fool, I fee, is as apt 2s an ill poet to mil- 
take the contempt and ſcorn of people for applauſe and 
admiration. [ {fees 
Mon. Ah, Cookin, you ſee wat it is to have been in 
France: Before I went into F rance, I cou'd get nobody 
to laugh at me, ma foy. 
Hipp. No truly, Couſin ! I think you deſerv'd it be- 
fore; but you are improv'd, indeed, by going into 
France. 
Mos ſ. Ay, ay, the French educaution make us propre | 
z tout: Beſide, Couſin, you muſt know, to play the fool 
is the ſcience in France, and I didde go to the Italian 
academy at Paris thrice a week to learn to play de * 
| , e © 
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of Signior Scaramouche, who is the moſt excellent per- 
ſonage in the world for dat noble ſcience, Angel is a 
dam Engliſh fool to him. | 
_ Hipp. Methinks, now, Angel is a very good fool. 
Mon. Nauh, nauh, Nokes is a better fool ; but in- 
deed the Englis are not fit to be fools: Here are ver 
few good fools. Tis true, you have many a young ca- 
valier, who go over into France to learn to be de buf- 
foon ; but for all dat, dey return but mauvais buffoon, 
jarnie. 
Hipp. I'm ſure, Couſin, you have loſt no time there. 
Man. Auh, le brave Scaramouche! 
Fipp. But is it a ſcience in France, Couſin ? And is 
there an academy for tooling ? Sure none go to it but 


'..: .; Players. -- - 


Mon/. Dey are cometacicns dat are de matres: But all 
the beaux monde go to learn, as they do here of Angel 


and Nokes. For if you did go abroad into company, 


you would find the beſt almoſt of de nation conning in 
all places the leſſons which dey have learnt of the fools 

dere matres, Nokes and — ; 

- Hep. Indeed!  -- 

| Mon. Ves, yes, dey are de gens de — that bes 
ne dat ſcience moſt, and the moſt ambitieux; for fools 

and buffoons have been always moſt welcome to courts, 


and defir'd in all companies. Auh, to be de fool, de 


buffoon, is to be de great perſonage. . 
Hipp. Fools have fortune, they lay, indeed. 
Mon/ So ſays old Seneque. : 
Hip. Well, Couſin, not to make you proud; you are 5 
the greateſt fool in England, I am ſure. : 
Monſ. Non, non, de grace; non: Nokes de commedian 
is a pretty man, a pretty man for a commedian— da. 
Hipp. You are modeſt, Couſin: But leſt my father 
ſhould come in preſently, which he will do as ſoon as he 
knows you are here, I muſt give you a caution, which 
tis fit you ſhould have before you ſee him. 
Mon, Vel, vel, Couſin, vat is dat? 
Hipp. You mult know then (as commonly the canclu- 
ſion of all mirth is ſad) after I had a good while pleas'd 
: myſelf | in jeſting, and leading the poor gentleman you 
ſent into a fool's paradiſe, and almoſt made him be- 
lieve 1 wou'd. go wiih him, my "— coming _ 
this 
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_ morning, came in upon us, and caught him with 


6% Mala peũe! | 
Hipp. And as bis ſword upon him, and wou'd have 
Kkill'd him; for you know my father's Spaniſh fier ceneſs 
and jealouſy, 
Monf. But how did he come off then, teſte non? 
Eipp. In ſhort, I was fain to bring him off "OP ſaying 
he was my dancing-maſter, 
Monſ. Ha, ha, ha! ver good jeſte. 
Happ. I was unwilling to have the poor man kill'd, | 
vou know, for our foohih frolick with him: But then, 
upon my aunt's and father's inquiry, how he came in, 
and who ſent him, I was forc'd to ſay you did, defir- 
ing I ou'd be able to dance a courant before our wed- 
| ding. ; 
Mor. A ver * je — da fill bettre as bettre. 
Hip. Now, all that J am to deſire of vou, is, to own 
you ſent him, that I may not be caught in a lie. 
Aon Yes, yes; a ver good jeſt : Gerrard a maſtre de 
Cance ! ha, ha, ha! 28 
Hi p. Nay, the jeſt is like to be better yet: For my _ 


father himielf has oblig'd him now to come and teach 


me. So that now he mult take the dancing- maſter upon 
dim, and come three or four times to me before our wed- 
ding, left my father, if he ſhould come no more, ſhou'd 
be ſuſpicious I had told him a lie. And, for aught I 
know, if he ſhou'd know, or but gueſs he were not a 
_ dancing-maſter, in his Spaniſh ſtrictneſs and punctilioes of 
honour, he might kill me as the ſhame and flain of his 
honour and family, which he talks of ſo much. Now, 


| you know the jealous cruel fathers in Spain ſerve their 


poor innocent WN often ſo; and he is more than a 
Spaniard. 

Monſ. Non, non, fear noting ; I warrant you, 8 Gan 
come as often as you will to de houle ; and your father 
mall never know who he is till we are marry's ; but then 

8 PI tell him all, for the jeſt's ſake. 

Hipp. But will you keep my counſel. dear Couſin, till 
wie are married?  _ 

Non. Poor dear fool! I. warrant thee, ma foy. 

Hi p. Nay, what a fool am I indecd ! for you wou'd not 
have me kijl'd, You love me too well, ſure, to be an 
inſtrument of my death. Enter 
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Enter Don Diego walking gravely, a little Black ebind 

bim; Mrs. Caution. 
But here comes my father, remember. 

Mon. I would no more tell him of it, than I wank 

tell you if I had been with a wench, jarnie.— She's afraid 

to be kill'd, poor wretch, and he's a capricious, jealous 
fop enough to do't : But here he comes. IA. 

I'll keep thy counſel I warrant thee, my dear foul, 

mon petit coeur, _ 

Hipp. Peace, peace, my father's coming this way. 

Mon. Ay, but by his march he won't be near enough 

to hear us this half hour; ha, ha, ha! _ 

[Don Diego walks leiſurely round the Monſieur, furvey- 
ing him, and ſbrugging up his JON; co * | 
makes legs and faces afiae.) 

Dez. Is that thing my couſin, Siſter ? 
Cant. *'T1s he, Sir. = 
Don, Couſin, | am ſorry to ſee you. 
Man. Is that a Spaniſh cg E 
Don. So much dilguis'd, Coulin. | 5 5 
Monſ. Oh ! is it out at laſt? vente. [Ade 
Serviteur, ſerviteur, a Monſieur mon Oncle; and I am 
glad to fee yu here within doors, moſt Spaniſh Oncle ; 
ha, ha, ha! But I ſhould —_— to fee you in the 
ſtreete, teſte non. = = 
5 Don. Why ſo? would you be aſham'd of me? 
5 auh (voto a St. Jago) wou'd you? aun. 5 

5 Ay, it may be zou would be aſham'd yourk If 

Monſicur mon Oncle, of the great train you wou'd get to 

wait upon your Spaniſh hoſe——puh, the boys wou'd | 

follow you, and hoot at you (vert and bleu) par- 
conne my Franch tranchiſe, 3 mon Oncle. | 

Hipp. We ſhall have * anon betwixt theſe two 
contraries. | [part to Prue. 

Don. Do'it thou call me, Monſieur ? voto a St. Jago! 

Mou. No, I did not call you Monſieur, voto a St. Ja- 
go. Sir, I Know you are my Uacle, Mr. James Formal 


— 4. 


Hon. But I can hardly knew you are my Couſin, Mr. 
Nathaniel Paris : But call me, Sir, Don Diego hencefor- 
ward, look you, and no Mookeur. Call me Monſieur! 
Guarda. : 
Alen, Ucon! ls. my error, Sir; * none but a blind 

man 
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man would call you Monſieur ; ha, ha But pray 

do not call me neder Paris, but de Paris, de Paris (fi 

vous plaiſt) Monfieur de Paris. Call me Monſieur, and 

welcome da. | | 
Don. Monſieur de Pantaloons then voto. 

Monſ. Monſieur de Pantaloons ! a pretty name, a pret- 
ty name, ma foy, da—bien trove de Pantaloons ! how 
much better den your de la Fountaines, de la Rivieres, 
de la Roches, and all the De's in France—da—— Well; 
but have not you the admiration for my pantaloon, Don 
Diego, mon Oncle? 5 
Dor. I am aftoniſh'd at them, verde deramente ; they 
are wonderfully ridiculous. | A 8 
Mon/. Redicule! redicule ! ah tis well you are my 
Uncle, da——Redicule ! ha——is dere any ting in the 

univerſe ſo jenti as de pantaloons ? any ting fo raviaunt 
as de pantaloons ? Auh I cou'd kneel down and var- 
ſhip a pair of jenti pantaloons. Vat, vat, you wou'd 
have me have de admiration for dis outward ſkin of your 
_ thigh, which you call Spaniſh hoſe? fie, fie, ſie — ha, ha, ha! 
7” _ Do'ſt thou deride my Spaniſh hoſe, young man? 
Moenſ. In compariſon of pantaloon, I do undervalue 
dem, indeed, Don Diego, mon Oncle; ha, ha, ha! 
Den. Thou art then a gavanho de malo guſto, look you. 
Monſ. You may call me vat you vill, Oncle Don Diego; 
but I muſt needs ſay, your Spaniſh hoſe are ſcurvy hoſe, 
ugly hoſe, louſy hoſe, and ftinking hoſe. „ 
Don. Do not provoke me, Boracho. - 

| Fl e Puts bis hand to his favord.. 


Monſ. Indeet, as for louſy, I recant dat epithete, for 


dere is ſcarce room in em for dat little animal; ha, ha, 
ha! But for ſtinking hoſe, dat epithete may ſtand ; for 


ho can they chaſe but ſtink, ſince they are fo furieuſ- 


mente cloſe to your Spaniſh tail ? da. | 


Hipp. Ha, ha ! ridiculous. ©. 


Dan. Do not provoke me I ſay, en hora mala. 
Cs Td 77 3 
 Dowf. Nay, Oncle, I am ſorry you are in de pation ; 

but II muſt live and die for de pantaloon againſt de Spa- 
FS EG ( e 
Don. You are a raſh young man; and while you wear 

pantaloons, you are beneath my paſſion, voto — Auh — | 

RET KK hey 
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they make thee look and waddle (with all thoſe gew-gaw 
ribbons, like a great, old, fat, ſlovenly water-dog. 

Mon/ſ. And your Spaniſh hoſe, and your noſe in the 
air, make you look like a great, griſled, long, Iriſh grey- 
hound, reaching a cruſt off from a high ſhelf; ha, ha, ha! 
Don. Bueno, bueno. 5 | 
Caut. What have you a mind to ruin yourſelf, and 

break off the match? 5 
Mon. Pſhaw—— wat do you tell me of the matche? 
d'ye tinke I will not vindicate pantaloons ? morbleu. 

Don. Well, he is a loſt young man, I ſee, and deſpe-. 
rately far gone in the epidemic malady of our nation, 
the affectation of the worſt of French vanities. But I 
muſt be wiſer than him, as I am a Spaniard, look you, 
Dan Diego, and endeavour to reclaim him by art and 
fair means, look you, Don Diego ; if not, he ſhall never 
marry my daughter, look you, Don Diego, tho' he be 
my own ſiſter's ſon, and has two thouſand five hundred 
| ſeventy-three pounds ſterling, twelve ſhillings and two- 

pence a year penny-rent, ſegaramente. [4/4e.) Come, 
young man, fince you are ſo obſtinate, we will refer our 
difference to arbitration; your miſtreſs, my daughter, 

{hall be umpire betwixt us, concerning Spaniſh hoſe and 
JJ „„ 

Monſ. Pantaloons and Spaniſh hoſe, ſi vous plaiſt. 

I Don. Your miſtreſs is the fitteſt judge of your dreſs, 
Mon. I know ver vel, dat moſt of the jeuneſſe of Eng- 
land will not change de ribband upon ce cravat widout 
de conſultation of dere matreſs ; but I am no Anglois, 
 da——nor ſhall I make de reference of my dreſs to any 
in the univerſe, da——T judge by any in England! tette 

= non, I wou'd not be judge by any Englis look ing-glaſs, 
ns Ed > che N 

Don. Be not poſitive, young man. | 
Mrs. Caut. Nay, pray refer it, Couſin, pray do. 
Mon. Non, non, your ſervant, your ſervant, Aunt. 

Don. But pray be not ſo poſitive. Come hither, Daughs 
ter, tell me which is beſt, To bY 


Hipp. Indeed, Father, you have kept me in univerſal 
ignorance; I know nothing. „„ 
Mon. And do you tink I ſhall refer an affair of that 
conſequence to a poor young ting, who have not ſeen the 
vorld ? daI am wiſer than fo, voto. RE 
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Don. Well, in ſhort, if you will not be wiſer, and 
leave off your F rench dreſs, ſtammering and tricks, 
look you, you ſhall be a fool, and go — my daugh- 
ter, voto. 

Mon / How ! muſt I leave off my jantee French ac- 
couſtrements, and ſpeak baſe Englis too, or not marry 
my couſin, mon Oncle Don Diego? Do not break off the 
match, do not; for know, I will not leave off my pan- 
taloon and F rench pronuntion for ne'er a couſin i in Eng- 
land't — da. 

Don. I tell you again, he that marries my daughter 
ſhall at leaſt look like a wiſe man, for he ſhall wear the 
Spaniſh habit; I am a Spaniſh poſitivo. 

' Mon. Ver vel, ver vel! and I am a French poſitivo. 

Den, Then I am definitivo; and if you do not go im- 
mediately into your chamber, and put on a Spaniſh ha- 
bit, I have brought over on purpoſe for your wedding 
clothes, and put off all theſe French fopperies and vani- 
dades, with all your grimaces, agreeables, adorables, 
may foys and jarnies ; I ſwear you ſhall never marry my 
daughter (and by an oath by Spaniard never broken) * 
my whiſkers and ſnuff-box. 

Mon. O hold, do not ſwear, Uncle, for 1 love your 
| daughter furieuſement. 

Don. If you love her, you'll obey me. 


 Maonſ. Auh, wat will become of me? But have the 1 


conſideration: Muſt J leave off all the French beautes, 


graces, and ene bote of my perion and lan- 5 


guage ? 5 

[ Exeunt Hippolita, Mr Is, Caution. and Prue laugh ing, 
Don. I will have it fo. | COR i. 

Monſ. Jam ruinne den, andoanc, Have ſome confi- 
deration for me, for dere is not the leaſt ribbon of my 
garniture, but is as dear to me as your daughter, jarnie. 

Don. Then you do not deſerve her; and for that rea- 
| ſon I will be fatisfy'd you love her better, or you ſhall 
not have her, for | am poſitivo. 

Mon /. Vill you break x mine arte! ? Pray hare de conſi- 
Jiration for me. | 
Don. | ſay again, you ſhall be dreſs'd before night 
from top to toe in the Spaniſh habit, or you ſhall never 
marry my daughter, look you. 

Mon. If you will not have de conſideration for me, 
| nmave 
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have de conſideration for your daughter; for ſhe have 
de paſſionate amour for me, and like me in dis habite 
bettre den in yours—— da. 

Don. What I have faid, 1 have fab, and [ am uno 
poſitivo. 

Monſ. Will you not ſo muſh as allow me one little 
French oate ? 

Don. No, you ſhall look like a Spaniard, but ſpeak 
and ſwear like an Engliſhman, look you. 

Mon/. Helas ! helas! den | {hall take my leave, mort, 
teſte ventre, jarnie, teſte bleu, ventre bleu, ma for, 
certes. | 

Don. Pedro, Saasen wait upon this cavaliero into 
his chamber with thoſe things I order'd you to take out 
of the trunks, I wou'd have you a little accuſtom'd to 
your clothes before your wedding ; for if you comply 
with me, you ſhall marry my daughter to-morrow, look 
you, [Calls at the door, 

Mon/. Adieu then, dear Pantaloon ! dear Belte ! dear 
Sword! dear Peruke! and dear Chappeau retrouſſee, 
and dear Shoe, jarnie, adieu, adieu, adieu. Helas! helas! 3 
| helas! will you yet have na pity ? 

Don. IJ am a Spaniſh poſitivo, look you. 
 Munſ. And more cruel than de Spaniſh inquiſitiono, to 
"compel a man to a habit againſt his conſcience. Helas! 
5 helas! . 8 [ Exit Monſieur. 
| Emer Prue and Gerrard. 

- Prog Here's the _— n ſhall I call my mi- 


ſtreſs, Sir? 


Don. Ves. O you are as punctual as a Spaniard : * 
love your punctual men ; nay, I think *tis betore your 
time ſomething. 
Ger. Nay, Iam reſoly'd your daughter Sir, ſhall loſe Ke 
no time by my fault. | 
Don. So, ſo, tis well. 

Ger. 1 were a very unworthy man, if I ould 1 not be 
n with her, Sir. | 
Den. You ſpeak honeſtly, very honeſtly, Friend ; nd 
[ believe a very honelt man, tho' a dancing-malter. _ 

Ger. I am very glad you think me ſo, Sir, 
Don. What, you are but a young man; are you mar- 
ried yet? 
Ster. No, Sir, but 7 hope 1 ſhall, 1 very ſuddenly, if 
things hit right. Don. 
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Don. What, the old folks her friends are wary, and 
cannot agree with you ſo ſoon as the daughter can? 
Ger. Yes, Sir, the father hinders it a little at preſent ; 
but the daughter, I hope, is reſolv'd, and then we ſhall | 
do well enough. | 
Don. What, you do not ſteal her, according to the 
laudable cuſtom of ſome of your brother dancing-maſters ? 
Ger. No, no, Sir; ſteal her, Sir! ſteal her! you are 
pleas'd to be merry, Sir; ha, ha, ha! — cannot but 
Iaugh at that queſtion. IAlae. 
Don. No, Sir, methinks you are e pleas'd to be merry; 


but you ſay the father does not conſent ? 


Ger, Not yet, Sir; but 'twill be no matter whether he 
does or no. 
Don. Was ſhe one of your ſcholars? if the were, 'tis 

a hundred to ten but you ſteal her. 

.. Gor. 1 mall not be able to hold laughing. 
[ Afede, laughs, 
Don. Nay, nay, I find by your laughing you ſteal her ; 
the was your ſcholar, was ſhe not? 
Ger. Yes, Sir, ſhe was the firſt I ever had, and may 
be the laſt too; for ſhe has a fortune (if I can get her) 
will keep me from teaching to dance any more. 
Dion. So, ſo, then ſhe is your ſcholar ſtill it ſeems, ad ” 
ſhe has a good portion ; I'm glad on't ; nay, I knew you 
ole her. 


Ger. My laughing may give bim ſuſpicions, yetIcan- | 


not bold. r 
Don. What, you laugh, I warrant, to think how the 
young baggage and you will mump the poor old father? 


but if all her dependance for a fortune be upon the fa- 


ther, he may chance to mump you both, and ſpoil the 
jeſt. | | 
i Ger. I hope i it wil not be in his power, Sir; ha, ha, ha! 
I thall laugh too much anon. [ 4/aa-.] Pray, Sir, be 
pleas'd to call for your daughter, I am impatient till ſhe 
comes, for time was never more precious with me, and 
with her too; it ought to be ſo, ſure, ſince you oy ſhe is 
to be married to-morrow. 
Dan. She ovght to beſtir her, as you lay, indeed. Wuh, 1 
Daughter, Daughter! Prue! Their” Come _ | 
Child, why do you ſtay ſo long? 1 at the door 


Enter 
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Eater Hippolita, Prue, and Caution. . 

Hipp. Your ſervant, Maſter; indeed I am aſham'd you 
have ſtaſd for me. 

Ger. O good Madam, tis wy duty ; I know you came 
as ſoon as you cou'd. 
Hipp. I knew my father was with you, therefore I did 
not make altogether ſo much haſte as I might; but if you 
had been alone, _— ſhou'd have kept me from you; 

| I wou'd not have been fo rude as to have made you ſtay 

a minute for me, I warrant you. 
Don. Come, fiddle faddle, what 2 deal of ceremony 
there is betwixt your dancing- maſter and you, querno. 
Hipp. Lord, Sir, I hope you'll allow me to ſhew my 

” reſpe&t to my maſter for I have a Staat reſpect tor my 
maſter. + 

. Ger. And Iam very proud of my ſcholar, and am a 
very great honourer of my ſcholar. 

Don. Come, come, Friend, about your buſineſs, and 
honour the king. Your dancing-maſters and barbers are 
ſach finical, ſmooth-tongu'd, tattling fellows ; and if you 
ſet em once a talking, they'll ne'er adone, no more than 


when you ſet em a ddling : Indeed, all that deal with 


fiddles are given to impertinency. | [To Irs, Caution. 
Caut. Well, well! this is an impertinent fellow, with- 


cout being a dancing- maſter: He is no more an 


maſter than I am a maid. i 
Don. What ! will you bin de wiſer chan: I? voto. 
Come, come, about wich my daughter, Man. 
Prue, So he wou'd, I warrant you, if your W o 5 
ou d let him alone. 

Don. How now, Mrs. Nimble-chaps : 
Ser. Well, tho' | have got alittle canting at the dun- 
cing-ſchool fince 1 was here, yet I do all fo bunglingly, 
he'll diſcover me. | Afide to . 
Hipp. Try; come, take my band, Maſter. | 
Caut. Look you, Brother, the impudent harlotry gives 
him her hand. 
Don. Can he dance with her without Holdiag her by 
the hand? : 5 
Hipp. Here, take my band, Maſter. 1 
Cant. I wiſh it were for good and all. [ 4fde to ber. 
R You PINE are + aways o Nur, ſo 


50 THE GENTLEMAN 

Don. Voto a St. Jago, not that I ſee : About with her, 
Man. 

Ger. Indeed, Sir, I cannot about with her as I wou'd 
do, unleſs you will pleaſe to go out a little, Sir ; 3 for I ſee 
ſhe is baſhful till before you, Sir. | 

Don. Hey, hey, more fooling yet! Come, come, about, 
About with her. 5 
Hipp. Nay, indeed, Father, I am aſham'd, and cannot 

help it. 
Don. But you mal help it, for I will not tir: Move 
her; I ſay, begin: Huſſy, move when he'll have you. 

Prue. I cannot but laugh at that; ha, ha, ha! [ Aſde. 

Ger. Come then, Madam, fince it muſt be fo, let us 


try. {But I ſhall diſcover all. Arart to Hippolita, } One, 
two, and coupee. 


Caut. Nay, d'ye ſee how he ſqueezes her hand, Bro- | 


ther? O the lewd villain ! 
Don. Come, move, I fay, and mind her not. 
Ger. One, two, three, four, and turn round. 
| Caut, D'ye ſee again? he took her by the bare arm. 
Don. Come, move on; ſhe's mad. 
Ger. One, two, and a coupee. 
Don. Come, one, two, and turn out your toes. ” 
Cat. There, there, he pinch'd her by the wel wn 
you ſuffer it? — 
Ger. One, two, three, and fall back. 


; Don. Fall back, fall back, * ſome « you are e for- . 


ward enough to back. 
Ger. Back, Madam. 
Don. Fall back when he bids you, Helly, 


Cali, How! how! fall back, fail back! marry, but 
the ſhall not fall back when he bids her. | 


Don. I ſay ſhe ſhall, Huſwife ; come 


Ger. She will, ſhe will, I warrant you, Sir, ir you = 2 


won't be angry with her. - 
Caut. Do you know what he means by that now ? You 
2 Spaniard! | 
Don. How's that ! I not a Spaniard ! ay ſuch a word | 
Again 8 
; >. Come forward, Madam, three ſteps again. = 


unt. See, lee, ſhe ſqueeees his hand now.” O the de- : 
| bauch'd harlotry ! 


ell; 


den. So, * mind her not; ſhe moves | forward yy o 
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well ; but you muſt move as well backward as forward, 
or you'll ne'er do any thing to purpole. 

| Caut. Do you know what you ſay, Brother, yourſelf 


now! Are you at your — before your young 
daughter ? 


Prue. Ha, ha, 1 

Don. How now, Miſtreſs, are you ſo merry ? Is this 
your ſtaid maid as you call her, Siſter Impertinent ? > 
| Ger. I have not much to ſay to you, Miſs ; but I ſhall 
not have an opportunity to do it, unleſs we can get your 


father out, [ Afide to Hippolita. 
Don. Come, about again with her. . 


Cant. Look you there, the ſqueezes his hand hard 
again. 

| % Indeed, and indeed, Father, my aunt puts me 

quite out; I cannot dance while ſhe looks on for my 
heart; ſhe makes me aſham'd and afraid together. 

Ger. Indeed, if you would pleaſe to take her out, Sir, 

I am ſure I ſhould make my ſcholar Go better than when 
you are preſent, Sir: Pray, Sir, be pleaſed for this time 

to take her away ; for the next time, I hope 1 ſhall order 
it fo, we ſhall trouble neither of you. | 

 .__ Caut, No, no, Brother, ſtir not, they have 2 mind to 
be left alone. Come, there's a 8 trick in't; ; he's 


© 2 no dancing-maſter I tell you. 


Ser. Damn'd jade, el Atrer us. 222 to Bip. 
Don. What will you teach me? Nay, then I wilt vo 


. 0 but. and you ſhall go out too, look you. 


Cat. I will not go out, look you. 

Dia. Come, come, thou art a cenſorious wicked we- 

man, and you ſhall diſturb them no longer. 

Cant. What, will you bawd for your daughter? 3 
Don. Ay, ay ; come, go out, out, out. FE 

Cat. 1 will not go out, I will not go out, my conſci- 

e ence will not ſuffer me, for 1 know by experience what: 

| will follow. | | 


Ger. I warrant you, Sir, wel make good uſe of our 


time when you are gone. 


Caut. Do you hear him again? Don t you know what 


3 he — 2 1 * Don, 7 Caution ant. 
. "Tis. very w u are a alem YZ FE 


_ Gor. "Tis but by your —_— Miſs, 


fine 
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Hitp. Well, I am bis daughter, and may make the 
bolder with him, I hope. 
Ger. And I am his ſon-in-law, that ſhall be; and | 
therefore may claim my privilege too of 2 bold 
with him, I hope. 

Hipp. Methinks you ſhould be contented in bg 
bold with his daughter (for you have made very bold 
with her) ſure. 

Ger. I hope I ſhall make bolder with her yet. 

Hipp. I do not doubt your confidence, for you are a 
dancing-maſter. | 

Ger. Why, Miſs, I hope you wou'd not have me a 


| fine, ſenſeleſs, whining, modeſt lover; for modeſty in a „ 


man is as ill as the want of it in a woman. 
Hipp. I thank you for that, Sir; now you have made 


bold with me indeed; but if I am ſach a confident piece, 


Jam ſure you made me ſo; if you had not had the con- 


 fidence to come in at the window, I had not had the con- 


_ fidence to look upon a man: I am ſure I cou'd not look 
. * a man before. 
Ger. But that, I humbly conceive, ſweet Miſs, was 


1 your father's fault, becauſe you had not a man to look 4 


upon. But, deareſt Miſs, I do not think you confident, 
you are only innocent; for that which wou'd be called 
confidence, nay impudence, in a woman of years, is 


call'd innocency in one of your age; and the more impu- 


dent you appear, the more innocent you are thought. 
Hipp. Say you fo? Has youth ſuch privileges? I do 
not wonder then moſt women ſeem impudent, fince 
it is to be thought younger than they are, it ſeems : But 
indeed, Maſter, you are as great an encourager of im- 
padence, I ſce, as if you were a dancing maſter in goes 
earneft. 
Ger. Yes, yes, 2 oung thing may do any thing, may 
| leap out of the window, and go away with her — 
maſter, ny ſhe 2 5 
Hipp. So ſo, the uſe follows the doctrine very ſud- 
 denly. 
Ger. Well, 8 ray let us make the uſe we ſhou'd 


of it, leſt your father ſhou'd make too bold with us, and 


come in before we wou'd have him. | 
Kipp. Indeed, FE een De ES 
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bred freedom of preſſing into young company at unſea- 
fonable hours. | 
Ser. Come, dear Miſs, let me tell you how 1 have 
defign' d matters; for in talking of any thing elſe we loſe 
time and opportunity: People abroad indeed ſay, the 
Engliſh women are the worſt in the world in ufing an 
4 ity, they love tittle-tattle and ceremony. | 
Hipp. Tis becauſe, I warrant, opportunities are not 
fo ſcarce here as abroad, they have more here than they 
dan uſe; but let people abroad ſay what they will of En- 
gliſh women, becauſe they do not know * em, but what 

people at home ? 5 
Ser. Pretty Innocent! Ha, ha, hat Well, I "Th you | 
| will not make uſe of your opportunity. 

Hipp. I ſay, you have no reaſon to ſay ſo yet. 
Ser. Well then, anon at nine of the clock at night 
Tn try you; for I have already beſpoke a parſon, and 
have taken up the three back rooms of the tavern, which 

front upon the gallery window, that no body may ſee us 
eſcape, and I have appointed (preciſely betwixt eight 
and nine of the clock, when it is dark) a coach and 1 
6 to wait at the tavern-· door . 
Hipp. A coach and fix! a coach and fix, do you ſay? 
Nay, then I ſee you are reſolved to carry me away; for 
. a coach and fix, —_ there were not a man but the 
coachman with it, wou'd carry away any young girl of 
my age in England. A coach and fix! = 
| Ger. Then you will be ſure to be ready to go with me ? 
Hip. What young woman of the town cou'd ever ſay 


no to a coach and fix, unleſs it were going into the ccun- 


try? A coach and fix! "tis not in the power of nn 
years old to reſiſt it. 


Ger. You will be ſure to be ready? 188 
Hipp. You are ſure tis a coach and fix ? 
Ser. I warrant you, Miſs. 


Hipp. I warrant you then chey'l carry us wenn, away, £ 


A coach and fix! 


Ger. But have you cher'd your couſin the Monſieur 


(as you ſaid you _y that he in the mean time no- 
thing to prevent us? | 


Hipp. I warrant you, 


Eater to them Don Diego, and Mrs. Caution 22 in. 
Caur. 1 will come in. 


C $f Dos, 
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Don. Well, I hope, by this time, you have given her 


full inflrutions ; you have told her what and — to doz 
you have done all. 


Ser. We have juſt done, indeed, Sir, 
2 Ay, Sir, we have juſt done, Sir. 
Caut. And I fear juſt undone, Sir. 
Ser. D'ye hear that damn'd witch? [| fide to Hipp. 
Don. Come, leave your cenſorious prating ; thou haſt 
been a falſe, right woman thyſelf in thy youth, I warrant 


. "POW. - 


ther; come, fing to her. 


Caut. TI right! 1 right ! I ſcorn your words, I'd have 
you to know, and 'tis well known. 1 right! no, 'tis 
your dain'y minx, that jilflirt, your daughter here, that 
is right; do you ſee how her handkerchief i is ruffled, and 
what a beat ſhe's in? . 
Den. She has been dancing, 
Caut. Ay, ay, Adam and Eve's dance, or the begin: 
ning of the world; d'ye ſee how ſhe pants ? | 
"Bom. She has not been uſed to motion. 
Cant. Motion! Motion! Motion d'ye call it? No, 
ir deed, I kept her from motion till now : Motion with a 
_ vengeance ! > 
Von. You put the poor baſhful girl to the bluſh, you | 
ſee; hold your peace, OO 
Caut. Tis her guilt, not her modeſty, marry. 
Don. Come, come, mind her not, Child ; come, Maſter, 
let me ſee her dance now the whole dance — toge · 


Cer. Faith, we ſhall be diſcovered after all ; you know 
1 cannot ſing a note, Miſs, [Ale to es ED 
Don. Come, come, Man, 5 
Hip. Indeed, Father, my maſter's in haſte now; pray 
let it alone till anon at night, when, you ſay, he is to 


come again, and then you ſhall ſee me dance it to — 
5 violin; pray ſtay till then, Father. | 


Don. I will not be put off ſo; come, begin. | 
Hipp. Pray, Father— 
Dan. Come, ſing to her; come, . = 
Ger. Pray, Sir, excuſe me till anon, I am in ſome haſte. 1 


Don. I ſay, begin, I will not excuſe you ; come, take 

. her by the hand, and about with her. on 
Caut. I ſay, he ſhall not take her by the hand, de 
Hol touch her no more; * I am here, there ſhall be 
3 
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no more ſqueezing and tickling her palm. Good Mr. 
Dancing: maſter ſtand off. [Thruſis Gerrard away. 

Don. Get you out, Mrs. Impertinence ; take her by 
the hand, I ſay. 


Caut. Stand off, I ſay, he mall not touch her, he has 
touch'd her too much already, 


Don. It patience were not a Spaniſh virtue, 1 wou d | 
lay it aſide now: I ſay, let em dance. 

Caut. I ſay, they ſhall not dance. 

Hip. Pray, Father, fince you fee my aunt's obſtinacy, 


let us alone till anon, when you may keep her out as 5 long 
as ycu pleaſe. 


Den. Well then, Friend, do not fail to come, 
Hipp. Nay, if he fail me at laſt 


Don. 22 ſure you come, for ſhe's to be marry'd te- 
morrow; do you know it ? 


Ger. Yes, yes, Sir. Sweet Scholar, your humble fer- 
vant, till night; and think in the mean time of the in- 


ſtructiors I have given you, that you may be the readier 
when { come. 


| Don, Ay, Girl, de fure you do; and do you be fure to . 


| Cant. You need not be ſo a he'll be fore to 7 
come, I warrant you; but if I could help it, he thou'd 
never ſet foot again in the houſe. 8 | 
Dion. You wou'd frighten the poor dancing maſter 5 
=: from the houſe ; but be lure you come for all her. 
- +. Sir. e 
But this j2de will pay me when I am a gone. 22 5 
Cat. Hold, hold, Sir, I muſt let you out, and I 
wiſh J cou'd keep you out. He a dancin -maſter ! 
: 33 a chouce, a — a mere cheat, and that you'll 
Don. I find any man a cheat! I cheated by a man} 
I ſcorn your words: I that have ſo much Spaniſh care, 
circumſpection, and prudence, cheated by a man! Do 
you think Þ-can be Cheated, who have been in Spain, look 
you, and have kept up my 3 a twelvemonth, for 


| fear of being cheated of of her, look you t 1 n 
r 


Cane. 7 , fay no more. 8; 
nt Don, 3 8 4 "GY : 
ot © if you had never kept up 

C 4 your | 


Ger. well,” 
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vour davghter, I am ſure I had never cheated you of 

her. IA. 
The wwary fool i is by his care beatray'd, | 
As cuckalds by their jealouſy are made. Exit. 


1 Y A OO IE One 


ACT w. SCENE I. 


Enter Monfieur de Paris 3 a * auith a Spaniſh 
bat, a Spaniſh doublet, flockings, and ſhoes, but in pan- 
taloont, à wa. b, and a — <agger in it, and 4 
cravat about his neck. | 


Enter Hippolita and Prue dakine, laughing. 


Mor. O ſce wat a focl love do make of one, jarnie. 
It do metamorphoſe de brave man * beaft, 
dc ſatte; de animal. 
Hipp. Ha, ha, ha! | 
Monſ. Nay, you may laugh, tis ver vol I am be- 
come as ridicule for you as can be, mort- bleu. I have 
_ deform myielf into a ugly Spaniard. | . 


Hipp. Why, do you call this diſguiſing yourſelf 8 r 
A Spaniard, while you wear pantaloons ſtil}, and the þ| 


_ Eravat? © 


Mooſe But is here not the double doublet, and the | 
Spaniſh dagger au? 


Hi p. But tis as long as the Fresch ſword, and won 
ne it. But where's your ch beard, the hang of = © 


moſt conſequence ? Es 
Men. Jarnie, do you tink beards are as eaſy to be had | 
as in the Playhouſes? Non; but if here be no the ugly 
long Spaniſh beard, here are, I am certain, the vgly | 
ong Spaniſh ear. 
Zipp. That's very true; ha, ha, ha! 
 Miny. Auh de ingrate, dat de woman is | Wen we poor 
men are your gallants, you laugh at us yourſelves, and 
wen we are your huſbands, you make all the world laugh 
at us, jarnie. Love! dam love; it makes the man more 
ridicule, than poverty, poetry, or a new title of honour, Cy 
Jarnie. 
Enter Den Diego and 8 


Dos. What, at you Jarmies Rill? voto, 


Moy. 
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Ns. Why, Oncle, you are at your votoes ſtill. 
Don. Nay, TH allow you to be at your votoes too, but 
not to make the incongruous match of Spaniſh doublet 
and F rench pantaloons. 
Holding his bat before bis pantabear. 
Men. Nay, pray, dear Oncle, let me unite France and 
Spain; 'tis the mode of France now, jarnie, voto. LY 
Don. Well, I fee I muſt pronounce : I told you, if you 
were not dreſs d in the Spaniſh habit 2 you ſhou'd 
not marry my daughter to- morrow, look 
Mon. Well, am I not habilee in de Spaniſh habit? My 
doublet, ear and _ leg and feet, are Spaniſh, that dey 
' are, | 
Duos. I told you I was 2 Spaniſh poſitivo, voto, 
Nan. Will you not ſpare my pantaloon ? Begar, I 
| 15 give you one litile hoger to 1 my . 
da 


Don. [ have ſaid, look you. 
Mw. Auh, chere pantaloons ! Speak for 1 my panta- 
loons, Couſin, My poor pantaloons are as dear to me 
as de ſcarf to de countree capitaine, or de ne- made offi- 
cer: Therefore have de compaſſion for my pantaloons, 


Don Diego, mon Oncle. Helas, helas, helas! 


| [ Kneels to Don Diego. 
Don. 1 hone ſaid, look you, your dreſs mult be Spaniſh, 7 
and your language Englith : I am uno poſitivo. 
Mou. And muſt 5 baſe good Engliſh too! Ah, la | 
| Fer! n, 
Don. It muſt be done; and I will ſee this 8526 change 
ere it be dark, voto our time is noc long; look tot, 
look you. 
Ar. Helas, N helas ! dat be ſhou'd conquer 
la France in England ! Helas, helas, helas! (Ex Monkeur, 
Don. You fee what pains I take to make | aim the more 
agreeable to you, Daughter. 
Hipp. But indeed, and indeed, F ather, you wok the 
Blackamoor white, in endeavouring to make a Spaniard 
of a Monſieur, nay, an Engliſh Monſieur too; conſider. 


that, Father: For when once they have taken the French 


plie (as they call it) they are never to be made ſo much 5 
as Engliſhmen again, I have heard ſay. | 5 
Don. What, | warrant you are like the reſt of the young | 
Wy besen of . chat like — — but what is 
C5 | French? 
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French? You wou'd not have him reform'd, you wou d 
have a Monſieur to your buſband, wou'd you, querno ? 
Hipp. No, indeed, Father, I 'wou'd not have a Mon- 
ſieur to my huſband; not I, indeed; and I am ſure you'll 
never make my couſin otherwiſe. 
Don. I warrant you. 
Hipp. You can't, you can't indeed, Father ; and you 
have ſworn, you know, he ſhall never have me, if he 
does not leave off his Monſieurſhip. Now, as I told you, 


tis as hard for him to ceaſe being a Monſieur, as tis for 


Na. 


you to break a Spaniſh oath; ſo that I am not in 
any great danger of having a Monſieur to my huſband. 
Don. Well, bat you ſhall have him for your huſband, 
look you. | | 
Hipp. Then you will break your Spaniſh oath, i 
Don, No, I will break him of his French tricks ; and 1 
you ſhall have him for your huſband, querno. 
Hipp. Indeed and indeed, Father, I ſhall not like him. 
Don. Indeed you ſhall, Daughter. 
Hipp. Well, you ſhall lee, Father, | 
 Caut. No, I warrant you ſhe will not have bim, he'll 


have her dancing- -maſter rather : I know * n: 3 


underſtand her. 
Don. Thou e fooliſh 1 woman, you underſtand 
her! But I do underſtand her: She ſays, I will not break 
my oath, nor he his French cuſtoms ; ſo, through our 


dierence, ſhe thinks ſhe ſhall not bare bim; but ſhe ſhall. 


Hitp. But I ſhan't. 8 
Cant. I know ſhe will not Ye him, becauſe ſhe hates 


Don. I tell you, if me * hate le "tis a fign the 
will have him for her huſband : For 'tis not one of a thou- 


ſand that marries the man ſhe loves, look you. Beſides, £ 
is all one whether ſhe loves him now or not; for as foon 
as ſhe's marry'd, ſhe'd be ſure to hate him. That's the 


reaſon we wiſe Spaniards are jealous, and only expect, 
nay, will be ſure our wives ſhall fear us, look you. 


Hipp. Pray, good Father and Aunt, do not diſpute | 4 
about nothing; for I am fure * will never be my huſband ng 


to hate. 


Cat. J am of your opinion, indeed : I underſtand you. 
Jean ſee as far as another. 


Hen. You ! you cannot ſee fo much as through your 
” | ſpectacles, 
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ſpectacles. But I underſtand her: Tis her mere deſire to 
marriage makes her ſay ſhe ſhall not have him; for your 

r young things, when they are once in the Ws 
think they ſhall never be marry'd. | 
Hipp. Well, Father, think you what you will; but 1 
know what I think. | 

Enter Monſieur in the Spaniſh habit entire, 2 awith a 
cravat, and followed by the little Black moor with a 
golilla in his hand. | 
Don. Come, did not I tell you you ſhould have bim - 
Look you there, he has ef with me, and is a per- 
fect Spaniard. - 
MMonſ. Ay, ay, I am ugly rogue enough now, ſure, 
for my coufin. But 'tis your Father's fault, Couſin, that 
you han't the handſomeſt, belt dreſs'd man in n the nation; 
a man bien miſe. 

Don. Vet again at your French ? and a cravat on ſtill? 
voto a St. Jago! off, off with it. 

Mon, Nay, I will ever hereafter ſpeak clowniſh good 
Engliſh, do but ſpare me my cravat. 

Don. I am uno poſitivo, look you. 1 

Mon ſ. Let me not put on that Spenith yoke, but ſpars 5 
me my cravat ; for I love cravat furieuſement: 

Don. Again at your furieuſements ! 

Mon}. Indeed I have 8 e but have ſome 
mercy. [ Kineels, 

Don. Off, of off with it, I fay : Come, refuſe the or- 
namento N of the Spaniſh habit! 

[Takes him by the cravat, pulls ; it off and 
LET be Black juts on the golilla. 8 
Men. Win you have no mercy, no pity ? Alas, alas, 
alas Oh, I had rather put on the Engliſh pillory, than 
that Spaniſh golilla, for 'twill be all a caſe I'm ſure: For 
when I go abroad, I ſhall ſoon have a croud of boys 
about me, peppering me with rotten eggs and turneps, 
c Lo guts on FT 
Don. Helas again 2 
Mon ſ. Alas, alas, alas ! 4 
Hip. I mall die 
Prue, | ſhall burſt; ha, ha, ha! : 
Mon. Ay, ay, you ſee what I am come to for your 
| fake. Couſin and Uncle, pray take notice how ridiculous | 
12 am grown to my couſin, that loves me above all the 
world ; 
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world : She can no more forbear laughing at me, I vow 
and ſwear, than if I were as errant a Spaniard as yourſelf, 
Der. Be a Spaniard like me, and ne'er think people 
laugh at you: There never was a Spaniard that thought 
any one laugh'd at him. But what, do you laugh at a 
golilla, Baggage? Come, Sirrah, Black, now do you 
teach him to walk with the verdadero peſto, gracia, and 
gravidad of a true Caſtilian. 


Monſ. Muſt I have my n too ? Come, 
little Maſter, then lead on. 


[Black Aruts about the flaze, tbe Monſieur 
fellows him, imitating auivardl all he does. 

5 * Malo, malo, with your hat on your poll, as if 
it hung upon a pin: The French and Engliſh wear their 
haẽs as if their horns would not ſuffer em to come over 
their foreheads, voto. . 
Monſ. Tis true, there are ſome well - bred gentle- 
men have fo much reverence for their peruke, that they 
 won'd refuſe to be grandees of your Spain, tor fear of 

putting on their hats, I vow and wear. 

Don. Come, Black, teach him now to make a Spaniſh leg. 
Meonſ. Ha, ha, ha! your Spaniſh leg is an Englih 
| 3 I vow and ſwear: Hah, hah, ha! 


Don. Well, the hood does not wake the monk ; "the 6 


was an aſs ſtill, tho' he had a lion's ſkin on. This will 
be alight French tool, in ſpite of the grave Spaniſh ha- 
bit, look you. But, Black, do what you can; make 
the moſt of him; walk him about. 


Prue. Here are the people, Sir, you ſent to ſpeak with 


about proviſions for the wedding; and here are your 
_ cloaths brought home too, Mulirele, 


[Prue goes to the der nds returns. 
Das. Well, I come. Black, co what you can with 


1 kim ; walk him about. 


| Mon/. Indeed, Uncle, if I were as you, I would not 
have the grave Spaniſh habit ſo traveſtied: I ſhall diſ- 
| prong it, and my little black maſter too, I vow and ſwear, 
Dan. Learn, learn of him; improve yourſelf by him; 
And do you walk him, walk him about ſoundly. Come, 
Siſter and Daughter, I uſt have your judgments, tho” [ 
mall not need em, look yeu. Walk kim, ſee you walk 

Dia [Hunt Don, Hippolita, and Cauticr. 
Mon f. Janie, he does not only make a Spaniard of me, 
but 
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but a Spaniſh jennit, in giving me to his lacquey to walk. 
But come along, little Maſter. 
[7he Black inffru2s Monſieur en one fide of the 
ſtage, Prue ſtanding on the other, 
Prue. O the unfortunate condition of us poor chamber- 
maids ! who have all the carking and caring, the watch- 
ing and ſitting up, the trouble and danger of our miſ- 
 wrefles | intrigues, whilſt they go away with all the plea- 
lure! And if they can get their man into a corner, tis 
well enough; they ne'er think of the poor watchful cham- 
bermaid, wha fits knocking her heels in the cold, for 
want of better exerciſe, in ſome melancholy lobby or 
entry, when ſhe cou'd employ her time every whit as 
well as her miltreſs, for all her quality, if ſhe were but 
put to it. l Aue. 
Black. Hold up your head, hold up your head, Sir: 
A ſtooping Spaniard, malo! 
Monſ. Trae, a Spaniard ſcorns to look _ the 
ground, _- 
Prue, We can mift for our miſtreſſes, and not for our- 
ſelves: Mine has got a handſome proper young man, 


andi is juſt going to make the moſt of him; whilſt I muſt 
de left in the lurch here with a couple of ugly little 


| Blackamoor boys in bonnets, and an old wither'd Spaniſh 
eunuch; not a ſervant elſe in the houſe, nor have I hopes 
of any comfortable ſociety at all. IA. 
Blacl. Now let me fee you make your vile-leg, thus. 

Monſ. Auh, teſte-non ; ha, ha, ha! | 
Black. What! a Spaniard, and laugh aloud ! No, if 

you laugh, thus only ——fo—— Now your ſalutation in 
the ſtreet, as you paſs by your acquaintance ; look you, 
thus——if to a woman, thus putting your hat upon 

your heart; if to a man, thus, with a nod ſo n 
but frown a little more, frown : But if to a woman you 

wou'd be very ceremonious, thus ——ſo - your neck 
_ nearer your ſhoulder — ſa—— Now if you wou'd ſpeak. 
contemptibly of any man or thing, do thus with your 
hand o ——and rug * your ſhoulders till they 
hide 70 ur ears. | 


| {Monl. imitating the Black. 


Now wt again. 1 5 
Prue. All my hopes are in that coxcomb there: I muſt 
take up with my miſtreſs's leavings, tho' we chamber. 
maids are wont to be defore- hand with them. Buthe 1 * 
che 
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the dulleſt, modeſteſt fool, for a frenchify'd fool, as ever 
I faw ; for no body cou'd be more coming to him than I 
have been (tho' I fay it) and yet I am ne'er the nearer. 
T have ſtolen away his handkerchief, and told him of it ; 
and yet he wou'd never ſo much as ſtruggle with me to 
get it again: I have pulled off his peruke, untied his 
Tibbands, and have been very bold with him; yet he 
wou'd never be ſo with me: Nay, I have pinch 'd him, 
punch'd him, and tickled him; and yet he would never 
do the like for me. 
| The Black and Monſieur return, 

Black. Nay, thus, thus, Sir. 

Prue. And to make my perſon more acceptable to ds, 
T have uſed art, as they ſay ; for every night ſince he 
came, I have worn the forehead-piece of bees-wax and 
| hogs greaſe, and every morning waſhed with butter-milk 
and wild tanſey ; and have put on every day for his only 
ſake my Sunday's Bow-dye flockings ; and have new- 
chalk'd my ſhoes, as conſtantly as the morning came: 
Nay, I have taken occaſion to garter my ſtockings before 
him, as if unawares of him ; tor a good leg and foot, 
with good ſhoes and flockings, are very provoking, as 
they ſay : But the devil a bit Wore he be provok'd. But 
I muſt think of a way 5 (4/6. 
Black. 'T hus, thus. | 


Monſ. What, ſo ?——Well, well, Thave leflons enough - 


for this time, little Maſter, I will have no more, left the 
_ multiplicity of em make me forget em, da. Prue, art 


15 thou there, and fo penfive ? What art thou thinking ef? „ 


Prue. Indeed, I am aſhamed to tell your Worſhip. ; 
Monſ. What, aſham'd ! wer't thou then thinking of -- 
my beaſtlineſs? Ha, ha, ha! 
Prue. Nay, then [ am tore d to el your Worſhip in 
my own vindication. | | 
Monſ. Come then, 6 
Prue. But, indeed, your Wor 0 aſham'd, that 


1 am, tho' it was of nothing but of a Aten 1 bad of 1 


your ſweet Worſhip laſt night, . 
Monſ. Of my ſweet Worthip ! I warrant it was 2 forect | 
dream then: What was it? Ha, ha, ha! | wo 

| Prue. Nay, indeed, I have told your Worſhip enough 
_—y you may gueſs the reft. 


M nf. 1 cannot gueſs ; ha, ha, ha ! ! What ſhou'sd it be? 
Prithee let's know the reſt. e 
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Prue, Wou'd you have me ſo impudent? 
Monſ. Impudent! ha, ha, ha! Nay, prithee tell me; 
for I can't gueſs, da | 
Prue. Nay, 'tis always ſo, for want of the men's gueſ- 


fing, the poor women are forc'd to be impudent: But I am 
till aſham'd. 


Mor/. 1 will know it; ſpeak. 
Prue. Why then, methoughts laſt night you came up 
into my chamber in your ſhirt, when I was in bed; and 
that you might eaſily do, for I have ne'er a lock to my 
door. Now I warrant I am as red as my petticoat. 
Monſ. No, thou'rt as yellow as e'er thou wert. 
Prue. Yellow, Sir! 
 Monſ. Ay, ay: But let's hear the hows out. 
Prue. Why, can't you gueſs the reſt now? 
Mon. No, not I, I vow and ſwear : Come, let's hear, 
Prue. But can't you gueſs, in earneſt ? 
Mon/. Not I, the devil eat me. | 
_ Prue, Not oueſs yet! Why then, methoughts you came 
to bed to me. Now am I as red as my petticoat again. 
Mon/. Ha, ha, ha! Well, and what then? Ha, ha, ha! 
Prue. Nay, now I know by your Worſhip's laughing, 


I you gueſs what you did. I am ſure I cry'd out, and wak d 


all in tears, with theſe words in my mouth—You have 
undone me! you. have undone me! your Worſhip has 
undone me 


Monſ. Ha, ha, ha! But you vad and found it was 
but a dream. 


> Indeed it was ſo lively, I know not whether * twas 
a dream, or no. But if you were not there, I'll under- 


take you may come when you will, and do any thing o 
me you will, I ſleep ſo faſt. 


Mon /. No, no; I don't believe that. 


Prue. Indeed you may, your n. 
Mon. It cannot be. 


Prue. Inſenſible beaſt ! he will not underſtand me yet: 


and one wou'd think I ſpeak plain enough. [ Hides 


Mon. Well, but Prue, what art thou thinking of? 
Prue. Of the dream, whether it was a dream or no. 
Monſ. Twas a dream, I warrant thee. 

Prue. Was it? I am hugeous glad it was a 33 


MMonſ. Ay, ay, it was a dream: And Iam hugeons 
glad it was a dream too. 


Price 
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Prue. But now I have told your Worſhip my door hath 
neither lock nor latch to it, if you ſhqu'd be fo — 
as to come one night, and prove the dream true | 
IJ am fo afraid on't. 

MManſ. Ne'er fear it: Dreams go by the contraries. 

Prue. Then by that I ſhould come into your Worſhip's 


chamber, and come to bed to your Worſhip. Now am 


Jas red as my petticoat again, I warrant. 
5 Maon/. No, thou art no — than a n unburnt, 
rue. 

Prue. But if I ſhould do ſuch a trick in my ſleep, your 
Worſhip wou'd not cenſure a R harmleſs maid, | hope: 
For I am apt to walk in my 5 

Mon/. Well then, Prue, — thou ſhalt not Gas 
thyſelf, poor wench, I'll be ſure to lock my door every 
night faſt. b 
Prue. So, ſo, this way I find will not do: I muſt come 


roundly and W to the bas ne ls, like other women, | 


cr _ 2 
| 1 Gand. l 


1 7% o, the dancing-maſter! : 


Prue. Dear Sir, I have ſomething to ſay t to you in your 5 N 


ear, which Iam aſliam'd to ſpeak aloud 
Monſ. Another time, another time, Prue. But now | 
go call your miſtreſs to her dancing-malter : Go, 80. 
Prue. Nay, pray hear me, Sir, firſt. = 
A=. Another time, another time, Prue ; Tins be 
one. 
Prue. Nay, I beſeech your Werke hear me. 
Monſ. No; prithee be gone. 
Prue. Nay, Lam een well enough ſery d for not ſpeak- 


ing my mind when I had an opportunity. Well, Il muit F 
be playing the modeſt woman forſooth : A woman's hy- 


1 in this caſe does only deceive herſelf. [ Exit Prue. 
Mon. O, the brave dancing-maſter ! the fine dancing- 
maſter ! Your ſervant, your ſervant. 

G.r. Your ſervant, Sir: I proteſt I did not know you 
at firſt, | 
Lam afraid this fool ſhou'd ſpoil all, notwithſtanding 


Hippolita s care and management; yet I ought to truſt . 


ber: But a ſecret is more ſafe with a treacherous knave, 
than a talkative fool, [. Afades 


Mori. Come, Sir, you muſt know « lite brother dan- 
900 cing- 
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cing-maſter of yours; walking- maſter I ſhou'd have ſaid, 
for he teaches me to walk and make legs, by the bye. | 
Pray know him, Sir; ſalute him, Sir. You Chriſtian | 
dancing-maſters are ſo proud. 

Ger. But, Monſieur, what ſtrange metamorphoſis is 
this? You look like a Spaniard, and talk like an Engliſh. 
man again, which I thought had been impoſſible. 

Monſ. Nothing impoſſible to love: I muſt do't, or 
loſe my miſtreſs, your pretty ſcholar ; for 'tis I am to 
| have her: Ycu may remember I told you ſhe was to be 
marry'd to a Lreat man, a man of honour and quality. 

Ger. But does ſhe enjoin you to this ſevere penance 7 ? 
Such I am ſure it is to you. 

Monſ. No, no: 'Tis by the compulſion of the flarch'd | 
fop her father, who is fo arrant a Spaniard, he wou'd 
kill you and his daughter, if he knew who you were; 
therefore have a ſpecial care to diſſemble well. 
| [ Draws him N. 
Ger. I warrant you. | 
Monſ. Dear Getrard ——— Go, little Mafter, and call 
| my couſin: Tell her, her dancing-maſter is here. 
| — T Rang Black. | 
4 fay, dear Gerrard, faith, I'm oblig'd to you for the 
trouble you have had. When I ſent you, I intended a 
jeſt indeed; but did not think it would have been ſo dan- 


25 gerous a jeſt: Therefore, pray forgive me. 7 


Ger, I do, do heartily forgive you. 
NManſ. But can you forgive me for a you at fil, 8 
like a fool as I was? 'T was ill *. of me. Can you | 
| forgive me? - + OE | 
Ger. Yes, yes, I do forgive you. EE 
Monſ. Well, thou art a generous man, I vow and 
| ſwear, to come and take upon you all this trouble, dan- 
ger, and ſhame, to be thought a paltry dancing maſter; 
and all this to preſerve a lady's honour and lite, who in- 
| tended to abuſe you: But I take the obligation upon me. 
Ser. Piſh, piſh, you are not obliged to me at all. 
| Mon/. Faith, but I am ſtrangely _ to * 
Ser. Faith, but you are not. 
Monſ. I vow and ſwear, but [ am. 
Ser. I ſwear you are not. 
Man. Nay, thou art ſo generous a dancing-maſler 
— He, ha, ha! | 
Enter 
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Enter Don Diego, Hippolita, Cation, and Prue. 
Den. You ſhall not come in, Siſter, 
Caut. I will come in. 
Don. You will not be civil. 

Caut. I'm ſure they will not be civil, if I do not come 
in: I muſt, I will. 
Don. Well, honeſt Friend, you are punQual, which is 
a rare virtue in a dancing-maſter : I take notice of it, and 

will remember it; I will, look you. 


Many. So, filly, damn'd, pclitick Spaniſh Uncle. Ha, 


ha, ha! r 


Ger. My fine ſcholar, Sir, there, ſnall never have rea- 
ſon, as L have told you, Sir, to ſay I am not a punctual 
man; for I am more her ſervant than to any ſcholar I 
ever had. 

Monſ. Well ſaid, i' faith: Thou doſt make a pretty fool 
of him, I vow and ſwear, But I wonder people can be 
made ſuch fools of; ha, ha, ha! [ fide. 

Hipp. Well, Maſter, I thank you ; and I hope [ ſhall 

be a grateful kind ſcholar to yu. | 
Mon. Ha, ha, ha! cunning little jilt, what a fool he 

makes of him too! I wonder people can be made ſuch 
ſools of, I vow and ſwear. Ha, ha, ha! [Alide. 
Hipp. Indeed, it ſhall 80 hard, but I'll be a grateful 
kind ſcholar to you. — 
Caut. As kind as ever your mother was to your father, 
I warrant. 
Don. How! agen with your ſenſeleſs ſuſpicions! 
Men. Piſh, piſh, Aunt: Ha, ha, ha! ſhe's a fool ano- 
ther way: She thinks ſhe loves him; ha, ha, ha! Lord, 
that people ſhould be ſuch fools ! 5 [ Afede. 


Caut. Come, come, I cannot but ſpeak : I tell you, | 


beware in time; for he is no dancing-maſter, but ſome 
debauch'd perſon, who will mump you of your daughter, 

Don. Will you be wiſer than I ſtill? Mump me of my 
daughter! I wou'd I cou'd lee any one mump me of wy 


daughter. 


Caut. And mump you of your miſtreſs too, young |} 
_ Spaniard. 


Monſ. Ha, ha, ha! will you be wiſer than I too, vo- 


to? Mump me of my miſtreſs! I wou'd I cou'd ſee any 


one mump me of my miſtreſs. [To Caution.) I am afraid 
this damn'd old aunt ſhould diſcover us, I vow and ſwear: 


Be 
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Be careful therefore, and reſolute. [4/ide to Ger. and Hip. 
Cat. He! he does not go about his buſineſs like a 
_ dancing-maſter, He'll ne er teach her to dance: But 
he'll teach her no goodneſs ſoon enough, I warrant. He 
a dancing-maſter ! 

Monſ. Ay, the devil eat me, if he be not the beſt 

_ dancing-maſter in England now. Was not that well ſaid, 

Couſin? Was it not? For he's a gentleman dancing- 

b maſter, you know. [Aide to Ger. and Hipp. 

Don. You know him, Couſin, very well! Couſin, you 

| ſent him to my daughter? 

Maonſ. Yes, yes, Uncle. Know him! | 
We'll ne'er be diſcover'd, I warrant : Ha, ha, ha! 2 de., 
Caut. But will you be made a fool of too ? 

Man. Ay, ay, Aunt, never trouble yourſelf. 
Don. Come, Friend, about your outings, about with 
my daughter. | 
Hipp. Nay, pray Father, be pleas'd to g0 out a little, 

and let us but practiſe a while, and then you ſhall ſee mo. 


daance the whole dance to the violin. 


Don. Tittle tattle z more fooling Rill Did not you 
| fay, when your maſter was here laſt, I ſhould ſee you | 
dance to the violin when he came agen? 55 

Hipp. So I did, Father: But let me practiſe a little firſt 
before, that I may be perfect. Beſides, my Aunt is here, 


| and ſhe will put me out: : You know I cannot dance be- 


fore her. | | 
Don. Fiddle faddle. 
Mon/. They're afraid to be Jiſcover'd i by Gerrard's : 


bungling, I ſee. Lu. Come, come, Uncle, turn out; 


let 'em practiſe. 
Don. I won't, voto a St. Jago: What a fooling's here! 
Mon/. Come, come, let em _pradtile ; Tu out, turn | 


© | out, Uncle. 


Don. Why can't ſhe practiſe it before me? 
Mon. Come, dancers and fingers are ſometimes * 
mourſome; beſides, twill be more grateful to you to ſee 
it danc'd all at once to the violin, Come, turn out, turn 
out, I ſay. 7 2 5 
Don. What a fooling” s here ſtil among you, voto! 
| Mon/. So, there he is with you, voto: Turn out, turn 
eut; 1 vow v and ſwear you ſhall turn out. 0 
(Toke him by the ſhoulder. 


Don. 
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Don. Well, ſhall I ſee her dance it to the violin at laſt? 
Ger, Yes, yes, * what do * think I teach her 
for? [Exit Don. 
Mon/. Go, go, turn out; and you too, Aunt. 
Caut. Seriouſly, Nephew, I ſhall not _—_ rally, 
I ſhall not. 
Mon/. Royally, you muſt, Aunt : Come. 
Caut. Pray hear me, Nephew. 
Mon. I will not hear you. 
Caut. "Tis for your ſake | ſtay: I muſt not ſuffer you 
| to be wrong'd. 
' Mer. Come, no wheedling, Aunt: Come Ys 
Caut. That ſlippery felld will do't. | 
Mon. Let him do't. 
Caut. Indeed, be will do't ; pally, he will, 
| Men. Well, let him do't, royally. . 
Caut. He wil wrong you. . 
Monſ. Well, let him, I fay: If I have a mind to be 
wrong d, what's that to you Iwill be » weng's, if you 
go there too, I vow and ſwear, 
Caut. You ſhall not be wrong d. 
Men. I will, . | 
Caut. You ſhall not. [Don 3 
Don. Waat's the matter? Won' t he be rul's ? vous ED 
” come away : You {hall not difiarb 'em. 7 
{Don ad Monſieur thru Caution out. = 
| Cane. D'ye ſee how they laugh at you both? Well, go 
to. The truth-telling Trojan gentlewoman of old was ne er 
believ'detill the town was taken, rummag'd, and ran- 
ſack' d. Even, even fo—_ Exit Caution. 
 Mon/. Ha, ha, ha! Turn out. 


Lord, that people ſhou'd be ow errant cuddens ! Ha, — 


ha, ba! L Ae. 
Hipp. No, no; I'd have you go out and hold the door, 


Couſin; or ſee, my father will come in again before bis 


time. | 
Non, I will, I will then, ſweet Couſin. 'Tis wt. 
thought on; that was well thought on, indeed, for me to — 


| hold the door. 


1 Hipp. But be fure you keep him out, Coufin, till we 
_ Knock, . 
May. 1 warrant you, Couſin. Lord, that people ſhou'd a 
be made ſuch fools of! f Ha, ha, ha! [Exit _— 
| fro 
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Ger. So, ſo: To make him hold the door, while I 


ſteal his miſtreſs, is not unpleaſant. 


Hipp. Ay, but wou'd you do fo ill a thing, ſo trea- 
cherous a thing? Faith, tis not well. | 
Ger. Faith, I can't help it, fince 'tis for your ſake. 
Come, Sa eeteſt, is not this our way into the gallery? 
Hipp. Ves; but it goes againſt my conſcience to be ac- 
ceſſary to ſo ill a thing: You ſay you do it for my fake. 
Ger. Alas, poor Miſs ! "tis not againſt your conſcience, 


=} but againſt your modeſty, you think, todo it frankly, 


Hipp. Nay, if i it be againlt my modeſty too, I can't do | 
it indeed. 
Ger. Come, come, Miſs, let us make haſte; all's ready. ; 
Hipp. Nay, faith, I can't ſatisfy my ſcruple. 
Ger. Come, Deareſt, this is not a time for ſcruples nor 
modeſty. Modeſty between lovers is as impertinent as 
ceremony between friends ; and modeſty 1 is now as un- 
ſeaſonable as on the 8 * Come away, my 
Deareſt. b 
Hipp. Whither? 
Ger. Nay, ſure we have loft too much time e already: 
Is that a proper gueſtion now? If you wou'd EOS, 


come along; for I have all ready. 


Apo. But I am not ready. 5 
Ger, Truly, Miſs, we ſhall "TORE your * come in 
upon us, and prevent us again, as he did in the morning. 
Hipp. 'Twas well for me he did: For on my conſci- 
5 ence, if he had not come in, I had gone clear — with 
you when I was in the humour. . 
Ger. Come, Deareſt, you wou'd frighten me, as if you 


were not yet in the ſame humour. Come, come ay, 


the coach and fix is ready, 
Hipp. Tu too late to take the *. and 1 am not | 
5 ready. , 
: You were dy in the morning. 
2 Ay, ſo I was. © 
Ger. Dome, come, Miſs, indeed the jeſt begins to be 5 
none. OP | 
" What, T warrant you think me in jeſt chen? 5 
Ger. In jeſt, n; but it 3 to be trouble- 5 
e. , 
Ai. But, Sir, you cou'd believe I was in n earneſt i in the 


” morning, when I but ſeem d to be EN to go with 


you; 


76 THE GENTLEMAN 
vou; and why won't you believe me now, when I de» 
clare to the contrary ? I take it unkindly, that the longer 
1 am acquainted with you, you ſhou'd have the leſs con- 
dence in me. 

Ger. For heaven's ſake, Miſs, loſe no more time thus; , 


your father will come in upon us, as he did 
Hipp. Let him if he will. 


Ger. He'll hinder our defign. 
Hipp. No, he will not; for mine is to we here now. 
Ger. Are you in earneſt ? | 
Hipp. You'll find it ſo. 5 
Ser. How! why you confeſs'd but now you wou 'd 
kave gone with mein the morning, 
Hipp. I was in the humour then. 


Ser. And I hope you are in the ſame till; you cannot | 
change ſo ſoom 
Hipp. Why, is it not a whole day ago ? 2 
Ser. What, are you not a day in the ſame humour? . 
Hipp. Lord! that you who know the town, they ſay, 
 Hou'd think any woman could be a whole day together 
in a humour! Ha, ha, ha! 7 
Ger. Hey, this begins to be pleaſant: What, won : Ms 
Jou go with me then after all? 
Hipp. No, indeed, Sir; I defire to be excus'd. 
my Then you have abus'd me all this while ? 
Hipp. It may befo. 
5 Ger. Cou d all that ſo natural innocency| be diſſembled? 
E Faith, it cou'd not, deareſt Miſs, 
Hipp. Faith it was, dear Maſter. 
Ger. Was it, faith ? | 
Hipp. Methinks you might believe me without an oath: 
Lou ſaw I cou'd diſſemble with my father, why ſhou'd 
you think I cou'd not with you? 
Ger. So young a wheedler ! 
Hipp. Ay, a mere damn'd jade I am. 
Ser. And I have been abus'd, you ſay 
Hipp. "Tis well you can believe it at Ad, 
Ser. And I muſt never hope for you? 8 
Hipp. Wou'd you have me abuſe you again ? 
Ger. Then you will not go with me? 


Hipp. No: But for your comfort, your loſs will 2. . 
be great; and that you may not reſent it, for once I'll 
vs erat cz n 
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told you, to twelve hundred pounds a year: I was only 
a lying jade then. Now will you pant with me e willingly ? 
I doubt not. 

Ger. I wiſh I could. [Light. 
Hipp. Come, now I find tis your turn to diſſemble : 
But men uſe to diſſemble for money; will you — 

for nothing? 

Ger. "Tis too late for me to diſſemble. 

Hipp. Don't you diſſemble, faith ? 

Ger. Nay, this is too cruel. - 

Hipp. What, wou'd you take me without the twelve 
hundred pounds a year? Wou'd you be ſuch a fool as 
to ſteal a woman with nothing ? 

Ger. I'll convince you; for you ſhall go with me: 
And ſince you are twelve hundred — a year the 
* Po l be the eaſter carried away. 
| [ He takes her in his arms, foe frruggler. 
© Proc. What, he takes her away againſt her will! I 
find I maſt knock for my maſter then. [She knocks. 

+ - Enter Don Diego and Mrs. Caution, ” 
Hipp. My father, my ſather is here. 
Ger. Prevented again! {Ger. ſets her down again, 
Don. What, you have done 1 hope now, Friend, for | 
5 good and all ? - | 
Ser. Yes, yes; ; we have done for good and all indeed. 

Don. How now! you ſeem to be out of humour, F riend, | 

Ger. Yes, ſol am; I can't help it. 

Cant. He's a diſſembler in his very throat, Brother. 

Hipp. Pray do not carry things ſo as to diſcover your- | 

fel, if it be but for my ſake, good Maſter. [ {fade to Ger. 
Ger. She is grown impudent. Ah. 

Caut. See, ſee, they whiſper, Brother ; 3 to leaf a * . 
| under a whiſper: O the harlotry! 
Don. What's the matter, Friend? 

Hipp. I ſay, for my ſake be in humour, and PE not 
5 diſcover yourſelf, but be as Patient as a — 

2 Ger. 

Don. What, the is | whiſpering to him indeed ! What's 
5 che matter? I will know it, N * yo. 
Ser. Will you know it? 

Don. Yes, I will know it. © 
Ser. Why, if you will know it then, ſhe wou'd not 
do as I wou'd have her; and whiſper d me, to delve me 
not to diſcover i it to you. 5 Doe 
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Don. What, Huſſy, wou'd you not do as he'd hare 


you? I'll make you do as he'd have you. 
Ser. I wiſh you wou'd. 


Cat. Tis a lye; ſhe'll do all he'll have her do, and 


more too, to my knowledge. 
Don. Come, tell me what *twas then ſhe wou'd = 
do: Come, do it, Huſſy, or—— Come, take her b 


the hand, Friend ; come, begin: Let's ſee if ſhe will 


not do any thing now I'm here. 
Hipp. Come, pray be in humour, Maſter. 
Ger, I cannot diſſemble like you. 
Dan. What, ſhe can't diſſemble already, can he? ? 


Cant. Yes, but ſhe can: But tis with you ſhe diſſem- 


dies: For they are not fallen out, as we think; for I'll 


be ſworn I ſaw her juſt now give him the languiſhing eye, 


as they call it, that is the whiting's eye, of old called 


the ſheep's eye: I'll be * 1 law it with theſe two 


eyes, that I did. 
Hipp. You'll betray us: Have a care, good Maſter. 


Ger. Hold your peace, I fay, filly woman. 


Don. But does ſhe diſſemble 2 How d0 you 


mean? 


S. She pretends ſhe can't do what me ſhou'd do; 
and that ſhe is not in humour. The common excuſe of 


women for not doing what they ſnou d do. 


Dor. Come, I'll put her in humour: Dance, I fay. 


Come, aboat with her, Maſter. 


Ger. I am in a pretty humour to dance! [ Ala. 


I cannot fool any longer, ſince you have fool'd me. 


Te Hipp. 


Ep. You wou'd not be ſo ungenerous as to tray the 


woman that hated you? I do not do that yet. For 
heav'ns fake, for this once be more obedient to my de- 


| fresthan your paſſion. [ fade. 
Don. What, is ſhe homourſome Aill 2 But makes 


| you look yourſelf as if you were in an ill humour: Bot 


about with her. | 
Sr. I am in no good dancin homour, inderd. 
| Enter Mo 


| Min. Well, how goes the dancing forward ? What, 


wy an aunt here to diſturb em again? 


Dex. Come, come. 5 (Ger. bad ber abexts F 


W el * I" 
d —— — —— ò Ä 3 „ 


225 Ger. 5 


Fool d and abus'd 
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Cant. I ſay, ſtand off: Thou ſhalt not come near. 
Avoid, Satan, as they ſay. | 
Doe, Nay, then we ſhall have it: ' Nephew, hold her 
a litile, that (he may not diſturb * em. Come, now away 
with her. | 
Ger. One, two, and a coupee. 


[ Afrde, 
Cant, Wilt thou lay violent hands upon thy own na- 
inval aunt, Wretch? [/ Monſieur, Holding Caution, 


Don. Come, about with her. 

Ger, One, two, three, four, and turn round, 
by ſuch a piece of innocency ! [Aide . 

it, Dot thou ſee, Fool, how he ſqueezes her hand? 

Ihe That won't do, Aunt, 

%%. Pray, Maſter, have patience, and let” s mind our 
buſineſs, | 

Don. Why FRE you anger him then, Huſty, look you? 

Caut. Do you ſee how ſhe [mites in his face, and 


h queezes his hand now? 


Ie. Your ſervant, Aunt: That won 't do, [ ſay. 
Hip. Have patience, Maſter, 
_ Ger, I am become her ſport : One, two, th. 


Dex hl! 3 and the Devii! [a. 


Dm. Ay. they are three jndzed |! But pray have pa- 


tience, 


Ceut, Do you ; fe © how th 2 lcers 5 upon kim, and clings 
to him? Can you { "wor les 


- ys Av, a7 * 5 N 
127, One, two, tree, and a flar.—Caa 3 728 be fo un- 
DE after al? 3 Aide. 


Der. What! is the unconcern's ? Hufſy, mind your 


- Lafineis. 


Ger. One, two, three, and turn round; one, two, fall 
back, — Hei! ard damnation! (Aide. 
Den. Ay, people fall back indeed into hell and dam 
nation, heav'n knows. e 
Ger. One, two, three, and your honours. 1 can foal 
no longer. 
Caut. Nor will I be with- held any long: 1. like a poor 
hen in her pen, while the kite is carrying away her 


chicken before her face. 


Den. What! have you done ? ? Well then, let's ſee her 


D = 2 a 


dance it no to the violin. 
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ADrſ. Ay, ay, let's ſee her dance it to the violin. 
Cer. Another time, another time. 
Dan. Don't you believe that, Friend: Theſe facies. 

maſters make no bones of breaking their words. Did 
not you promiſe juſt now, I thou'd lee her dance it to the 
violin? And that I will too, before I tir, | 

Ger. Let Monſieur play then while I dance with her : 
She can't dance alone. 

Mon/. I can't play at all; I'm but a learner : But if 
you'll play, I'll dance with her. 

Ger. I can't play neither. 

Don. What, a dancing maſter, and not play! | 
Caut. Ay, you ſee what a dancing-maſter he is. Tis 
as 1 told you, I warrant, A dancing-maſter, and not 


play upon the fiddle ! 
Don. How! | 
Hipp. O you have betray'd us all! If you confels that, 
you ando us for ever, [Apart to Gerrard. 


Ger. I cannot play; what would you have me ſay? 
Mnf. 1 vow and ſwear we are all undone, if you can- 
not play. | 


Don. What, are you a Qancing- maſter, and cannot | 


: play! ? Umph— 
Hipp. He is only out of humour, Sir. Here, Maſter, 
I know you will play for me yet ; for he has an excellent 


hand. [be offers Gerrard e id. F 


= Mon: Ay, that he has. 5 

At giving a box on the ear. [46 te. 
Don, Why does he not play then 2 Fs 
Hipp. Here, Maſter, pray play for my ſake. 


[Give Gerrard the violin. | | | 
Ser. What wou'd you have me do with it? [ cannot | 


play a ſtroke. ; 
Hipp. No! ſtay—then ſeem to tune it, and break 
the ſtrings. = [Apart 10 Ger. 
Ger. Come then. | 
Next to the Devil's, the invention of women : They'll 
no more want an excuſe to cheat a father with, than an 
opportunity to abuſe a huſband. ES ©» 
But what do you give me ſuch a damn'd fiddle with rot- 
: 28 's for ? 1 
[Vindi up the firings "till they break, and throws © 
11 violin en tbe ground, | D. 
67, 
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Den Hey-day ! the dancing-maſter is frantic, 


Mon/. Ha, ha, ha! That people ſhou!d be made ſuch 
fools of ! | 


Caut. He broke the firings on purpoſe, becauſe he 


u' d nor play : Yau arc bling, Brother. 


Don. What, will you fee further than I, look you? 
Hipp. But pray, Maſter, why in fuch haſte ? 

Ger, Becauſe you have done with me. 

Don. But don't you intend to come to-morrow again? 

Ger, Your daughter does not defice it. | 

Don. No matter; I do: I muſt be your pay-maſter, 


I'm fure. I wou'd have you come betimes too; not only 


to make her perfect, but ſince you have ſo good a hand 


upon the violin, to play your part with half a dozen of 
muſicians more, whom I wou'd have you bring with 
you: For we will have a very merry wedding, tho' a 


very private one. You'll be lure to come. 
Ger. Your daughter does not deſire it 


Don. Come,. cowe, Baggage, you ſhall Cefire it of 
kim He is your maſter. 


Hipp. My lather will have me deſite it of you, it 
ſeems. | 


Ser. But you "1 muks a fool of me again, if 1 ſhou' 5 


cone, wou'd you not? 


Vp. If I ſhould tell you ſo, you'd be ſure not to 


| come. 


. Ts. come, ſhe mall not make 2 foo! of you, 
upon my word. III fecure you, fie ſhall do what you 


will have | - | 
Mnf. Ha, ha, ha! 80, ſo, filly Don. [Afre. 
Ger. But, Madam, will you have me come? 
Hipp. Id have you know, for my part, I care net 

whether you come, or no: There are other dancing- 


_ maſters to be had: Tt is my father's requeſt ro you, 
Al that I have to ſay to you, is a little good advice. 
which, becaule 1 will not ſhame you, T'I give you in 


rivate. Whiſpers Gerrard. 


Caut. What, will you let her whiſper him too? | 
Don. Nay, if you find fault with it, they ſhall whiſper, 
| tho? I did not like it before : I'll ha' no body wiſer than 
myſelf. But do you think, if 'twere any hurt, ſhe wou 4 5 

whiſper it to him before us? 


Cant. If it be no hurt, why does ſhe not ot ſpeak aloud? 
| 2 Des. 
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D:n. Becauſe ſhe ſays ſhe will not put the man out of 
N Us | 
aut. Hey day! put a dancing-maller out or coun- 
2 
er You ſay he is no dancing- maſter. 
(at. Ves, for his imp:dence he may be a dancing 
Maler. 
Don. Well, well, let her whiſper before me as much 
a; ſhe will to- night, fince ſhe is to be married to-niorros; 
_ eſpecially ſince ber huſband (that ſhall be) Lands by con- 
tenting too. | 
Mo. Ay, ay, "A 'em whiſper, as you ſay, 4 mock 
as they will before we marry. 3 
She's making more ſport with him, I warrant. Bus 
1 wonder how my le can be {09.0 io, Ha, ha, ha! 
L267 E. 
Don. Well, a penny for the ſecret, Daughter. 
4779. Indeed, Father, you ſhall have it for nothing 
to-morrow. | 
Don, Well, T Friend, vou v 1 no t fall to come? 
34. be: x, No, no, Sir. | 
Vet I am a foot if I do. (ER 
Don. And be ſure you bring the iddlers wich you, as L 
bid you. | 
Hipp. 3 de lere; vou bring the fgdlers with 3 you, as 
I by | 
Ln #79 <0, ſo; ka! geile your daughter ort of the 
hou 1 - muſt you have fadles, with a fide! e faddle? 
Mon. Lord! that people Pould be made ſuch fs 
ef! Ha, ha! ha! = 
YT N Den, Hipp. Mont. Caut. and Prue. 
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r V. SCENE ; 


Enter Monſieur and Black Halli, g oe rr .. 6 age 3 . to them 
Ar. Gerrard, 


1 O VS IE UR. 
OOD morrow to thee, noble Dancigg-maſter: Ha, 
ha, ha! your little black brother here, my maſter, 

1 tee, is the more diligent man of the two, But why do 
you come ſo late? What, you begin to neglect your 
{cholar, do you? Little black maſter, con licentia, pray 
get out of the room. [Exit Black. 
What, out of humour, Man! A dancing- maſter ſhou'd 
be like his fiddle, always in tune. Come, my coufin 
has made an aſs of thee ; what then? 1 no it. 
Geer. Does he know it ? 

| Monſ. But prithee don't be angry: Tòw as agreed upon 
| betwixt us, Lefore 1 ſent 1 to make a fool of Lace « : 
Ha, ha, ha! | e 

Ser. Was it ſo? 

Mraſ. I knew you would be apt to entertain vain hopes 
Rom the ſummons of a lady: But, faich, che deſig zn Was 
but to make a fool of thee, as you find. 

Ger, "I's very well. 

Mony. But indeed I did not think the Y wou 1 d have 
laſted fo long, and that my conlin wou'd have made a 
dancing-maſter of you; ha, ha, ha! | 

Ger. The fool has reaſon, I find, and I ant the cox 
comb while 1 thought him ſo. [ te 

Mon. Come, I ice you are unes ſy, and the jet of 
being a dancing - maſter grows tedious to you z but have 
2 lirtle pati. nee.” the pa: lon is ſent for, and when once 
ry confi and 1 are marry'd, my uncl may Enͥẽ§ .]. ho 
as ares | 

Cer, lam corntialy abus'd, 


1onf. hat do you lay ? | [E125 ,Geur liſſens. 
Ger. Merely fool'd. ILA. 

Len. Why do you doubt it? ha, ha, ha! 5 
Ger. Can it be? ILA. 


Mon ſ. Piſh, piſh, ſhe told me yeſterday, as ſoon as vou 
were gone, that he had led you into a fool's ; paradiſe, 


3 and 
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and mage you believe ſhe wou'd go away with yon; ha, 
ha, 2 
Ser. Did ne ſo; Tam no longer to doubt it then. 
l Aci. 
Bleu. Ay, ar, ue makes a mere {ool of thee, I vow 
2nd ſwear; but don't be concern'd, there's hardly a man 
ef a thauſard but has been made a fool of by ſome wo- 
man 07 other: i have been made a fool of myſelf, Man, 
* the women; | have, I vow and ſwear I have, 
Ger, Well, you have, I believe it, for you are a cox- 
eomb. 
Mon. Lord! you need rot be ſo wacky with one, I 
*!! you bat the truth, for your good, for tho' ſhe does, 
1 woaid not fool you any longer ; but prithee don't be 
trovbled at what can't be help' d. Women are made on 5 
Furpoſe to fool men: When they are children, they fool 
t eir father; ard when they have taken their leaves of 
bn eit har ging-ſleeves, they fool their gallants, or dan- 
| 08. -maſters; ha, ha, ha! 
Ger. Hark you, Si: , to be fool'd by a woman, you ſay, 
is not to be help'd ; but I will not be fool'd by a fool. | 
Menſ. You thew your Engliſh breeding now ; an Eng- 


lim rival is fo dull and brutiſh as not to eaderfiand A 


tery 3 but what is ſpoken in your paſſion, I'll take no no- 
_ tice of, for I am your friend, and would not have you 
my rival to make yourſelf ridiculous. Come, prithee, 
prithee, don't be ſo concern'd ; for as I was ſaying, wo- 
men fiſt fool their fathers, then their gallants, and then 
tne ir huſtcands; ſo that it will be my turn to be fool'd too 
ns your comfort ;) and when they come to be widows, 

ney would fool the devil, I vow and ſwear, Come, 
come, dear Gerrard, prithee don't be out of humour, and 
look fo filii yp... - 
Ger. Prithee do not talk fo Glily. 
Ao. Nay, faith, I am relolv'd to beat you out t of 
this ill humour. 

Ger. Faith, I am afraid L ſhall firſt beat you into an ill 
humour. 
Monſ. Ha, ha, ba! That thou ſhould't be gull'd ſo by 
alittle gipſey, who leſt off her bib but mr Tens 
Ican't but laugh at thee. 

Ger. Faith, then I ſhall make; your mirth (as bel og too 
violent) conclude in ſome little misfortune to you. The 
7000 begins to be tyrannical. 5 K. 


dail 
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AMon/. Ta, ha, ha! Poor angry dancing-maſter : Pri- 


thee match my Spaniſh pumps and legs with one of your 
beſt and neweſt ſarabands; ha, ha, ha! 


Come 
Ger. I will match your Spaniſh car thus, Sir, and make 
you dance thus. [ Strikes and kicks biin. 

Mon /. How ! Sa, fa, ſa! Then lil make you dance 
thus. In onſ. aracrs bis feevnra aud rin at 

| but Ger. araating, be relire:. 

Hold, hold a little : A deſperate diſappointed lover will 
cut 72 own throat, then ſure he Will make nothing of 
cutting bis rival's throat. e. 

G:r, Conſideration is an eremy to fighting ; if you ö 
nave a mind to revenge yourtelf, you 1word s in j our 


hand. 


An. Pray, Sir, hold your peace; | 11 ne'er take my 
rival's countel, de't what "twill. I know what 05 0 
wou'd be at; you are diſappointed of your miſtreſs, and 
cou'd hang yourſelf, and therefore will not fear hanging; 
but Jam a ſucceſsful lover, and need neither hang fer 
vou nor my miſtreſs; nay, it I {hould kill you, I know [ 
mould do you a kindneis; therefore e'en live to die 


ly with envy of my happineis ; but if you will needs 
die, Kill yourſelf, and be damn d for me, 1 vow and 


Journ 


Bat won't you fight for your miſtreſs ? 
3 1 tell you, vou ſnall not have the honour to 
be kill'd for her; beſides, | will not be hit in the 


teeth by her as long as l live, with the great love 
you had for her. Women ſpeak. well of their dead 


huſbands, what will they do of their dead callants? 
Ger. But if you will not fight for her, YOu ſhall dance 


for her, fince you celir'd me to teach 3Cu to canes too; 


I'll teach you to dance thus 


[Str. He. bo hd at hi, legs, - Monſieur leaps. | 
Monſ. Nay, if it be for the lake of m m. ſtrels, there! 3 


| gothing I will refuſe to do. 


Ger. Nay, you mutt dance on. 


Monſ. Ay, ay, for my mill. els, and ſing too ; la, la, 
bs, Is, la. | 


Enter Hippolita and Prue. - | 
Hipp. What! {words drawn betwixt you two! what 5 


the matter? 2 


Sg Mon 
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7% Is ſhe here? Ce. 


Com 2 put up your tw 8 you ſce this is no place for 


us 5 6 "ut the devil Cat Hie 9 44 aA u -Lals vi 1 t cat _ iword ; 3 


but = | | 
Hiph WW hat 8 he nitter. 2 11 n 2 
dio), Nothing, nothing, Cuug, bat your Preſence 


iS 4 actuary tor my greaiclt enemy, cr elle, teſte 


HON. 
＋ 2 11 TIT” 5 — » +1 AL l. . * r þ 14 „„ u r , Sir [i 
Lat -06 „ $44 bo VCU Nabe not 1a. 44 J COL , TT" 
8 i 85 | | a7 298 1 RP ERR 
BODE? | [46 GCIrarc, 


| "+ OH ? ? * % SIS, A” 13 4 
Cr. Hes! he's concern'd for Eim 


-NCe not doubt my fears are tri 


nat, then 1 


5 i 1 7 | 

Lei. What was it that you! 225. Conf. n? Hurt me 
tn, ha, by! Hurt me! i; any man bert we, he muſt 
Geli: bajeiy 3 he mall ne er do it when my ſiwor@'s drawn, 
„ +1, fa! | 

» ? 


+ 0 p 
— * Fog 33 9 1 he 7 - - 
Abe, Scurvihy gueſs d. LA Ade. 
5 Pa 
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Hip. But I am afraid ycu bare hurt my m. ler, 


Couiin, he lazs nothing z can he draw is breath ? 


28 No, 'tis you have hurt your maſter, Couſin, 5 


3a the very heart, Couſin, and chereſo! ie ke wou'd hurt 


me; for love i: 2 diſeaſe makes people as malicious as 


the plague does. 

Indsged, poor Maſter, ſomechi ing does ail you. 
Als, %½ Mey, rey, Coulin, faith don't abuſe him any 

longer; h 8 7 en one entleman, and has dern long 


TS 


tale him out of bis love; . prithee, Co: fi, at. 


drive the jeſt too far for my ſake. 
Ger. Hie counlels you well, pleaſant, cunning, jilt= 


ing 11's, for his ſake; for if 1 am your divertiement, 


it ſhall be at his coſt lince he's your . in 


favour. | | 
H gp. I don't unde: rſtand you. 


Mer. But I Co, a-pox take him, and the cuſtom that 
ſo orders it, foriooth ; that if a lady abuſe or affront a 


man, pieently the callant muk be beaten ; nay, what's 
Y more 


4 . Becauſe you will ne'er e raw your bord, per- 


. 
1 
1 
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more unreaionable, if a woman abuſe her Hhuſhand, 
the poor cucxoid muſt bear the ſhame, as weil as the 
__ Abdi. 

Hipp. But what's: the matter, Maſter ? what was it 


you {2id : 


Ger. 1 {av pleaſant, cunning, j'lung lady, tho? you 
make him a cuckold, 3 it will not de revenge enough for me 
upon him for marrying you. 

Hip), How! my iurly,  hufiing, j<al0us, ſenſeleſs, 


| ſavcy maſter ? 


Men, Nay, nay, faith give loſers leave to ſpeak, 


loſets of miſtreſſes eſpecially 1 ha, ha! Beides, 


your anger is top great a favour for him, I icorn to ho- 
nour him with mine, you fee. 

Hipp. I tell you, my ſaucy maſter, my coulia, ſhall 
never be made that monſirous ting (you mention) by 
me. 

Mos. Thank you, 1 vow and Wear, Cousin; no, 80; 
] never thought I ſhould. 

Ger. Sure you marry him by the ſage maxim of 


your fex, which is, w ittols make tae beſt huſbands, ts 


18, cuckolds. | 

Hits, Indeed, Maſter, whaibever vou think, I wou 4 
ſooner chuſe you for that purpoſe, than him. 

conf. Ha, ha, ha! There ſhe was with him, i'faith; 


I thank vou for that, Couſin, I vow and ſwear. 


Hip. Nay, he ſhall thank me fo; that too ; but how : 
came you two to quarrel ? thought, Couſin, you had 


had more wit than to quarrel, or more kindneſs for 


me than to quarrel here : What, if my father hearing the 
buſtle ſhou'd have come in, he wou'd have ſoon diſ- 


cover'd our falſe dancing-maſter (for paſſion unmaſls 


every man) and then the reſult of your quarrel had been 
my ruin. 
Die: Nev. you bad boch felt bis deſperate, deadly, 
daunting dagger; thers are your de's for ou. 
 Hizp, Go; 90 preſently, therefore, and hinder my fa- 
ther from coming in, whilt I put my maſter into a 


better humour, that we may not be diſcover'd, to the 


prevention of our Wedding, er worſe, when he comes; 


go, go. 


| 15. af. W & ® well, IV ill, Sou | 
| Eipp. Be ſure you let him not come in this 2001 while. 
2 3 | 4.6 JS 
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_Þſon/. No, no, I warrant you. 

Mon ſieur goes out, and returns, 

But if he ſhou'd come before I wou'd have him, ['1 
come before him; and cough and hawk ſoundly, that 
you may not be * Won't that do well, 
Couſin? 1 

Hipp. Very well, pray be gone. Exit Monſieur. 
Well, Maſter, fince I find you are quarrelſome and 
melincho! y, and would have taken me away without a 
; portion, three infallible ſigns of a true lover, faith 


here's my hand now in earnett, to lead me a dance as 


=—y as I live, 
Ger. How's this? you farprize m me as much, as when. 
felt I found ſo much beauty and wit in company with 
ſo much innocency. But, Deareſt, I wou'd be aſſur'd 
af what vou lay, and yet dare not aſk the r 
You h —-— Ceo cot abuſe me again? You h 
wil! foo! me na mare, fure ? 
„p. Yes, but I vil, ſure. | 
Ger. How ! nay, I was afraid on't. „ 
Hip. For, I tay, you are to be my huſband, and 
you tay hufb ands maſt be wittols, and {ome lirange 
things to boot, oY = 
Ser. Well, [ will take my fortune. 
Hipp. Bat have 2 care, raſh man. 
y- r. 1 will venture. 


Feb. Ar your peril, de q will d you to have a 
care - ſore-warn'd, fore-arm'd. _ 


Prue. Indeed now, that's fair; for moſt men are : fore- | 
hy 'd * ore they are warn'd. 


Fripp. 3 Plain-de aling is ſome kind of boneſly, however, 

and rew women wou'd have ſaid fo much. | 

Ger, None tut thoſe who wou'd delight | in 2 huſband” > 
352 _ as the proof of his love and her honour. 

Hipp. Hold, Sir, let us have a good underſtanding 
Fertwixt one another at firſt, that we may be long friends: 
l differ from vod ia the point; ; for a nvibands's Jealouſy, 

- which cunnlog men wou'd pals upon their wives for 2 
complimeat, is the work can be made em; for indeed 


ft is a compliment to their beauty, but an eitront to their 
nur. 


Ger. But, dam 


Hip. 
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Hipp. $0 that upon the whole matter I conclude, 
jealouſy in a gallant is humble true love, and the 
height of reſpect, and only an undervaluing of him- 
ſelf to orervalue her; but in a huſband 'tis errant ſau— 
eineſs. cowardice, and ill breeding, and not to be 
ſutfer d. | | 

Ger. I ſtand ade gracious! Miſs. 

Hieb. Well, but have you brought the gentlemen 
. with yon, as I deſired? 

Ger 9 hey are below. 

1:9, Are they amd well ? 

Ge 3 es, they have inſtruments too that are rot of 
wood; but wh at will you do Wh them ? 

Hos What did you think I intended to do with 
them? When 1 whiſper'd you to bring gentemen of 
your acquaintance inſtead of fadiers, as my father 
celir'd you to bring, pray What do you think J in- 
tended ? 

Ger. Faith, e'en to make Toots of the rentlemen 
hers, as you ny done of your tors dancing- 
RT, 

L intended "em for our guard and deſence *. 
19 my father's Spaniſh and Guinea force, when we 
were to make our retreat from hence; and to help 
us to take the keys from my aunt, who has been the 
watchful porter of this houſe this twelvemonth ; and 
this deſizn (if your heart do not fail you) we will put in 
execution, as icon as you have ren your friends below 
iuſtructions. 

©. wr. Are you ſure your heart will fland right Hin: 
You ninch' d laſt night, when I little expected it, lam 
e 

Hifp. The time laſt night was not ſo proper for us 2s 
raw, for reaſons 1 will give you: But beſides that, I 
confeſs I had a mind to try whether your intereſt did 
not {way you more than your love; whether the twelve 
hundred pounds a year, I told you of, had not made a 
greater impreſſion in your heart than Hippolita: But 

finding it otherwite — vet hold, perhaps upon copſider- 

ation you are grown wiſer; can you vet, as I ſaid, be 
i) dz perde e, 10 out of faſh on, as to teal a Woman with . 


nothing: 
3 D566 


| Gin 
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Ger. With you I can want nothing, nor can be made 
by any thing more rich or happy. | 

Hipp. Think well again; can you take me without the 
twelve hundred pounds a year? the twelve hundred: 
pounds a year? 1 

Ger. Indeed, Miſs, now you begin to be unkind a- 
gain, and uſe me worſe than e'er you did. 

Hipp. Well, tho' you are ſo modeſt a gentleman, as 
to uffer a wife to be put upon you with nothing, I 
have more conſcience than to do it: 1 have the twelve 
t.undred-pounds a year out of my father's power, which 
is yours, and I am ſorry it is not the Indies to mend your 


bargain. „„ „ 
SCer. Dear Miſs, you but increaſe my fears, and not 
my wealth: Pray let us make haſte away, I deſire 
1 to be ſecure of you; come, what are you thinking 
. of 7 IG BE Por ee Res 
Fu. J am thinking if ſome little, filching, inquiſi- 
tive poet ſhou'd get my ſtory, and repreſent it to the 
_ Kage, what thoſe ladies, who are never preciſe but 
_ =ta play, wou'd. ſay of me now; that I were a con- 
 Adeant, coming piece, I warrant, and they wou'd damn 
the poor poet for libelling the ſex: But ſure, tho'l 
give myſelf and fortune away frankly, without the con- 
ſent of my friends, my confidence is Jeſs than theirs, 
who ſtand off only for ſeparate maintenance, _ 
Ger. They wou'd be widows before their time, have 
a huſband and no huſband : But let us be gone, leſt For- 
tune ſhou'd recant my happineſ:, now you are fix'd, my 


_- deareſt Miſs, 8 [ He kifjes her band. 


Hipp. Oh here's my father 3 | | | 
Don. Row now, Sir! What kiſſing her hand! What 
means that, Friend, ha? Daughter, ha? Do you permit 
this inſolence, ha? (voto a mi hora.) | . | 
Ger, We are prevented again. OT 
Hip. Ha, ha, ha! You are fo full of your Spanith 
Jealouſy, Father; why you muſt know he is a city 
dancing-maſter, and they, forſooth, think it fine to kiſs 
the hand at the honour before the courant. „ 
Mo. Ay, ay, ay, Uncle, don't ycu know tha! © 5 
Den. Go to, go to, you are an cafy French foci, 
there's more in it than fo, look you. „ 
4 Me. 


Enter Monfieur coughing, and Don Diego. 
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Nun. I vow and ſwear there's nothing more in't, if 
you'll believe ene. (Did not I cough and hawk? a. 
jealous prudent huſband cdu'd not cough and hawk 
louder at the approach of nis wife's chamber 1n viſitin 
time, and yet you wou'd not bear me. He'll make now 
mace ado about nothing, and you il be Ciicover'd both.) 
Hide to Hippolita and Gerrard. 

Dos. Umph, umph ; no, no; I ſee it plain, he is no 
d: aNCing- maſter ; now I have found it out, and I think 1 
can fee as far into matters 25 another: I have found it 
now, lock you. | 

Ger, My fear was prophetic, 

Hit. What ihall we do? nay, pray, Sir, do not fiir 
yet. | | [Gerrard offers to go out With her. 
%% Oe, Fu ter dirs, Caution. 
Caut. What's the matter, Eroiner? What's the 
matter? 
Don. I have found it out, Siſler, I have found it out, 
ider: this villain here is no dancing-maſter, but a 


di onourer of my houſe ans daughter ; I caught him _ 


Kiſſing her hand. | | 
Men, Fiſh, piſh, you area . firange Spaniſh kind of an 
uncle, that you are : A diſhonourer cf your daughter, 


becauſe he kiſſed her band! Pray how cou'd he honour | 


her more? He kiſs'd her hand, you tee, while he Was 

| making his honour to her. | 
Der. You are an unthinking ſhaliow French fop, voto 

——— But I tell you, Siſter, I have thought of it, and 


have found it oat, he is no dancing-maſter, Siſter. Do 


you remember the whiſpering laſt night? I have found 
out the meaning of that too; and I tell you, Siſter, hes 
no dancing maſler, I have found it out. 7 
Caut. You found it out! marry come vp, did not I 
tell you always he was no dancing-maſler ? 
Don. You tell me! you iilly woman, what then ? 
what of that? You tell me! d'ye think I heeded what 
you told me? But I tell you now I have found 1t out. 
Caut. II lay I found it out. 

Dor. Lay“ tis falle, Golbp, I bend him out. 
Cat. I iay I fou ad kim out, firſt, lay you what you 
Will. 
Don. Sidler, mum, not ſuch a word again, guarda. 
— i lm cut! 

Caut. 
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Caut. Nay, I muſt ſubmit, or diflemble like other 
prudent women, or 

Don. Come, come, Siſter, take i it from me, he is no 
_ dancing-maſlter, 

Cant. O yes, he is a dancing-maſler, 

Den. What, will you be wiler than I every ay ? re 
member the whiſpering, I ſay. = 
Caut. So, he thinks | ſpeak in earneft, then I'll fit 
him ſtill. [Zſide.] But what do you talk of their 
whiſpering ? they wou'd not T any ill before us, 

ſure. 

Don. Will you Rill be an idiot a Colt, and {ce no- 
thing ? 

Mon. Lord! you'lt be wiſer than all the world; 
will you ? Are we not all againſt you? Pihaw, WERE [ 


ne'er ſaw ſuch a donniſimo as ou „a4 
ſwear. | 
Don. No, Sitter, he's no et T +. for now I 


think on't too, he cou'd not play upon | the. 

Cant. Piſh, piſh, what dancing-maſter ca e lay upon 
a fiddle without firings ? | 
Don. Again, I tell you he broke 'em on purpoſe, 
becauſe he cou'd not play; I have tour dit Out ncw, 
Siſter. : on 
Caul. N 27, you 2 e than EL Brother. 

[Gerrard offers to lead her cut. 

Hip. For heaven's ſake ſtir not yet. 

Dan. Beſides, if yon remember, they were perpe- 
tually putting me out of the room; that was, Siſter, 
becauſe they had a mind to be alone: I have found that 
_ out too: Now, Siſter, look you, he is no cancing- 
maſter, | 
Cut, But has he not given her a leſſon often before 
on * > : 
s Don. Ay; but, Siſter, he did nct go about his bus'nefs 
like a dancing- maſter ; but go, go down to the door, 
ſomebody rings. _ [Exit Mrs. Caution. 
Mon. 1 vow and ſwear, Uncle, he is a dancing- 
maſter; pray be SN Lord! "7 think 14 tell 
youalye? 
Don. If it prove to be a lye, and you do not confeſs | 
it, tho' you are my next heir after my daughter. I will 
diſown thee as mock as 1 do her, for thy wil „and 


entry 
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weachery to thyſelf, as well as me; you may have her, 
but never my eſtate, look ycu. 

Mor/. How ! I mult look to my hits then. Le. 
Don. Look to't. | 


Myn/. Then I had beſt confeſs all, before he diſcover 
Al, which he will ſoon do. 


Euler Parſon. 
O here's the parſon too! be won't be in choler, nor 
brandiſh Toledo before the parſon ſure? [ 4/ide. 


Well, Uncle, I muſt contef: :, rather than loſe your 
fav our, he is no dancing-maſter. 
Don, No! | | 
Ger. What has the fool betray” 4 1 us then at la? n. v, 
hon 'ris time to be gone; come away, Mils. 
Going 91 f. | 
Don Nav, Sir, if you Pais this way, my Toledo wil 
paſs that way, look vou. 


[Trade a! 72 Nt rg Li 2 

Hip> O bold. Mr. Gerrard | hold, Fath 
Mon. I tell you, Uncle, he's an hon: t 3 
means no hurt, and came hither but upon a frolick of 
mine and your daughter 's. LS his uncie. 

Dor. Ladron, Traidor. = | 

Mo 1 tell you all's but Aa jeſt, a mere jeſt, I vow 
and ſwear. 
Don. A jeſt! jeſt with my honour, voto, ha! no * 
mily to diſhonour but the grave, wiſe, noble, honoura- 
ble, illuſtrious, puiſant, ard right worſhipful family 
of the Formals! Nay, I am contented to reprieve you, 
till you know whom you have diſhonoured, and convicted 
you of the greatneſs of your crime before you die: We 
are deſcended, look you - 
Mon. Nay, pray Uncle, hee me. 

an. I ſay, we are deſcended- 
Mon. Tis no matter ſor that. 
Don. And my great, great, great- .grandfather w Was. 
Monſ. Well, well, 4 have iomething. to jay more to 
the purpoſe. 


Don. My n. great, * Standfather, 1 ſap, 
Was 


Monſ. Well, a pinmaker i in- 

Don. But he was a * for an that, Fop, hs 
he was a ſerjeant to a company of the trainbands; and 
my great, great-grand father V Mon,. 
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Monſ. Was his ſon, what then? won't you let me 
clear this gentleman ? 

Don. He was, he was 

Mon. He was a felt- maker, his fon a wine cooper, 
your father a vintner, and lo you came to bg a Canary 
merchant. 


Don. But we were fill gentlemen, for our coat was, 
as the heralds ſay ——was 
Mon. Was! your fign was the Three Tank, and the 
field Canary; now let me tell you, this honeſt gentle- 
man | 
Don. Now, that you ſhou'd dare to diſhonour this fa- 


mily ! by the graves of my anceſtors i in Great St. Helen“ 3 
church ——  _ 


Mon,. Yard. 
Dos. Thou ſhalt die for , Ladron, [Nun, at | Gerrard, 
Mon}. Hold, hold, Vs are ” mad ? 
Hipp. Oh, oh ! 
- Mor}. Nay then, by your own Spaniſh RP of bo- 
| Nour, (tho' he be my rival) I muſt help him, [draws #:: 
ford] fince I brought him into danger. Sure he will 
not ſhew his valour upon his nephew and ſon-in-law, 
otherwiſe I ſnou'd be afraid of ſhewing mine. Aide. | 
Here, Mr. Gerrard, go in here, nay, you al. go in, 
Mr. Gerrard, II ſecure you all; and, Parſon, do you 
_ _ gain too with * em, for I fee you are afraid of a ſword 
and the other world, tho' you talk of it fo , 
and make it fo fine a place. 3 
. [Opens a door, and thruf? Gerrard, I. its and Par- 
fon in, then ſhuts it, "and guards 10 with bis fuxrd. 
Lo Tu quoque, Brute. 
Monſ. Nay, now, Uncle, you muſt underſtand. rea- 
ſon; what, you are not ouly a Don, but you: are a Don 
Quixcte too, I vow and ſwear. 5 
Don. Thou ſpot, ſploach of my family and blood; 1 
will have his blood, look you. 
Monſ. Pray, good Spaniſh uncle, have but patience 0 


hear me; ſuppoſe I ſay, ſuppoſe he had done, done, 
done the feat to your daughter? 


Den. How! done the feat! done the ſear! done the 2 


feat! cone the feat! En hora mala. 


Kon, Tay, ſuppoſe, 8 : 
Len, Oppo 


* 


En Yo 


DANCING-MASTER. 89 
1onſ. 1 ſay, ſuppoſe he had, for 1 do but ſuppoſe it ; 
well, I am ready to marry her however: Now marilage 
is as good a ſolder for crack'd female honour, as blood ; 
and can't you ſuffer the ſhame but for a quarter of an 
hour, till the parſon has married us? and then if there 
be any ſhime, it becomes mine; for here, in England, the 
father has nothing to Co with the daughter's buſineſs, ho- 
nour, what d'ye call't, when once ſhe's married, d'ye (ee, 
Don England! What d'ye tell me of L noland ? [Ll 
be a Spaniard ſtill, voto a me _— ard 1 will be re- 
veng'd. Pedro, Juan, Sanchez! [alls at the acer. 
Euter Drs, Caution, followed by 1 and . dunce in i- 
| Tard malls. 

Cant. What's the matter, Brother ? 

Hon. rams Sanchez, Juan! But who are theſe, Siſ- 
tr? Are they not men in women > clothes © Wat make 
they here? 

Can. I hey are let ions, They ſar, of my couſin' 8, 
uh . 'd in when U let in the parſon; they lay my 
CO invited em to 18 wedding, | 
| Jr. 27. Tus of my mmm ! ha! they are my 
coutins indeed of the other night; a-pox take em, but 
that's no curſs for em; 2 Plague take 'era then : But 
| how came they here? 

Den. Now muſt I have witneſſes too of the diſhonour 
of my family; it were Spaniſh prudence to diſpatch 'em- 
away out of the houſe, before I begin my revenge. Za. 
What are you? what make you here! ? 5 wou'd you: 
ſpeak with? 

Flirt, W ith MC 

Den. Here he is. | 

Monſ. Now will theſe jades diſcredit me, and ſpoil oy mY 

match jult in the coup! ing minute. f . 

Don. Do you nor cm? 

Mon,. Yes, Sir, ſure, I know em: Pray, Ladies, 7 7 

e ſay, or you will [poll my wedding, for I am juſt going 
5 be marry'd; and if my uncle or miſtreſs ſhould know 
who you are, it migh: break off the match. (-H to em. 

leu. We come on purpoſe to break the mach. 

Nenſ. How 
Flirt. Why d' ye think to marry, and leave us ſo in the 
lurch? = 

Morſe What do the jades mean? | [Afite. I 
| Din, 
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Don, Come, who are they ? what wou'd they have ? 
If they come to the wedding, Ladies, I aſſure you there 
will be none to-day here. 
 Mon/. They won't trouble you, Sir, they are going again. 
Ladies, you hear what my uncle ſays; I know you won 't 
trouble him. I wiſh I were well rid of 'em. [Alde. 
Fou. You hall not think to put us off o [ 4/iae. 
Don. Who are they ? what are their names ? 
5 5 We are, Sir ——— 
Non. Nay, for heaven's ſake don't tell who you are, for 
you will undo me, and ſpoil my match infallibly. 
52 to em. 
Flo, Wet care not, tis our buſineſs to ſpoil matches. 
Mon. You need not, for I believe married men are 
Your beſt cuſtomers, for greedy batchelors take up with 
their wives. 
Don, Come, pray Ladies, if you have 1 no buſineſs here, 
be pleas'd to retire, for few of us are in humour to be ſo 
civil to you, as you may deſerve. 
 Monf. Ay, prithce, dear Jades, get you gone. 
Flirt. We will not ſtir. TT 3 
Don. W ho are they, I fay, Fool ? and why _ 
| Flu. We Are, Sir . 
Monſ. Hold, hold. They are e perſons of honour and 
Quality, and 


Flirt. We are no Perſons of honour and quality, Sir, . 


e — 


Mon. They are wodeft ladies, and being i in a kind of | 
diſguiſe, will not owns their quality. 
Flau. We modeſt ladies! | 
Monſ. Why, ſometimes you are in the W to paſs 
for women cf honour and quality; prithee, dear Jades, 
let For modeſty and greatnels come upon you now. 
[ Aſide to em. 


Flint. Come, Sir, not to delude you, as he wou'd have 


Mon Hola, hold! | Le 
Flirt. The other night at the Fonch { WF 


| Mou. Hold, I fay, tis even tr uth as Gerrard ſays, 
the women will tell, I ſee. 


Fun. If you wou'd have her filent, op her mouth 
with that ring. (Tate: og bis ring and gives it her. 
| | Mon, 
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Monſ. Will that do't ? hore, here "Tis worth one 
hundred and fifty pounds; but I muſt not loſe my _— 
I muſt not loſe a trout for « A7. That men ſhould | 
to hire women to filence ! 
Enter Gerrard, Hippo!its, Parſon ard Prue 
Don. Oh, are you come ao in ? 
[Draws his ſword and unt at Ve, Mog. beids em. 
Monſ. Oh, hold, hold, Uncle £ 
What are you mad, Gerrard, to expoſe 58658 f to a 
new danger? why wou'd you come gat yet ? 
Ger. Becauſe our danger now is over, [| than: the per- 
ſon chere. And now we muſt beg 
[Gerrard and Hip polita kneel. 
Monſ. Nay, faith, Uncle, forgive him now, ſince he 


too. 

Hip. You are miſtaken, Couſin, we aſk him bleſſing, 

| and you forgiveneſs. 

Mr. How, how, how ! what do you ta'k of blefling ! 
What do you aſk your father's bleſſing, and he af me for- 


b  giveneſs ! But why ſhou'd he aſk me forgiveneſs ? 


Hipp. Becauſe he aſks my father's blefing. 2 
Moenſ. Piſh, 88 1 don't underſtand you, I vow and : 
ſwear. 7 
Hipp. The par on will expound it to yon, Couſin, 
Monſ. Hey! what ſay you to it, Parlon? 
Par/. They are marry d, Sir. 
Mon,. Marry * | „ Bo 
* Cant. Marry'd ! ' I told you what to ou'd come to. 
Don. You told us 
Menſ. Nay, ſhe is bent ing. vp for the reputation of 2 
Witch. | 
Din. Marry'd ! Juan, Sanchez, Petco, arm, arm, arm ! 
Caut. A witch, a witch! | | 
Hipp. Nay, indeed, Fatber, now we are marry d, you 
had better call the addlers ; call em, Nes, quickly. : 


[Exit Prue. 


1 Who do you ſay marry d, Man? 
Par. Was I not ſent for on e to merry 'em? * 


— why ſhou'd you wonder at it? 


Monſ. No, no, you were to marry me, Man, to ber, 
I knew there was a miſlake in't ſome how; you were 
merely miſtaken, therefore you muſt do your buſineſs | 
over- 


aſks you forgiveneſs upon his knees, and my poor couſin 
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over-again for me now: The Parſon wos miſtaken, Un- 
cle, it ſeems ; ha, ha, ha! 

Cut, I ſuppoſe five or ſix guineas made him make the 
miſtake, which will not be fecti 'y'd now, Nephew ; 
they'll marry all that come near em, and for a 3 or 
two, care not what miſchief they do, Nephew 

Don. Marry'd ! Pedro, Sanchez. | 

Worſe How and mult ſhe be his wife then for ever and 
ever? Have I held the door then for this, like a fool as 
I was? 

iDnſ. Have I worn golulla 2 for this? little brecches 
for this ? | | 

Ca'. Ves, truly. 

Ae. And put on the Spaniſh honour with the habit, 
in defending my rival? Nay then, Ii have another turn 
of honour in revenge. Come, Uncle, I'm of your ſide 
now, ſa, ſa, ſa: But let's ſtay for our force. Sanchez, 
Tuan, Pedro, arm, arm, arm! 

Euler twa Blacks, and the Spaniard Allee by Prue, 
Martin, and five other gentlemen like frddlers. 
Din. Murder the villain, kill him. | 
. * all up: n Gerrard. 
Mart. told, ho!d, Sir. 


Don. How now! who ſent for you, Friends ? 

INart. We fddlere, Sir, often come unſent for. 
Don. And yor are often kick'd down ſtairs for't too. 
Mart. No, Sir, our company was never kick'd, I think. 
Den. F iddlers, and not kick'd ! Then to preterve your 
virgin honour, get you down ſtairs quickly; for we are 
not at preſent diipos'd much for mirth, veto. 
Mon. ¶ peeping.) A pox, 15 it you, is it you, Martin? 
Nay, Uncle, then tis in vain ; for they won't be kick d 
cown ſtairs, to my knowledge. They are gentlemen 
Eddlers, forſooch! A- pox on all gentlemen fedlers and 
genilemen dancing-maſters, oy „ 

Der. How! Ha! [ Pauſing. 
Monſ. Well, Flirt, now I am a match for ties : New 

I may keep you. And there's little diference betwixt 
keeping a wench and marriage ; Only marriage is a little 
tae cheaper ; but the other is the more honour rable now, 
vert and bleu: Nay, now I may iwear aireach oath too, 
Come, come, 1 am thine ; let us ſtrike up the bargain : 
Thine, according to the honourable influgtion of Sep 
jag. Come. Fiirt 
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F/ir!, Nay, hold, Sir; two words to the bargain : 
Fir, I have nc'er a lawyer here to draw articles and ſet- 
ements. 
Monſ. How ? js the world come to ; that ? A man can- 
not keep a wench without articles and ſettlements! Nay 
then *cis e'en 2+ bad as marriage, indeed, and there's no 
difFerence betwixt a wife and a wench. 
Flirt. Only in cohabitation : For the fiſt article Hall 
be againſt cohabitation : We miltreſſes ſuffer no cohavi- 
tation. | | 
Monſ. Nor wives neither now. 
Fit. Then {:parate maintenance, in caſe you ſhou' q 
take a wife, or Ia new friend. | 
Lonſ. How ! that too! Then you are _ whit as 
bad as a wife. 
Flirt. Then my houſe in town, and yours | in ad ccun- 
try, if vou will, 
My for. A mere wiſe. 
Fiirt, Thin my coach apart, as well as my bed apart, 
Aion. As bad as a wiſe ftill. © | 
Flirt, But take notice I will have no little, dirty, ſe- 
cond-hand chariot new-furbiſhed, but a large, ſociable, 
'<!1-pzinted ccach ; nor will I keep it "till it be as well 
own as myſelf, and it come to be call'd Flirt- coach; 
r will I have Fuck. pitiful horſes as cinnot carry me 


Vy 
| ® 
— 


{ ery night TO th 1 Park 3 f r 1 Will one mils a night in _ 


tice Park, I'd hs you to know. 
of. Tis very well: You muſt have your great, gilt, 
de, painted coaches. I'm ſure they are grown fo com- 
on already am9n agſt you, that ladies of quality bein to 
eup with hac eneys again, jarmie, But wha: ele: 
Fiir Then, that you do nat think I will de ſerved by 
ah ttle dirty boy i in à bonnet, but a couple of handſome 
lay, cleanly fcotmen, fit to ſerve ladies of Quality, and 
do their buſineſs as they ſnou's do. 
— Hen. hat then? 
Fart. Thea th. t you never grow je! !ous of them. 
Menſ. Why, will you make lo muck of them? 
Hirt. 1 delight to be |; ind to my iervan 05; 
4. We!l, is this al! ? | Pu 
Urt. No: Then, that when you come to my houſc, 
yon rever preſume to touch a key, litt up a latch, or 
ck 3 door wirhout knocking before-hand ; And that 


You 
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you aſk no queſtions, if you ſee a [tray piece of platt, 
cabinet, or looking-plai: in my houſe. 

M:»/; ſuſt a wife in every thing. Put what elſe ? 

Flirt. Then, that you take no acquaintance with me 
abroad, nor bring me home any when you are drunk, 
whom you will not be willing to ſee there when os are 
ſober. 


Man. But what allowance ? Let's come to the main 
buſineis, the money. 


Flirt. Stay, let me think: Firſt, for advance-money, 
kve bundred pounds for pins. 
Monſ. A very wife 


Flirt. Then Jon mult take the leaſe of my houſe, and 
Furniſh it as becomes one of my quality; for don't you 


| think we'll take up with your old queen Elizabeth fur- 
niture, as your wives do. 
Alon. Indeed there ſhe is leaſt like a wife, as he ſays. 
Flirt. Then for houſe-keeping, ſervants wages, clothes, 

and the reſt, I'll be contented with a thouſand pounds a 
year preſent maintenance, and but three hundred pounds 
a year ſeparate maintenance for my life, when your love 
grows cold: But I am contented with a thouſand pounds 
a year, becauſe for pendants, necklaces, and all forts of 
| jewels, and ſuch trifles, nay, and ſome plate, I will ſhiſt 


myſelf as I can ; make hits, which you ſhall not take W.. 


any notice of, 


| Monſ. A thouſand pounds a year! What will wenching 
come to? Time was, a man might have fared as well a: 
a much cheaper rate; and a lady of one's affections, in- 
ſtc ad of a houſe, wou'd have been contented with a little 
chamber, three pair of ſtairs backwasd, with a little clo- 
ſet or ladder to't: And inſtead of variety of new gowns 
and rich petticoats, with her diſhabille, or flame-colour 
gown called Indian, and flippers of the ſame, wou'd have 
been contentcd for a twelvemonth ; and inſtead of viſits 
and gadding to plays, wou'd have entertain'd herſelf 2: 
home with S. George for England, The Knight of the Sun, 


or, The Pradiice of Piety; and inſtead of he her wine 
and meat from the French houſes, wou'd have been con- 


tented, if you had given her, poor wretch, but credit at 


the next chandler's and chequer d cellar; and then, in- 


ſtead of a coach, wou'd have been well ſatisfy' d to have | 
gone out and taken the air for three or four hours in the 


4 evening 


2 gull, 
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evening in the balcony, poor ſoul. Well, Flirt, howe- 
ver, we'll agree: "Tis but three hundred pound 3 a year 


| ſeparate maintenance, you ſay, when I am weary of thee 


and the charge, 


Don. Robb'd of my honour, my daughter, and my 
revenge too! O my dear honour ! Nothing vexes me, but 
that the world ſhould ſay I had not Spaniſh policy enough 
to keep' my daughter from being debauch'd from me. But 
methinks my Spaniſh policy might help me yet.— I have 


it—ſo -I will cheat 'em all; for I will declare I under- 


ſtood the whole plot and contrivance, and conniv'd at it, 


finding my couſin a fool, and not anſwering my expec- 
tation. Well, but then if I approve of the match, I muſt 
give this mock dancing-maſter my eſtate, eſpecially ſinca 
half he would have in right of my daughter, and in ſpits 
of me, Well, Jam reſolv'd to turn the cheat upon them- 


ſelves, and give them my conſent and eftate. [Afae. 


Mun. Come, come, ne'er be troubled, Uncle: Twas a 2 

combination, you ſee, of all theſe heads and your daugh- 
ter's (you know what I mean, Uncle) not to be thwarted 
or govern'd by all the Spaniſh policy in Chriſtendom. I'm 

| ſure my French policy wou'd not have govern'd her: 


So, ſince I have cap d her, 1 am — [ have 1 her, 3 1 
Iarnie. 


Caut. Come, Brother, you are wiſer than I, you ſee: 


Ay, ay. 
Don. No, you think you are wider than I now, in ear- 
_ neſt; But know, while I was thought a gull, I gull'd you 
all, and made them and you think [ knew nothing of the 

contrivance. Conſeſs, did not you think verily that I 
knew nothing of it, and that I was a gull? _ 


Caut. Yes indeed, des, did think verily you were 


Hip. How's ; this ? 1 5 . K 
Den. Alas, alas! all the ſputter I made was but to 


Oe. make this young man, my coulin, believe, when the 


thing ſhou'd be effected, that it was not with my con- 


nivance or conſent: But ſince he is ſo well ſatisfy'd, 1 
own it. For do you think | wou'd ever have ſuffer' d her 
60 marry a Monſieur, a Monſieur! | ran Beſides, it had 

been but a beaſtly, inceſtuous kin 


of a match, voto. 


Caut. Nay, then, I ſee, Brother, you are wiſer tan 
I indeed. 


Ser. 
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Ger. So, ſo. 
Caut. Nay, young man, you have danc'd a fair dance 
for vourſel!, royally; and now you may go and jig it to- 
ge:ntr till you are both weary, And tho? you were ſo 
eager to have him, Mrs. Minx, you'll ſoon have your 
belly-fall of him, let me tell you, Miſtreſs, 
Prue; Ha, ha, ha! 
en. How, Uncle! What was't you ſaid ? Nay, if 
I had your Spaniſh policy againſt me, it was no wonder 1 
mits'd of my aim, mon foy. 
D. I was reſolv'd too, my daughter ſhou'd not marry 
a coward, therefore made the more ado to try you, Sir: 
But I tind you are a briſt man of honour, firm, ſtiff, Spa- 
niſh tonour: And that you may fee I deceis'd you all 
along. ard not you me, ay, and am able to deceive you 
fil, for Iknow now that you think I will give you little 
or nothing with my daughter, like other fathers, ſince 
vou have marry'd her without my conſent ; but, I ſay, 
FI deceive you now, for you ſhall have the moſt part of 
my eſtate in preſent, and the reſt at my death: There's 
for vou: I think I have deceiv'd you now, look you. 
___ Ger. No, indeed, Sir, you have not deceived me; for- 
T never ſuſpected your * to your daughter, nor your 
Ze neroſity. N 
Dor. How, Sir! have a care of ſaying I have not de- 5 
ceived you, leſt I deceive you another way ; guarda— 
Pray, Gentlemen, do not think any man cou'd deceive 
me, look you ; that any man cou'd ſteal my gn; 5 
leo you, without my connivance. 


Th- 220 ave Heal, the more ave think, 
Ad be fees moſt, that ſeems to wink, 


Hip, So, fo, now I cou'd give you my bleſſing, fa T 
ther; now you are a good complaiſant facher, indeed. 


I ben children marry, parents ſhou'd obey, 
_ Brace Love claims more obedience far than they. 
[Excunt omnes. 
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EPILOGU E. 
Spoken by FLIRT. 


HE Ladies fi Jam t coupe ment, 
Il hom (7] 2 he c the oy ct TWIH "a £59 went, 
Put to their plea ajure then thoy mine! T:conJont 


11 , ent. 
479 5% their ſport ft 1 by their mode 5 
And when they ſosu'ö le ple d, cry tut, O Le. 
And the l. ca fte Teſt 1 400 „bee baſs by, 
Hut city duniſel Is cr hat! conſt: ace 
MUulty play to tak? the le. it -5iFexce 
Du mercy-fpews, to eto hen 11n0Cence. 


on 


Yet, loſt the merchant's danoniter Del 
Be e e net at our Darmic{s play, 
Fut GUT Hippo. i 422, fance [he J ang Ae | 
Of its bold 7 of. 2 ther C7; G& LE, n; 
; Our poet len, ing - you 12 85 21% a 

His 8 of reſpe ets: by me, as WES ras 7e ly GIN 

The character to 2 UNHALUT ne | 

Hippolita is not like you at ail: 

You, while your lovers court you, fill lock grum, 
And far from woung, wien they 059, cr 1 Hum; 
And if fome of 1 you em Were ſtill „ away, 
Leun portion's fault "twas only, I dare ſoy, 


Thus much for * the poet bid me et bs 
Now to the men I my own mind will "oy; ; 
You good men 0th Exchange, on whom alone 
e muſt depend, when ſparks to fea are gone; 3 
7 . . e Into 


EF LL U-&-U $3; 
Into the pit already you are come, 
Tis but a ſtep more to our tyring- room; 
here none of us but will be wondrous ſweet 
pin an able love of Lombard-ſtrect : 
You te had rather ſee between cur fe enes, 
Than ſpendthrift feps with better clothes and iens; 
Inſtead of lac'd coats, belts, and pantaloons, 
3 ct jumps, geld chains, and grave fur gowns 3 3 
Iiſteas 779 Aren and bread cict'd hats, 

Yeur ſatin caps, ſmail cuffs, and vaſt cravats : 
Fer you are fair and ſeuare in all your dealings, 
eu never cheat your doxies with gilt ſhillings ; 

Ten neer will whos our - eoindews ; ; then you are 
Fit te mate Ive, while cur huzzas make war ; 
And fince all Fee w muſt pack ta ſea, 

Cur gailants and our judges you muſt be © 

He therefere, and our poet, do ſubmit 

Tg; ail the camblet cl:kes now i the pit * 


r. 

— 

. | 
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BOOKS printed for T. Lowxpzs. 


1. THE Engliſh Theatre: Containing twenty Co- 


medies, and twenty Tragedies; being the moſt 


valuable Plays that have been adted upon the Britiſh 


Stage, and now ſelected from the following Authors: 


| Sir R. Steele, | Dr. Hoadley, 
: Sir | Vanbrugh, { Mr. Farquhar, 
* Aaron Hill, Eſq; Mr. Otway, 
g J. Dryden, Eſq; Mr. Cong re ve, 
C. Cibber, Eſq; | Mr. Rowe, 
J. Addiſon, Eiq; 1 Mr. Lillo, 


Dr. Young, I Mrs: Centlivre, &c. 
5 In 8 Vols. 12mo. 11. 323. 1 
2. The Ladies Complete Letter-Writer; or, The 
whole Art of inditing Letters on every Subject, as Daugh- 


ters, Wives, Mothers, Relations, Friends, Acquaintance, 


or Miſtreſſes of Families. Being a well-diſpoſed Series 


of Letters, written by Ladies on the moſt Religious, Mo- 


ral, and Social Duties; interſperſed with Relations of 
various Events that mult intereſt all the tender and noble 
Paſſions, without depraving the Heart. Together with 
the various Forms of writing Meſiages on Cards, and ma- 


ny other important Articles, The Whole forming a po- 
lite, improving, and uſeful Manual of Inſtruction and 


rational Entertainment. A Work leng celired, and the 
only one particularly formed for the Cie of Ladies. De- 


cicated to her Majeily Quren CHARLOTTE, with a beau - 


tiful Frontitpiece, engraved by Taylor, 28. Gd. neatly 
bound is NG. - . | 
What's F emale Beauty but an Air divine, 
 Thro' cubich the Soul s unjully'd Graces bone ! 
That like a Sun irradiates a. betten, 
The Boay charm:, becauſe the Md is ſeen, 

3. The Young Lady's Geography; containing an 
accurate Deſcription of the ſeve al Parts of the known 
World; their Situation, Boundaries, chief Towns, Air, 
Soil, Manners, Cuſtoms, and Curioities. Compiled 
from the Writings of tbe moſt eminent Authors, with 
particular Attention to the modern State of every Nation. 
Yo which is prefixed, An Introduction to Geography; 
wherein the Terms made Uſe of in that Science, and the 
Method of ſpeedily acquiring a tnorough Knowledge of 


r — 


BOOK S printed fir T. Lowudzs. 
Maps, are explained in ſo conciſe a Method, as to render 
the Whole perfectly eaſy to be attained, without the Aſ- 
ſiſtance of a Teacher. Alſo, An Aſtronomical Account 
of the Motion and Figure of the Earth, the Viciſſitudes 
of Night and Day, and the four Seaſons of the Year. 


Dedicated to the Queen ; neatly printed in One large 


Volume, Twelves, iluſftrated with eight Maps, &c. cu- 


rioully engraved, and neatly bound in Red, 38. 


To reſcue the Fair Sex in general from the Odium 
which is frequently caſt on them, of being wholly unac- 
quainted with that neceſſary, eaſy, and amuſing Science, 
Geography; to entice them to the Study of uſeful Know- 
ledge, and to furniſh them, in ſome Degree, with the a 


of acquiring it; are the principal Intentions of this Work: 
Hence the Editor preſumes he may venture to recommend 
it as a ſuitable Preſent, not only to ſuch young Ladies as 


fill remain at their Boarding School, but even to thoſe 
who have left it. 


4. The Complete London Jeſter; or, Wit's Companion. : 


| Containing all the Fun and all the Humour, all the 


Learning and all the Judgment, which have owed from 
the two Univerſities, from the two T'n-atres, from White's 
Chocolate-Houſe, from the Bedford Coffee-Houſe, or 
from the Spouting Clubs and Choice-Spirits Clubs in 


London and Weltm ainſter. Including all! 15 faſhionable 


„5 ͤ ͤ%qwiß Iich Bulls | 
Epigrame | Com.icai Humbugs 

Merry Tales Droll Narratioas 

| Humorous Jokes Smart eee 
Bons Mots New Adventures 
Choice Songs | Funny Epitaphs and 
Conundrums Witticiims; 


which will expel Care, drown Gr: ef, baniſh the Spleen, 


0 improve the Wit, create Mirth, entertain Company, and 
give the Reader a light Heart and a chearful Counte-- 


nance. The whole teaching the agreeable Art of Story- 
telling, and furniſhing Pieces of Wit fer the Amuſement 


and Improvement of both Sexes. A New Edition, be- 


ing the Third, with a curious Front! piece, Is , lewed. 

Wit! a thouſand different Shapes it bars, 

And comely in a thouſand Sbeges os 8 
"ys: "= OO 
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PRO L one U E. 
| Spoken by the Pay Deaten 


| r The Plain Dealer am to act fo. dar, 
Ad my rough part begins before the play. 


Firſt, you awho ſcribble, zet kate ai! . write, 
And heep cach other company in {pit 


As rivals in your common miftre/:, F ome, 
And with faint praiſes, ane hes damn 
Tis a good play, are knoxv, you can't forgive, 


But prudge your ſelves the pl: afure you receive. 
"Our » {cribler therefore bluntly bid me /ays 55 
He wou'd uot have the wits plcas' d gere to- * 5 
Next, von, the fine, loud gentle men o th pits 
Who damn all plays; yet, if y'ave any wit), 
'Tis but what here you ſpunge, and daily gct : 
Poets, li te friends to whom you are in d bt, 
You hate ; and fo rooks laugh, te ſee undone 
T hoſe puſhing gameſters whom they live wpon. . 
Meli, you are [parks ; and ſtill avill be i th ' Fajpion ; ; 
Rail then at plays, to hide your ob/igation. _ 
Now, you forewd judges, who the boxes fevay, . 
Leading the ladies hearts and ſenſe aſtray, | | 
An for their ſakes, Jee ail ana hear 19 1 * 
Correct your cravats, foretops, locſ bihind: 
The dreſi and br eeding of the pay ne er n nd. 


' Plain-Dcaling 18, you'll /ay, guite ou? e /Fion ; £ 


Jeu. hate it lere, as in a dedication. 
ting your fair weighbours. in a limnivg p3ct, 
No more than in @ painter di uli i. 
Pictures too like the ladies will not pi. 2/* ; 
| They muſt be dranun here 199 lite ged. 
Yeu, as at Lely's too, wou'd truncheon <4 _ 

And look like heroes in a painted field : 
Bat the coarſe dauber of the coming feents, 
« « foilonv life, and nature (My means, . 

LR Dirt; 


E PI L Oo G U E. 


Diſpic:ys you as you are, mares his fine OMAN 
A mercenary jilt, and true t no man : 
His men of <vit, and plea ure of the age, 
Are as dull rognes as ever cumber age 
He draws 4 end, only to cuſtom juſt, 
And mares him naturally break lis pe] 
{ only act a part like none of 3 Cu, 
And yet you'll ſay, it is a fool fart tes. 
An honeſt man «ho, like you, never winks 
At faults, but, unlike y0u „ ſpears aua the thin Rs: 
The only aol, who ne'er found patron yet, 
Fer truth is now a faul! as well as avit. 
 Andavhereelſe, but on flags, do ave fee 
Truth plcafer 2. or rei Ard honifly ? 
Which our bell poet aces th fs day in me. 
if not ta tb honeſt, be t th preſperans kind, 
Some friends at court let ti Plain Dealer find. 


EPILOGUE. 
2 eu 95 the Widew B LACK ei 5 


FO you BY juages le arned in flage-lanvy, 
Our fort now, &y me. ſutmits his cauſe ; 
Ter with young judges, uch as mf of you. 

Tre men by TUECMRER beſe [LEIF dus ne as: 
And, truth on't 18, if you did nit fit here, 
Tox dec p p for uS d ferm throughout the ver, 

e ccu d rot live by'r tongues : Nay, but , ys 
Our chamber Lr evoud Le little tes. 

HJnd Pas not only the Hage pr acticer | 
be, t Hour nectixg, gets her living here : 
Far, as in a Dal of We miaſter, | 
Sek /0 erf dente, amiaſt the courts, her auare; 
Co while xve baul, © ad 200 in juds ment it, 

The viſor WA e jells linens 100 1 "i P. 58 
O. man; of your ſriends, Po/ide us here, 
Do ke 9 petting q tur "od ral cb. 


Her. 


EFELOGC UE 


I rd 1 done t. g cat affairs 3 th naticn ; 
Jet l ve and us then uf er have _ Vacntic. 
240. He 4% like ether leads. I hx acne 
t my pror clients buſineſs, bu my <<, 
ant me à wird the, ne; for him. Fin cr. 
Ares * _ lorg robe , 4 Sa Pur biy o Oe, 
7 75 a jt 2 right in abufing you, 
[.-.aufe he is a Brother. [ emplar 400 : 
t the bar you raily one another; | 
Feel ard knawe is facallin'd from @ brith 
l; ot the Paet here, the Tem plar ſrare 2, | 
4: '4 maul him arben you catch him at the bar. 
For you, our cemmon mecdih cenſure 1, 
1 big 1s arr, ttt 4 your judgment ' ti pf a7: 
all li be Legs you then ts rail, frud fault; 
= plays, lite UG, by the 03 {ef are tre. nit og 


} 


en zo pra li th 6 e wary 1 bp. 


bY 


3 Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 


Manly. Of an honeſt, ſurly, nice hu. 
mour, ſuppos'd{firſt in the time of 
the Dutch war to hare procur d 
the command of a ſhip out of ho- 
nour, not intereſt, and chooſing a 
ſea life only to avoid the world. 
Freeman. Manh's lieutenant, a gen- 
tleman well educated, but of a 
broken fortune, a complier with ( 
the age. | 
: ernib. Manly's boſom and only friend. Mr. Grp A. 
Novel. A pert railing coxcomb, and 
an admirer of novelties, makes love + Mr. Clark, 


; 8 Hart. 


Mr. _— . 


to Olibia. | 
Major Oldfox. An old impertinent 


lop, given to ſeribling, makes love þ Mr. Carta 15 
to the Widow Blackacre. 


. Ld. Plau/ible, A ceremonious ſupple, 3 


commending coxcomb, in love with Me. Haines, 
Olivia. 


Jer. Blackaere. A true _ 'Squire, } | _FÞ 
under age and his mother's go- Wi Charlton = 
vernment, bred tw the %%. 8 


wo MEN. 


Olivia. My s miſtreſs. by " Mu. Marfoall. 

Fidelia. In ow with Manly, and | 
follow'd him to ſea in man's Mrs. Boutell. 

clothes. „„ 

Eliza. Coufin to Olivie. Mrs. Knep. 
Lettice. Olivia's Woman. Mrs, D. 
Widew Blackacre. A petulant, | > 

gious widow, always in law, and þ Mrs. Cory. 
mother to Squire Jerry. 


| Lawyers, knights of the oft, bayli 72 pay 1 a 1 


ſeller s apprentice, a foot-bry, ſailors, Waiters, and at- 
tendanti. | 


The Sexe LONDON. 


* 


THE 


PLAIN DEALER. 


ACT 1 SCENK t 
Captain Manly's Lodging. 


5 Enter Captain Manly furiily, and my Lor 4 Plauſble 


3 him and bac Sailor: . 
Wer. 


E L L not me e (my good Lord Plaufible) of your : 
decorumt, ſupercilious forms, and laviſh cere- 
monies ; your little tricks, which you, the ſpa- 
niels of the world, do daily over and over, for and to 
2 another; not out of love or duty, but yous ſervile | 
- | 
Ld. Plas. Nay, i'faith, i faith, you are too pallcanc ; "= 
and I moſt humbly beg your pardon, and leave to tell 


[ — they are the arts and rules the prudent of the world ö 


1 
* Let em. But I'll have no leading ſtrings ; | 
can walk alone : I hate a harneſs, and will not tug Ed 
in a faction, kiſſing my leader behind, that another 


ſlave may do the like to me. 


Ld. Plas/. What, will you be ſingular then, like no- 


body ? follow, love, and eſteem no-body ? 


Man. Rather than be general, like you, follow every | 


body; court and kiſs every body, tho perhaps at che 
ſame time you hate every body. e 
LA. P42 Why, ſeriouſly, with your pardon, my dear _ 


friend 


Mas. With your pardon, my no friend, I will not, 
as you do, whiſper my hatred or my ſcorn, call a man 


A 4 24 | fool 
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fool or knave by figns or mouths over his ſhoulder, 

whillt you have him in your arms: For ſoch as vou, 

hike common whores and 5 ate only dan- 
getous to thoſe you embrace. 

Id. Plaz, Such as I ! Heavens defend me 
my honour 
Man. Upon your title, my Lord, if you'd have me be- 

lieve you. 

Ld. Plauſ. Well then, as I am a perſon of honour, I 
never attempted to abuſe or leſſen any perſon in my 
like. 

Mon. What, you were afraid ? 

Ld. Plauſ. No; but ſeriouſly, I hate to * a ids = 
thing: No, faith, 1 ſpeak well of all mankind. = 

Man. I thought ſo: But know, that ſpeaking well of 
a mankind is the worſt kind of detraction; for it takes 

away the reputation of a fes good men 3n the world, 

ov making all alike. Now, I ſpealt il! of moſt men, 
| becauſe they deſerve it; I that can do a rode thing, ra- 
ter than an unjuſt thing. | 

Id. Plauf. Well, tell not me, my 405 friend, what 

people deſerve; I ne'er mind that;: I, Ike an author in 

+ Cedication, never ſpeak well of a man for bis fake, 

But my on; J Will not diiparage any man to di ſparage 

rin ſelf For to ſpeak ill of people behind their backs, 

is not ike a perton of honour ; and waly, to ſpeak il] 
of em to their faces, is not like a complaiſant perſon. 

Fut if I did ſay or do an ill thing to any body, it itkou'd. 
de ſure to be behind their backs, out of pure 8859 man- 
bers 


n. Very well; but I, that am an n unmannerly ſea- 
fellow, if Lever ſpeak well of people (which is very 
* dom indeed) it ſhou'd be ſure to be behind their backs; 

!1t | fou'd fav or do ill to any, it ſhou'd be to their 5 
Faces i wou'd joſtle a proud, ſtrutting, over-looking 
comb, at the head of his ſycophants, rather than put 

vt my tongue at him when he was palt me; wou'd 
on in the arrogant, big, dull face of an over grown 
K. nave of buſineis, racher than vent my ſpleen againſt him 
when his back were turn'd; wou'd give fawaing ſlaves 

the lie, whilit they embrac'd or commend me cowards. 
while they brag; call a raſcal by no other title, tho” 
his rather had left him duke's ; laugh at fools aloud be- 

fore their mi ſtreſſes; and muſt deſire people to leave me, 
1 when 


upon 
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when their viſits grow at laſt as troubleſome as they 


were at firſt impertinent. 

Ld. Plauf. I wou'd not have any viſits troubleſome. 

Man. The only way to be ſure not to have 'em trou- 
bleſome, is to make 'em when people are not at home; 
for your viſits, like other good turns, are molt obliging, 
when made or done to a man in his abſence. A pox ! 
why ſhou'd any one, becauſe he has nothihg to do, go 
and diſturb another man's buſineſs ? 

Ld. Plauf. I beg your pardon, my dear friend. What, 
you have buſineſs? _ . 
Mar. If you have any, I wou'd not detain your 
lordſhip. re 

Ld. Plauſ. Detain me, dear Sir? I can never have 
enough of your company. 5 
Man. I'm afraid I ſhou'd be tirefome : 1 know n not 
what you think, : 
Ld. Plau/. Well, dear Sir, I ſee you d have me gone. 

Man, Put fi fee vou won't. 5 bh 
Id. Plauſ. Your moſt faithful- 
Man. God be w'ye, my Lord. 


1 Ld. P/auf. Your moſt molt humble 


Man. Farewell. 
_ Id, Plau/. And eternally 
Man. And eternally ceremony -T hen the d. vil 
ke thee eternally. [Hl. 
IL. Plau. You hall uſe no ceremony, by my life. 
Man. I do notintend it. 
Id. Plauſ. Why. do you ſlir chen! ? 
Man. Only to ſee you out of doors, that I may Nias 
em againſt more welcomes. d 
L. d. Plauſ. Nay, faith, that mall not paſs u uf on „out 
rack faithful humble ſervant, 1 
Man. Nor this any more apon we. [Tie 
Ld. P/auſ. Well, you are too itrong for me. 
Mar. I'd ſooner be viſited by the plague ; for tha: 
only wou'd ke p a man from vilits, and his doors hot. 


[ 43 #748» 


„ Ext thruſting cut mv Led Plauſible. Ianent Sailors. 


1 Cail. Here's azEuical fallo e 7 Facs M ha Na Dr are 


dat weather captain of a Sip! ne wou'd make? 


2 Sail. He a captain of a ſhip! it mut ve when {he's 
che deck then; f for he "CH, like ous of tnoſe that 
S. the king's commiions for huts te ſell a king's th 0p, 
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when a brave fellow has fought her almoſt to a lohg- 
boar. 

1 Sail, On my conſcience then, Tack, that's the rea- 
fon our bully Tay ſunk our ſhip ; not only that the Dutch 
might not have her, but that the courtiers, who laugh 
at wooden legs, might not make her prize. 

2 Sail. A pox of his finking „Tom; we have made a 
baſe, broken, ſhort voyage of K. 5 

1 Sail. Ay, your briſk dealers in honour always make 
quick returns with their ſhips to the dock, and their men 
to the boſpitals. Tis, let me ſee, juſt a month ſince we 
ſail'd out of the river, and the wind was 2 as. s.crois 
to us as the Dutch. 
2 Sail. Well, I forgive him anking my own poor 
truck, 1f he would but have given me time and leave to 
have ſav'd black Kate of Wapping's ſmall venture. 

1 Sail. Faith, I forgive him, 3 as the purſer told 
me, he ſunk the value of fine or fix thouſand pounds of 

his own, with which he was to ſettle himſelf ſomewhere 
in the Indies; for our merry lieutenant was to ſucceed 
him in his commiſſion for the ſhip back; for he was re- 
ſolv'd never to return again for Eaplend. - 
2 Sail. So it ſeem'd, by his fighting. 1 

1 Sail. No; but he was a- - weary "of this ide of the 
world here, they ſay. S 


2 Sail. Ay, or elſe he wou A have bid 0 fair for 
a paſſage into r'other. 
1 San. Fack, thou think'ſt thy ſelf ; in the forecaſlle, 5 
thou rt ſo waggith : But I tell you then, he had a mind 
to golive and baſk himſelf on the ſunny fide of the glove. 
2 Sail, What, out of any diſcontent ? For he's always 
as dogged as an old tarpaylin, when hinder'd of a voy- 
age by a young pantaloon captain. 
1 Gail. "Tis true, I never ſaw him pleas'd bus in the 
fight; and then he look'd like one of us coming from 
| the pay table, with a new lining to our hats underourarms. 
2 Sail, A pox! he's like the bay of Biſcay, rough and 
angry, let the wind blow where "twill. 
1 Sail. Nay, there's no more dealing with him, than 
with the land in a ſtorm ; nor near — 
2 Sail. Tis a hurry- durry blade; doſt thou remember 
after we had tugg'd hard the old leaky long- boat to ſave 
his life, when 1 welcom'd h m aſhore, he gave me a box 
on the car, and call'd me — water dog. 


Enter - 


pyour honour 
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Exter Manly and Freeman. 
1 Sail. Hold thy peace, Jack, and ſtand by; the foul 
weather's coming. 


Man. You raſcals, dogs, how cou'd this tame thing 
get thro” you? 

1 Sail. Faith, to tell your honour the truth, we were 
at hob in the hall, and whilſt my brother and I were 
quarrelling about a caſt, he ſlunk by us. 

2 Sail. He's a ſneckin fellow, I warrant for't. 
Man. Have more care for the future, you ſlaves: Go, 
and with drawn cutlaſſes ſtand at the ſtair-foot, and keep 
all that aſk for me from coming up; ſuppoſe you were 
guarding the ſcuttle to the powder-room. Let none en- 
ter "ns at your and their peril. 

1 Sail. No, for the danger wou'd be the 1. You 
vou'd blow them and us up, if we ſhou'd. Ts 
2 Sail. Muſt no one come to you, Sir ? ? 
Man. No man, Sir. 

1 Sail. No man, Sir; but a woman then, an't like | 


Man. No woman neither, you impertinent dog. 


Wou'd you be pimping ? A ſea. -pimp is the trangelt 
monſter ſne has. 


2 Sail. Indeed, an't like your honour, "twill be band 


| forus to deny a woman =y thing, fince we are fo l 
come on ſhore. 


1 Sail. We'll let no old woman come up, tho it were : 


: our truſty landlady at Wapping. 


Man. Wou d you be witty, you brandy caſks you? 
You become a jeſt as ill as you do a horſe. Be gone, 
| you dogs; I hear a noiſe on the airs. [Ex. Sailors. 
Free. Faith, I am forry you wou'd let the oy go, i 
intended to have ſome ſport with him. 2 

Man. Sport with him ! A pox then, why did you not 
ftay ? You ſhou'd have enjoy'd your coxcomb, and had : 
him to yourſelf for me. 
Free. No, I ſhou'd not have cared for him without you 

neither ; for the pleaſure which fyps afford is like that 
of drinking. only geo when tis ſhared; and a fool, 
ke a bottle, which wou'd make you merry in company, 
will make you dull alone. But how the devil cnuld you 

turn a man of his quality down airs ? You uſe a lord 
with very little ceremony, it ſeems. 
Man. A lord! What, thou art one of thoſe who 
eſterm men only by the marks and value fortune has 


fe 
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{ct upon 'em, and never conſider intrinſick worth; but 


counterſeit honour will not be current with me: | weigh 


the man, not his tide ; 'tis nat the king's ſtamp can 
make the mete] better or heavier. Your lord js a leaden. 


ſhilling, which you bend every way, and deVaſcs the 
ttamp "he bears, inftead of being raiſed by it. Here 
again, you ſlave: ? 
Enter Sailors, 

1 Sail. Only to receive farther Inſtructions, an't like 
your tonour : What if a man ſhou d bring you money, 
thou'd weturn him back ? 

In All men, I ſay: Muſt I be peſter d with vou 


too ? You dogs, away. 


2 Sail Nay, I know one man your honour wou'd 


not have us hinder coming to yuu, I'm ſure. 

Man. Who's that? ſpeak quickiy, ſlaves. 

2 Jail. Why, a man that ſhou'd bring you a challenge, 
for tho' you refuſe money, I'm ſure you love bgbting 
too W ell to refuſe that. | 

tan. Rogue, raſcal, dog [ Kicks the Sailors out. 

Free. Nay, let the poor rogues have their forecaltle 
-'s : They cannot help em in a fight, ſcarce when a 
ſtzp's ſinking, 


Man. Damn their ontimely jets! A ſervant's jeſt 8 


m. ore ſaveineſs than his counſel. 


Free., But, what will you ſee no body ? not your 


| friends ? 
Mar. Friends! 
is not in town; nay, can have but one friend, for a true 
hear: ad auts but ©! one fri endſhip, as of one love, But 
in kavirg that friend, I have a thouſand ; for he has 
the courage of men in deſpair, yet the 6ifidercy and 
-C@'1*1ONn of eowards ; the ſeer cy of the revengef-1, 
and the conſtancy of martyrs; One fit to adviſe. to ee; 


a ſ:cre:, to fght and die for his fiiznd. S ck | think 


him ; for 1 have truſied him with my miſtreſs in my 
abſence: And the truſt of beauty is ſure the 85 reateſt 
WE can Ve W. 

Free. Well, but all your good rhoughts are not for 


kim alone, I hope ? Pray, bat d de e tuink of me tor * 


Friend ? 


Man. Of thee ! Why... thor du At a Lat RO Es in. 


friendſhip; that is, no friend. 1aoueo fide with all 


mankind, bat Wi:t ſufler for none. The a art indeed 


like 


have but one, and he, I hear, 
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like your Lord Plauſible, the pink of courteſy, there- 
fare haſt no friendſhip: For ceremony and great pro- 


feſſing renders friendſhip as mock — as it does 


religion. 


Free. And no profeſſiog, no ceremony at all in friend- 
ſhip, were as unnatural and as undecent as in religion : 
And there is hardly ſuch a thing as an honelt hypocrite, 


who profeſſes himſelf to be worſe than he is, unleſs 


it be yourſelf ; for tho' I could never get you to ay you 


were my friend, I know you'll prove ſo. | 
Alan. I muſt confeſs I am ſo much your friend 1 
wou'd not deceive you ; therefore mult tell you, not only 


b:cauſe my heart 1s taken vp, but according to your 


rules of friendſhip, I cannot be your friend. 
Free. Why, pray ? 


Mun. Becauſe he that is, you 11 ſay, a true friend to a 


man, is a friend to all his friends: But you muſt pardon 


me, I cannot wiſh well to pimps, flatterers, detractors, 


and cowards, ſtiff- nodding knaves, and ſupple, pliant, 
| Kiſſing fools. Now, all thele I have ſeen you uſe like 


the deareſt friends in the world. 


Free. Ha, ha, ha What you a me, I 
warrant, in the galleries at Whitehall, doing the butineſs 


cf the place ? Plhaw, court- profeſſions, like court-pro- 


g. man. But, faith, cou'd you think - 
I was a friend to all thoſe I bog d. kiſs'd, flatter d, . 


miles 0 for nothing 


bow'd to? Ha, ha 


Man. You told em ſo, and ſwore it too: I heard you. 


F-ce. Ay; but when their backs were turn'd, did not 


] tell you they were rogues, vllliains, n whoa 1 
deſpi I 'd and hated ? 


Alu. Very fine! But what reaſon bad Ito bel; eve 
you ſpoke your heart to me, fince you proteſs d deceiv- 


ing 10 many? 


Free. Why, don't vou know, good capt uin, chan tell- 


in: truth is a quality as prej:diciai to a man that wou'd 


thrive in the world, as ſquare play to a cheat, or true 
lore to a whore ? Would you have a man ſpeak truth 
to his ruin? You are ſeverer than the law, which re- 
quires no man to ſwear againſt himſelf: You wou d have 


me ſpeak truth againſt myfelf, I War ant, and 


promiſing friend the courtier he has a bad memory. 
Alan. * +. 


Free. Z 


tell my 


* 
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Free. And ſo make him remember to forget my buſt- 
neſs? And I ſhou'd tell the great lawyer too, that he 
takes oftener fees to hold his tongue than to ſpeak ? 
Man. No doubt on't. 

Free. Ay, and have him hang or ruin me, when he 
ſhou'd come to be a judge and [| before him? And you 
wou'd have me tell the new officer, who bought his em- 
ployment lately, that he is a coward ? | 
Man. Ay. 5 
Free. And ſo get myſelf caſhier'd, not him, he having 

the better friends, tho' I have the better ſword ? And 1 

mou'd tell the ſcribler of honour, that heraldry were a 
Prettier and fitter ſtudy for ſo fine a gentleman than 
poetry? | 
Man. Cenaialy, 4 

Free. And ſo find my ſelf maul'd in his next hir'd 
lampoon ? And you wou'd have me tell the holy lady 
too, ſhe lies with her chaplain ? „„ 

Man. No doubt on't. 
Free. And fo draw the cler EY upon my back, and 
want a good table to dine at ſometimes? And by the 
| ſamerea'on too, I ſhould tell you that the world thinks 
you a mad man, a brutal, and have you cut my throat; 
or worſe, hate me. What other good Succeſs of all my 
Plain- Dealing cou'd I have, than what I've mention'd ? 
Man. Why, firſt, your promiſing courtier wou'd keep 
his word out of fear of mor: reproaches, or at lealt 
wou'd give you no more vain hopes: Your lawyer 
wou'd ſerve you more faithfully ; for he, having no ho- 
nqur but his intereſt, is trueſt ſtill to him he knows ſuſ- 
pects him: The new officer wou'd provoke thee to make 
him a coward, and fo be caſhier'd, that thou, or ſome 
other honeſt fellow, who had more courage than money, 
might get his place: The noble ſonne teer wou'd trouble 
thee no mote with his madtigals : The praying lady 
wou'd leave off railing at wenching before thee, and not 
turn away her chamber-maid for her own known frailty 
with thee: And I, inſtead of hating thee, ſhou'd love 
the for thy Plain Dealing; and in lieu of being morti- 
fy d, am proud that the world and 1 think not well of 
one another, | 

Free. Well, doctors differ. [ are for Plain Deal- 
ing, | find ; but azainlt ) our particuiar notions, I have 
the kradlce of the Whole world. Obſerve but any 

| morning 
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morning what people do when they get together on 
the Exchange, in Weſtminſter-Hall, or the ns | in 
V Hiteball. 

Man. I muſt confeſs, there they ſeem to rehearſe 
Bazs's grand dance: Here you ſee a biſhop bowing low 
to a gaudy atheilt ; a judge to a door-keeper ; a great 
'ord to a fiſhmonger, or ſcrivener with a jack-chain 
about his neck; a lawyer to a ſatjeant at arms 3 a 

velvet phyſician to a thread bare chymiſt; and a ſupple 

gentleman uſher to a ſurly beef eater; and fo tread . 
round in a prepoſterous. huddle of ceremony to each 
other, whilit they can hardly hold their ſolemn falſe 


Countenances. 


Free. Well, they underſtand the world. 

Man. Which 1 do not, I confeſs. | 

| Free. But, Sir, pray believe the friendſhip I promiſe 

vou real, whatſoevr [ bave profeſs'd to others: Lad me 

at lealt. 1 | 

Man. Why, what weu'd you do for me ? a 

Free. I wou'd fight for ou. 5 

Man. That you wou 'd do for pour” own honour: But 

| what elſe ? | 

Free. I wow'd hat: you money, if I had SET 
Man. To borrow more of me another time. That 

were putting your money to intereſt ; an uſurer wou'd 

de as good a kriend. But what other | noch of . 

ſhip? 

Free. I wou'd ſpeak well of you to your enemies. | 

Man. To encourage others to be your friends by a 

ew of gratitude. But what elſe? 


Free. Nay, | wou'd not hear you ill ſpoken of behind ” 
your back by my friend.” . 
Man. Nay, then thou'rt a friend indeed: But it were 
unreaſonable to expect it from thee as the world goes 

now; When new friends, like new . are got by 5 

ciſparag 0g old ones. 
Euter Fidelia. 

But bere comes another wi.l ſay as much at leaſt: Doſt 
thou not love me dew'liſſily too, my little . ag 
well as he or any man can? 


Fid. Better thas any man can love you, my dear 
captain. 


Man. Lock you there, I told you fo. 3 
Fid. As well as you do tuch or honour, Sir; as  well— 


Mas. 


16 The Pl Alx Dar ER. 


Man. Nay, good young gentleman, enough, for 

ſhame ; thou haſt been a page, by thy flattering and 
lying, to one of thoſe praying ladies, who love flattery ſo 
well, they are jealous of it ; and were turn'd away for 
_ ſaying the ſame things to the old houſe-keeper for ſweet- 
meats, as you did to your lady ; for thou flattereſt every 
thing, and every body alike. 
Fid. You, dear Sir, ſhou'd not ſuſpect the truth of 
what I jay of you, tho? to you: Fame, the old lyar, is 
believ'd when ſhe ſpeaks wonders of you ; you cannot 
be flatter'd, Sir, your merit is unſpeakable. 

Man. Hold, hold, Sir, or I ſhall ſuſpect worſe of you; ; 
that you have been a cuſhion-bearer to ſome ſtate hy- 
pocrite, and turn d away by the ehaplains, for out fat- 
tering their probation ſermons for a benefice. , 
Fil. Suſpect me for any thing, Sir, but the want of 

love, faith, and duty to you, the braveſt, worthieſt of 
mankind ; believe me, I could die for you, Sir. 

Man. Nay, there you lie, Sir; did not [ feet thee 
more afraid in tne fight. than the chaplain oO: the ſhip, or 
the purſer that bought his place ? 

Fig. Can he be ſaid to be afraid that ventures to ſca 
with you? 

MM. Pie, fe! no more; I ſhall hate thy flattery worſe 
than thy cowardice, ray, than thy bragging. 

Fid. Well, I own then I was afraid, mightily afraid; 
yet for you 1 would be afraid again, an hundred tines 


aftaid; dying is ceaſing to be afraid, and that] could _ 


do ſure for you, and you'll believe me one day. [ep. 
Free. Poor youth] believe his eyes, if not tl * 3 
he ſeems to ſpeak truth with them. 
Man. What, does he cry? A pox on't, a ma odlin 
ſlatterer is as nauſeouſly troubleteme as a maudlin 
d. unkard. No more, you little mik- op, do not ciy, 
I'll never make thee FEY again; for of ail men, if [ | 
had occahon, thou ſhou d' ſt not be my fecond ; and 
when I go to ſea again, thou ſhalt venture thy life no 
more with me. 

Fig. Why, will you leave me behir ird then? If you 
wou'd preſerve my life, I'm ture you ſhov'e rot. [e. 

Man. I eave thee bet aind! Ay, ay, thou art a bopefol | 
ycuth for the ſhore only; here thou wilt l. ve to be. 
cheriſti'd by fortune, and the great ones; for taou may it 
cabiy « come to Out Daxter a dull poet, out lie a coſtee- 


houle 
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houſe or gazette writer, out. ſwear a knight of the poſt, 


dot watch a pimp, out-fawn a rook, out-promile a 
lover, out rail a wit, and out-brag a ſea- captain: All 
this thou can'ſt do, becauſe thou'rt a coward, a thing I 
hate ; therefore thou It do better with the world than 


with me, and theſ? are the good courſes you mull take 


ia the world. There's good _ at leaſt, at . ; 
go, and be happy with't. 


Fid. Parting, Sir! O let me not hear that diſmal | 


"Ward: -.-- 
Man. If my words frighten thee, be gone the ſooner ; 


for to be plain with thee, cowardice and I cannot dwell 


to gether. 


Fid. And cruelty and courage never dwelt together 
ſure, Sir. Do not turn me off to ſhame and miſery . 


1 am helpleſs and friendleſs. 
Man. Friendleſs! there are half a "Ts ſriends for 
thee then. [Offers her gold] I leave myleif no more: 


They'll help thee a little. Be gone, go, I mult be ecu! 


to thee (if thou call'i it ſo) ont of pity. 
= If you wou'd be crueily pitiful, Sir, let it be with 


our word, not . L 19 | 


Euter firſt Sailor. 


- | Sail. We have: with much ado, turned away two 
I gentlemen, who told us forty times over their names 
were Mr. Novel, and Major Oldfox. 


Man. Well. to your poſt again. [Exit - 
But how come thoie puppies coupled always together? 
Free. O, the coxcomus keep each other company, to 
| Hew each other, as Nome calls it; or, as Ol V lays, 

like two knives, to whet one another. - 
Man. And ſet other people's teeth on edge. 

| Enter ſæcond Sailor 

2 Sail, Here is a woman, an't like your honour, 


ſcolds and buftles with us to come in, as much as a 


ſcaman's widow at the Nawy-Ofice 3 her name is Mrs. 
Þlackacre, 


Man. That bend too ! 


Free, Tne Widow Blackacre, i is it not? That litigious EE 


| ſhe petty-fopger, who is at law and difference with all 
the world; but I with could make her agree with me 


in the church: They ſay ſhe has fifteen hundred pounds 


a year jointure, and the care of her ſos, that is, the 


5 deſtruction of his eſtate. 


Man. 


— 
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Man. Her lawyers, attornies, and ſolicitors, have 
fifteen hundred pounds a year, whilſt ſhe is contented to 
be poor to make other people ſo ; for ſhe is as vexa- 
tious as her father was, the great attorney; nay, as a 
dozen Norfolk attornies, and as implacable an adver- 
ſary as a wife ſuing for alimony, or a parſon for his 
_ tythes; and ſhe loves an Eaſfer term, or any term, not 
as other country ladies do, to come up to be fine, cuckold 
their huſbands, and take their pleaſure ; for ſhe has no 

pleaſure but in vexing others, and is uſually cloth'd and 
dagled like a bawd in diſguiſe, purſu'd thro' alleys by 
ſerjeants. When ſhe is in town ſhe lodges in one of 
the inns of chancery, where ſhe breeds her ſon, and is 
herſelf his tutoreſs in law-French; and for her country- 
abode, tho' ſhe has no eſtate there, ſhe chuſes Nor/f9/4. 
But bid her come in, with a pox to her; ſhe's Olzvia's 
kinſwoman, and may make me amends for her viſit, 
by ſome diſcourſe of that dear woman. [Exit Sailor, 
Enter Widow Blackacre with a mantle, and à green bag, 

and ſeveral papers in the other band; jerty Black- 

_ ber ſon, in a gown, laden with green bags, falloao- 
Mid. I never had ſo much to do with a judge's door- 
| keeper as with yours; but V' 

Man. But the incomparable Olivia, how does ſhe ſince 
Vid. Since you went, my ſuit —— 

Man. Olivia, I fay ; is ſhe well? . 
Mid. My ſuit, if you had not return'd——— _ ; 
Man. Damn your ſuit, how does your couſin Olivia? 
Mid. My ſuit, I ſay, had been quite loſt ; but now 
Man. But now, where is Olivia? in town? for 

Vid. For to-morrow we are to have a hearing, 

Man. Wou'd you wou'd let me have a hearing to-day. 

mid. But why won't you hear me? 5 
Man. I am no judge, and you talk of nothing but 
ſuits ; but, pray tell me, when did you ſee Olivia? 
Mid. I am no viſiter, but a woman of buſineſs; 
or if 1 ever viſit, 'tis only the Chancery Lane ladies, 
ladies towards the law; and not any of your lazy, 
gocd-for-nothing flirts, who cannot read law- French, 
_ tho' a gallant writ it. But, as I was telling you, my 


ſuit —— . 10 
N 8 Man. 
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Man. Damn theſe impernitent vexatious people of 
buſineſs of all ſexes; they are ftill troubling the world 
with the tedious recitals of their law-ſuits ; and one can 
no more ſtop their mouths, than a wit's, when he talks 
of himſelf ; or an intelligencer 8, when he talks of other 
people. 

Mid. And a a pox of all yexatious, impertinent lovers; 
they are {till perplexing the world with the tedious narra- 
tions of their love ſuits, and difcourſes of their miſtreſles : 
Lou are as troubleſome to a poor widow of buſineſs, as 
a young coxcombly rhyming lover. 
Man. And thou art as troubleſome to me, as a rook 
to a lofing gameſter, or a young putter of caſes to his 
miſtreſs or ſempſtreſs, who has love in her head for 


another. 


Vid. Nay, ſince you talk of putting of caſes, and will 

not hear me ſpeak, hear our Jerry a little; let him put 
our caſe to you, for the trial's to-morrow : And ſince 
you are my Chief witneſs, I wou'd have your memory 
refreſh'd, and your judgment inform'd, that you may 
not give your evidence improperly. Speak out, child. 
Fer. Ves, forſooth. Hem! hem ! John 4 Stiler—— 
Man. You mey talk, young lawyer, but I ſhall no 
more mind you, than a hungry judge does a cauſe after 
the clock ha' firuck one. 
Free, Nay, you'll find him as peeviſh too. 
id. No matter. Jerry, go on. Do you obſerve it 
then, Sir, for J think 1 have ſeen you in a gown once. 
Lord, I cou'd hear our Jerry put caſes all day long. 
Mark him, Sir. 

Fer. Fohn-a- Sealer 1 are firſt, Fitz, 
| Pere, and Aye No, no, Mie, Pere, and Fit; 
Ale is ſeiſed in fee of Blackacre ; 3 Job:. a- Stiles diſſeiſes 
Ayle ; Ale makes claim, and the diſſeiſor dies; then the 
Ayl: no, the Fitz. 

2 No, the Pere, ak 

Fer. O, the Pere; ay, the Pere, Sir, Ry the Fitz 
no, the Ayle ; no, the Pere and the Fitx, Sir, 224 — 
Man. Damn Pere, Mere, and Fitx, Sir. | _ 
Via. No, you are out, child; here me, captain, | 
then; there are Ay/e, Pere, and Fitz ; Ayle is ſeiſed in 


fee of Blackacre ; and being ſo ſeiſed, Fohn-a-Stiles 7; 


Gifleiſes the Ayie ; Ayl makes claim, and the diſſeiſor 
dies; and then the Pere re- enters; the Pere, firrah, the 


Pere | 
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Per. Cio Ferry) and the Fitz enters upon the Pere, 
and hs Ayle brings his writ of diſſeiſin in the Pe; 
5 the Pere brings his writ of diſſeiſin in the ere, 
an 
Man. Can'ſt thou bear this tuff, Fa I cou 4 
as ſoon ſuffer a whole noiſe of flatierers aca great man's 
levee in a morning; but thou halt ſervile complacency 
enough to liſten to a quibbliag ſtateſman in diſgrace, nay, 
and be beforehand with ham, in laugh ng at his dull no- 
| zeſt; but I [O/ering to 0 outs 
Wid. Nav, Sir, hold. Where's the Subpena, Jerry. E: 
I muſt ſerve you, Sir. You are requir'd by this, to give 
your teſtimony 
Man. I'Il be forſworn, to be reveny d on thee. 
-- Eads Manly, thr ob GaUWAY the Subpoena. 7 
id. Get you gone, for a lawleſs compan on. Conte, 
Jerry, J had almoſt forgot, we were to mcet at the 
maſter's at three: Let us mind our buſinc is lein, child. 
Fer. I, forſooth, e en ſo let's. 
Free. Nay, Mladam, now I wou'd beg you to hear mY 


galittle, a little of my buſineſs. 


id. I have baineis of my own calls me away, Ss. 
> Free. My buſineis wou'd: prove Fours too, dear Ma- 
am. 
d. Yours wou rd be ſome ſweet buſineſs, Iwarrant: 
What, tis no W:Aminſier- Hall buſineſs ? Wou d you 
| have my advice? | 
Free. No, faith, tis a little Ir: minger-Abbo buſineſ' 5: 
I wou'd have your conſent, 
___ Wild. O, fie, fie, Sir ! ro me ſuch diſcourſe, beſhve my 5 
dear minor there! 
Jer. Ay, ay, mother, he wou'd be taking livery and 
 ſeifin of your jointure, by digging the turf ; but I'll 
watch your waters, bully, i face. Come away, Mo- 


ys ther. [ Exit Jerry, haling away his Mother. 


Manet Freeman : Enter to him Fidelia. 


 Fid. Dear Sir, you have pity 3 beget but ſome in o our ; 
| captain for me. 


Free. Whereis he? 8 
Fid. Within; ; ſwearing as mor; as he did in the great 


form, and curling you, and ſometimes finks into calms ; 
and fighs, and talks of his Olivia. 


Free. He wou'd never truſt me to ſee her : 1 he wk, | 


ſome? 
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Fid. No, if you'll take my word : But I am not a 
proper judge. 

Free. What is ſhe ? | | 

Fid. A gentlewoman, I ſuppoſe, but of as mean a 
fortune as beauty ; but her relations wou'd not ſuffer her 
to go with him to the Indies: And his averſion to this 
fide of the world, together with the late opportunity of 
commanding the convoy, wou'd not let him ſay here 
longer, tho' to enjoy her. 

Free. He loves her mightily then. | 
Fid. Yes, fo well, that the remainder of his fortune 
(I hear about five or ſix thouſand pounds) he has left 
her, in caſe he had dy'd by the way, or before ſhe cou'd 
prevail with her friends to follow him; which he ex- 
pected ſhe ſhou'd do, and has left behind him his gue 
boſom- friend to be her convoy to him. | 

Free, What charms has ſhe for him, if ſhe de not hand- | 
ſome? 
Fid. He fancies her, I bigs; e, the only woman of 
truth and ſincerity in the world. 
Freie. No common beauty, I confeſs. 1 
Fi, Or elle ſure he wou'd not have truſted her with 
ſo great a ſhare of his fortune in his abſcuce; 1 fup- | 
pole (ſince bis late loſs) all he has. 
Free. Why, has he left it in her own cuſtody ? ?. 
Fiad. I am told ſo. 
| Free. Then he has ſhew'd 3 to Vi ded in leav-. 
ing her, like an old huſband that dies as ſoon as he has 
made his wife a good jointure ; but I'll go in to him, 
and ſpeak for you, and know more from li of his 
Oli vic. | 
Manet Pidelia ſola, 
Fid. His Obwis indeed, his happy Olivia? 
Yet ſhe was left behind, when I was with him: 
But ſhe was ne'er out of his mind or heart. 
She has told him the loy'd him; I have bew d it, 
And durſt not tell him fo, till 1 bad done, 
Vacer this habit, ſuch convincing acts 
Of loving friendchip for him, that thro' it 
He fri might find out bot h my ſex and love ; 
And, when I'd had him from his fair Olivia, 
And "this bright world of artful beauties here, 
| gh then have hop'd he wou'd have look'd on me, 
: uongft the ſooty [ndiars ; and J cou'd, 


10 


— — — — — — — 
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To chuſe, there live his wife, where wives are forc'd 
To live no longer when their huſbands die; 

Nay, what's yet worſe, to ſhare em whilſt they live 
With many rival wives. But here he comes, 
And I muſt yet keep out of his fight, not 
To loſe it for ever. RD 


55 [Exit. 
Enter Manly and Freeman. 


Free. But pray what ſtrange charms has ſhe that cou'd 


make you love? | 
Man. Strange charms indeed! ſhe has beauty enough 
to call in queſtion her wit or virtue, and her form wou'd 


make a ſtarv'd hermit a raviſher; yet her virtue and 
conduct wou'd preferve her from the ſubtle luſt of a 


pamper'd prelate. She is ſo perfect a beauty, that art 
could not better it, nor affectation deform it; yet all 
this is nothing: her tongue as well as face ne er knew 
artifice ; nor did ever her words or looks contradict her 


heart: She is all truth, and hates the lying, maſking, 


daubing world, as I do: For which I love her, and for 
which I think ſhe diſlikes not me. For ſhe has often 
| ſhut out of her converſation for mine, the gaudy flut- 


tering parrots of the town, apes and echos of men on- 
ly, and refus'd their common-plac'd pert chat, flattery, 
and ſubmiſſions, to be entertain'd with my ſullen blunt- 


neſs and honeſt love: And, laſt of all, ſwore to me, 


| fince her parents wou'd not ſuffer her to go with me, 
ſhe wou'd ſtay behind for no other man ; but follow 


me without their leave, if not to be obtain'd. Which 
oath — JV 
Free. Did you think ſhe wou'd keep? 
Man. Ves; for ſhe is not {I tell you) like other wo- 
men, but can keep her promiſe, tho' ſhe has ſworn to 
keep it; but, that ſhe might the better keep it, I left her 
the value of five or fix thouſand pounds : For womens 


/ 


Wants are generally the moſt im portunate ſolicitors to 


love or marriage. 5 
Free And money ſummons lovers, more than beauty. 


and augments but their importunity and their number 


1 
| 
4 
| 
L 


ſo makes it the harder for a woman to deny em. Fo: | 


my part, I am for the French maxim; if you wau'd have 


| your female ſubjects loyal, keep em poor: But in ſhort, 
that your miſtreſs may not marry, you have given her 
a portion, = . 


| Mas. 


4 hes. hd * 
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Man. She had given me her heart firſt, and I am 
ſatisfied with the ſecurity ; I can never doubt her truth 


and conſtancy. 


Free. It ſeems you do, ſince you are fain to bribe it 
with money. But how come you to be ſo diffident of 


the man that ſays he loves you, and not doubt the wo- 
man that ſays it ? 


Man. I ſhou'd, I confeſs, doubt the love of any other : 


woman but her, as I do the friendſhip of any other 


man but him [I have truſted ; but I have ſuch proofs of 


; of their faith, as cannot deceive me. 


Free, Cannot ! 

Man, Not but I know, that generally no man can be 
2 great N but under the name of friend; and if 
you are a cuckold, it is your friend only that makes you 
ſo ; for your enemy is not admitted to your houſe : If 
you are cheated in your fortune, tis your friend that 
does it; for your enemy is not made your truſtee : If 
your honour or good name be injur'd, tis your friend 
that does it ſtill, becauſe your enemy is not believ'd 
againſt you. T herefore I rather chuſe to go where 
honeſt, downright barbarity is profeſs'd, where men de- 
vour one another like generous hungry lions and tigers, 


not like crocodiles ; where they think the devil white, 
of our complexion ; and I am already ſo far an Indian. 


But if your weak faith doubts this miracle of a woman, 
come along with me, and believe, and thou wilt find her 


ſo handſome, that thou, who art ſo much my friend, 


wilt have a mind to lie with her, and ſo wilt not _ to 
diſcover what her faith and thine is to me. | 


When we're in love, the great adverſity, 
. Our e and Ae at once Wwe Og 


ACT II. SCENE * 
Enter Olivia, Eliza, and Lettice. 


oO. A H couſin, what a world tis we live in! I 


am fo weary of it. 
| El. Truly, couſin, I can find no fault with i it, but 


that we cannot always live i in't, for I can never be weary 
oft it. | 


4. O hideous ! you cannot be i in a (are, when 
you ſay uu like the filthy world. 


Els, 
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Eliz. You cannot be in earneſt ſure, when you lay 
you diſlike it. 

Oliv. You are a very cenſoriqus creature, I find. 

Eliz. I muſt confeſs, I think we women as often di. 
cover where we love, by railing, as men when they 
lye, by their {wearing ; and the world is but a con- 
ſlant keeping gallant, whom we fail not to quarrel with 
when any one croſſes us, yet cannot part with't for our 
hearts. 

Let. A gallant indeed, Madam, whom ladies firlt 
make jcalous, and then quarrel with it for being ſo : for 
if, by her indiſcretion, a lady be talk d of for a man, ſhe 
preſently cries, Tis @ cenſorious xvorld ; if by her vanity 
the intrigue be found out, 'T:is a prying malicioa' world ; 


if by her overfondneſs the gallant proves unconſtant, 


'Tis a falſe world ; and if by her niggardlineſs the cham- 
ber maid tells, "Tis a perfidious zworld, But that, I'm 


ſure, your 1adyſkip can't ſay of the world yet, as bad : 


as tis. 
Oliv. But I may fay, 'Tis a very 8 nent avorld. 


Hold your peace. And, coulin, if the world be a gal- . 
lant, *tis ſuch a one as is my averſion, Pray name 


it no more. 


El:x. But is it poſſible the world, which has ſuch va- 


riety of charms for other women, can have none for 
vou? Lets ſee 


fine clothes? 


Oi. Dreſling ! Fie, ße! tis my averſion. Put come 


hither, you dowdy ; methinks you might have opend 
this tour better: O hideous ! 1 cannot ſuffer it! 15 ; 


fee how't fits ? 


ſion. 


Oliv. Tis ſo: and for. variety of rich C: Yothes, they 


are more my ave: hon. 


Let. Ay, tis becauſe your lady ſhip wears em too 
long ; for indeed a gown, like a gallant, grows one 5 


averſion by havirg too much of it. 


Oo. Infatiable creature! I'll be ſworn I have” had 


this not above three days, couſin, and within this month 
have made ſome ſix more. 

Ex. Then your averſion to em is not altogether ſo 
| p'cat, | 


. O. ca. 


- firſt, what d'ye think of . and 


Eliz. Well enough, couſin, if dreſſing be your aver- | 


2 
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Oliv. Alas ! "tis for my woman, only I wear 'em, 
couſin, 


Let, If it be for me only, Madam, pray do not wear 
'em. | 


Eliz. But what dye think of viſits, balls — 
Oliv. O, I deteſt em. 
Elix. Of plays? e 
Oliv, I abominate em: Filthy, obſcene, hideous 

things. 

Eliz. What ſay you to maſquerading i in the winter, 

and Hyde Peri in the ſummer ? 

Oliv. Infipid pleaſures ! taſte not. 
Eliz. Nay, if you are for more ſolid pleaſures, what 
think you of a rich young huſband ?. 

Oliv. O horrid ! marriage! what a pleaſure you have 
found out! I nauſeate it of all things. 


Let. But what doth your ladyſhip think then of 2 
liberal handſome young lover ? N 
Oliv. A handſome young fellow, you impudent ! Be - 
gone out of my ſight : Name a handiome young fellow | 
ro me ! Foh, a hideous handiome young fellow I abo- 
minate. 
Eliz. Indeed! Bat let's ſee—will nothing pleaſe you? F 
What d'ye think of the court? 
Olky. How, the court! the court, couſin ! my aver- 
ſion, my averſion, my averſion of all averſions. 5 
Elix. How, the court! where—— | 
_ Oliv. Where ſincerity is a quality as much out of fa. 
mion, and as unproſperous as baſhfulneſs: I cou'd not 
laugh at a quibble, tho it were a fat privy-counſelior's ; 
nor praiſe a lord's ill verſes, tho' I were myſelf the ſub- 
ject; nor an old lady's young looks, tho' [ were her 
woman; nor fit to a vain young Smile-maker, tho" he 
flatter'd me. In ſhort, I cou'd not glout upon a man 
when he comes into a room, and laugh at him when 
be goes out: e rail at the ablent, | to Hatter the 
{tanders-by ; I- 
Eliz. Well, but railing i is now ſo common, that tis 
no more malice, but che faſhion ; and the abſent think 


[Spit- 


they are no more the worſe for being rail'd at, than 


| the preſent think they're the Hancer for being flatter d. 3 
And for the court 


Oliv. N ay, do not defend hs court ; for you'll 3 
me rail at it like a . citizen 8 widow: 


£m. 
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Eliz. Or like a Hellorn lady, who cou'd not get 
in to the laſt ball, or was out of countenance in the 
drawing room the laſt Sunday of her appearance there: 
For none rail at the court, but thoſe who cannot get into 
it, or elſe who are ridiculous when they are there. And 
1 ſhall ſuſpe& you were lavgh'd at, when you were laſt 
there, or would be a maid of honour. _ 

Oliv. I maid of honour! To be a maid of honour, 
were yet of all things my averſion, 

Elix. In what ſenſe am I to underſtand you? But in 


fne, by the word awer/fon, I'm ſure you diflemble ; for | 


I never knew woman yet us'd it, who did not. Come, 
our tongues bely our hearts more than our pocket- glaſſes 
do our faces: But methinks we ought to leave off diſ- 
ſembling, ſince 'tis grown of no uſe to us; for all wiſe 
obſervers underſtand us now-a-days, as they do dreams, 
almanacks, and Dutch gazettes, by the contrary : And 
a man no more believes a woman, when ſhe ſays ſhe 
bas an averſion for him, than when ſhe ſays ſhe'll cry | 
Cut. 
Oliv. 0 filthy ! hideous ! Peace, couſin, or your diſ- 
courſe will be my averſion: And you may believe me. 
Elia. Ves: for if any thing be a woman's averſion, 
tis Plain Dealing from another woman; and perhaps 
that's your quarrel to the world ; for that will talk, as 
your woman ſays. . 
Oliv. Talk, not of me, ſure : For what men do I con- 
verſe with ? what viſits do I admit ? 
Enter Boy. 
Rey. Here's the gentleman to wait upon you, Madam. 
| C/:i. On me |! you little nthinkiog top, d 2 know 
what you ſay ? - | 
Buy. Yes, Madam; tis the gentleman that come: every | 
day to You, who 
liv. Hold your Peace, you heedleſe little animal, 
and get you gone. This country boy, coutin, takes 
my dancing. maſter, taylor, or * ſpruce milliner, for 
viſiters. | [Zxit Boy. 5 
Let. No, Madam; tis Mr. Nowe, I am fare, by his 
talking ſo loud: 1 know his voice too, Madam. - 
Oli. You know nothing, you baffle- headed ſtupid 
creature, you: You wou'd make my couſin believe | r2- 
ceive viſits. But if it be Mr. — hat did you call hin? 
— 7 | 0 Let. 


But if it be your Mr. 
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Let. Mr. Novel, Madam: He that | 
Ot. Hold your peace; I'll hear no more of "I : 
(I cannot think of his name 
again) I ſuppoſe he has followed my coulin hither, 

Elix. No, couſin, I will not rob you of the honour of 
the viſit : Tis to you, couſin; for I know him nat. 

Oliv. Nor did J ever hear of him before, upon my 
honour, couſin ; beſides, ha'n't I told you, that viſits, 
and the buſineſs of viſits, flattery and detraction, are my 
averſion ? D'ye think then I wou'd admit ſuch a _ 
comb as he is? who, rather than not rail, will rail : 
the dead, whom none ſpeak ill of; rather than _ 
flatter, will flatter the poets of the age, whom none will 
Batter ; * ho affects novelty as much as the faſhion, and 
is as fantaſtical, as changeable, and as the faſhion; 
who likes nothing but what is new, nay, wou'd chuſe to 
have his friend or his title a new one, In fine, he is my f 


averſion. 


Elix. I find you do know him, confi; at lzaft, have | 


heard of him. 


_ Oliv. Yes, now I remember, I have hooked of TTY 
Elix. Well; but ſince he is ſuch a coxcomb, for Ilea- 


ven's ſake, let him not come ap. Tell him, Mrs, Lettice, 


your lady is not within. 
Oliv. No, Lettice, tell him my 3 is 3 and 


55 that he may come up: For notwithſtanding I deteſt the 
| fight of him, you may like his converſation ; and tho' 


I would uſe him ſcurvily, I will not be rude to you in 
my own lodging : Since he has follow d you hither, let d 


him come up, I iay. 


Elix. Very fine! Pray let him go to che devil, I fax for 


me: I know him not, nor deſire it. Send him aw ay, 
Mrs. Lettice. 1 5 
Oliv. Upon my 8 he ſhan't : I muſt diſobey your 


commands, to comply with your defires. Lan him up, 
Lettice. 
Elis. Nay, ru ſwear ſhe ſhall not ir on that errand. 


{ Holds Lettice. 
' Oliv. Well then, I'll call kim IT for you, ſince 


you will have it lo. Mr. Novel, (a him at the door. 55 
| Sir, Sir. 


| hs | 55 Enter 


PSPS ., ww YIRY 


Sir! 
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| | Enter Novel. 

Noa. Madam, I beg your pardon; perhaps your were 
buſy : I did not think you had company with you. 

Elix. Yet he comes to me, couſin! _ [ 4/ide. 

. Chairs there. | © | They: fit; 

Aow. Well; but Madam, dye kane whence I come, 
now? 

Oliv. From ſome melancho! 'y place, I warrant, Sir, 
fince they have loſt your good company. 

Eliz. So 

New. From a Place, where they have treated me at 
dinner with ſo much civility and kindneſs, a pox on'em, 
that I could hardly g-t away to you, dear Madam. 

Oliv. You have a way with you ſo new and obliging, 


Eliz. You hate Sancry: couſin. [part to Olivia. 

New. Nay, faith, Madam, d'ye think my way new ? 
Then you are obliging, Madam. I mult confels, I hate 
jmitation, to do any thing like other people. All that 


know me, do me the honour to ſay, 1 am an original, 
Faith. But, as I was ſaying, Madam, I have been treat- 


ed to- day with all the ceremony and kindneſs imagi- 
nable at my lady Autumn's: But the nauſeous old woman 


at the upper End of her table 


O:;v. Revives the old Grecian cuſtom, of l in a 


_ dcath's head with their banquets. 


"New. Ha, ha ! fine, juſt i'faith, nay, and new. 'Tis | 
lice eating with the ghoſt in the Libertize : She wou'd 
frighten a man from her dinner with her hollow invita- 
tion, and ſpoil one's ſtomach — 

Olib. To meat or women, I deteſt her belles cherry 
checks: She looks like an old coach new painted; af- 
fecting an unſeemly e whilſt ſhe is wa to drop 


in Pieces. 


E 8 You hate detration J "= e, 4 [ Apart to Ol. 
Bot the lil old fury, whilſt ſhe ae 1s to 100k 

4 a woman of this age, calls — 
Ou v. Like one of the laſt ; and as paſſionately as an 


old countier who has 'out-liv'd his office. 


New. Yes, Madam; but pray let me pive you les 
ch charadder. Then ſhe never counts her age by the years, 


but 
Oliv, By the maſque ſhe bas liv'd to ſee. 


Nov. 
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Nov. Nay, then, Madam, I fce you think a little 
harmleſs railing too great a pleaſure for any but yourſelf ; | 
and therefore I've done. 


Oliv. Nay, faith, you ſhall tell me who you had there 
at dinner. 


Now. If you wou'd hear me, Madam. 
Oliv Molt patiently : Speak, Sir 
New. Then, we had her daughter—— 
Oliv. Ay, her daughter; the very diſgrace to good 
clothes, which ſhe always wears but to heighten her 
deformity, not mend it: For ſhe is ſtill moſt \plendidly, 
gallantly vgly, and looks lice an ill piece of daubing 
in a rich frame. | | 
Now. So | But have you done with her, Madam? And 
can you ſpare her to me a little now ? 
Oliv. Ay, ay, Sir 
New. Then, ſhe is like 
Oliv. She i is, you'd ſay, like a city bride, the greater 
fortune, but not the greater beauty, for her drets. 
Nov. Well: Ye: have you dove, Macam? ? Then ſne 
_ Oliv. Then ſhe beſtows as unfortunately on her face 
all the graces in faſhion, as the languiſking Eye, the 
hanging or pouting lip: But as the fool i- never more 
provoking than when he aims at wit, the il] tayour'd of 
our ſex are never more nauſeous than when they wou'd. 
be beauties, adding to their natural deformity the artificial 
uglineſs of affectation. 
Elix. So, Couſin I find one may have a collection of 
all one's acquaintances pictures as well at ycur houſe a 
dt Mr. Lehys: Only the difference is, there we find an 
much handiomer than they are, and like; here 
muchuglier, and like: And you are the firſt of the profeſſioa 
of piture-drawing I ever knew without flattery. 
Oliv. I draw after the life, o no body wrong, Couſin, 
Fliz. No, vou hate flattery and detration. 
Oliv. But, Mr. Vowel, who had you befides at dinner? 


| Now. Nay, the Devil take me if I tel] you, unleſs you | | 
will allow me the privilege of railing in my turn: But, 


now [ think on't, the women onght to be your province, 
as the men are mine : And ycu mutt know v we Fan him 


| Wom 


Oliv. Him, whom . | 
New. What, invading me already ? And oiving the 
character before you know the man? 


3 Eliz. 


* 
f 
f 
| 
| 
| 


[ 
: 
| 
3 
| 


in company, will let no- body elſe talk, and 
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Elix. No, that is not fair, tho' it be uſual. 
Oliv. I beg your pardon, Mr. Ncwe/: Pray go on. 
Now. Then, I ſay, we had that familiar coxcomb, 


W bo is at hace whereſoe'er he comes. 


Oliv. Ay, that fool — = 
Now. Nay then, Madam, your ſervant ; I am gone: 
Taking the fool outof one's mouth, is wor ſe than taking 

the bread out of one's mouth. 
Olevu. I've done; jour pardon, Mr. Novel, pray proceed, 
Now. I fay, the 1 zue, that he may be the only wit 


Cui. Ay, thoſe fops who love to calle all themſelves, 
are ot all things my cron. 

N-v. Then you'll let me ſpeak, Madam, ſure. The 
roger , I ſay, will force his jeſt upon you: And I hate 
a ici} that's fore'd opon a man, ds much as a glaſs. 

Eliz. Why I hope, Sir, he does not expect a man of 
our temperance in jeſting ſhould do him reaſon ? 

New, What! interruption from this fide too? I mult 
then | [Offers to riſe. Olivia holds him. 
Oli. No, Sir. vou muſt know, Couſin, that fop 


de means, tho he talks only to be commended, will 1 not . 
give you leave to do't. 


Now. But, Madam _ 
Oliv. He a wit! hang EDT be O only an 8 ok 
ſtraggling jeſts and fatherleſs lampoons : by the credit 


of which he eats at good tables, and fo, like the barrcn 
| Knggee” woman, lives by borrow d children. 


ov. Madam: 
Obs And never was author of any ming but his 


neus: But that is ſtill all bis own. in: 


New, Madam, pray 
Oliv, An eternal babbler ; and makes no more uſe of 
his ears, than a man that fits at a play with his miſtreſs, 


er in fep-corner, He's, in fine, a baſe detracting fellow, 


and is my averſion. But who elſe, prithee Mr, Novel, 2 
was there with you? Nay, you ſha'n't ſtir. | 
Now. I beg your Pardon, Madam: I cannot ſtay in any 
place where 1 am not allow'd a little chriſtian liberty « of 
railing, . 
Olia. Nay, dt Mr. Kool, ay ; 3 and tho you 
ſhou'd rail at me, I wou'd hear you with patience: Prithee 
who elſe was there with you? 
New. Your ſervant, Madam. 


ia, 


qo... 


to rail. And for his being alu ay* in humovr, tis becauſe 
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Oliv. Nay prithee tell us, Mr. Newe!, prithee do. 
Now. We had no- body elle. 


Oliv. Nay faith, I know you had. Come, my Lord | 


Plauſible was there too: who 1s Couſin, a 
Eli. You need not tell me what he is, Couſin; for I 
Know him to be a civil, good-natur'd, karate s Gentle- 
man, that ſpeaks weil of all the world, and is always mm 
goed humour; and 


Oi. Hold, Couſin, hold, TI hate detra cken but 1 


muſt tell you, Couſin, his c.vility is coward ice, his good -. 


nature want of wit, and he has neither courage nor ſenſe. 


1 
195 


he 15 never diflatiched with himſelf. In fle, he 1s my 
averion ;- and I never ROO his viſits beyond my hall. 


Now. No, he viſit you! Namn him, a cringing, grin. 
ning rogue: If I how's ſee heim coming up to you, 1 
„ d make bold to kick him down again. Ha! 

| Euter my L. or J Plauſibie. 

M* dear Lord, your moſt humble ferrant, 

[Rifes and Salutes Plauſible, and Lie: Bix 

Ez. Sa, Ifnd Killing and railing ſucceed each other 
with the angry men as well as with Rey angry women, 
2nd their quarrels are Ike love-quarrels, ſince abſence 
1: the only caule of them; ſor as ſoon as the man ap- 

ears again, they are over. h PM 

Ld. Plau, Your moft kau tbful h. 9 ſervant, gene. 
rous Mr. Newel: And, Madam, I am vour eterna! ave, 
and kiſs your fair NESS Which I had done fooker, 
cord ing to your comm: 1 ds, but 

Oliv. No excuſes, my Lord. . 
Elix. What, you fent for him then, Couſin * LZ 


a. 


fn ; 


New. Ha! invited! | „ Erde- 

Oliv. I know you muſt divide yak; for your good 
company is too gencra! a good to ve engrols d by any 
particular friend. 

Ld. Plauſ. O Lord, Madam, my company your 
moſt obliged, faichful humble ſervant : Put I cou'd have 
brought you good company inceed ; for I Ps at your 
door with two of the worthieit, braveſt men 

Oliv, Who were they, my lord ? „ 

New. Who do you call the worthieſt, braveſt men, 


| pray 2 


d. Plauſ. o, the wiſe, hand n men of 
ſuch honour and virtue ! of; luch good qualities! ah 


„ 


ſuch — 
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Eliz. This is a coxcomb that ſpeaks ill of all people a 
different way, and libels every body with dull praiſe, 
and commonly in the wrong place ; ſo makes his pane- 
gy! icks abuſive lampoons. [ Afrac. 

()4i4. But pray let me know who they were ? 

Ld. Planſ. Ah! fuch patterns of heroick virtue ? 


Nev. Well; but wha the devil wers they ? 

Id. Plauſ. The honour of our nation ! the glory of our 
age! Ah, I cou'd dwell a twelvemonth on their praiſ- ; 
which indeed 1 might {pare by telling their names: Ser 


Fohn Current, and Sir Richard C urt-Title. 


Now. 2 Title ! Fla, ha. 

Oliæ And Sir Joh Current ! Why will yo keep ſuch 
a wretch company, my lord? 
_ Ld. Plau. O Madam, ſeriouſly you are a little too ſe- 


vere; forhe is a man of unqueſtion d reputation in every 


thing. 
. Ves, kee be endeavours only with the wo- 
men to paſs for a man of courage, and with the bullies 


tor a wit; with the wits for a man of buſineſs, and with 


the men of buſ.neſs for a favourite at court; and at court 

for city ſecurity. . 

New. Ard tor Sir Richard, he 
Le. Plauſ. He loves your choice dick d company. per- 

ſon: that- 
Oliv. He loves 2 a Tad indeed ; bur 


„ Drvs. Jie Midas, bor” avs eve tat» volt 
oke or two at his picture : He loves a lord, as you | 
tay, tho 


Uliw. 7 ho” he borrow 4 his money, and ne'er paid 5 


him again. 


New. And wou'd beſ peak a be three days babies at 


tue bak end of a lord's coach to Hyde- Par. 


Id. Play) Nay, i'faich, i faith, you are both too ſevere. 
Oi *. T hen to ſhew yet more his paſſion for quality, 


he makes love to that fulſome coach load of honour, my 
lady Gee:!y ; for he's always at her lodging. 


Ld. Plau, Becauſe it is the conventicle-gallant, the 


meeting houſe of all the fair ladles, and 928 luper- 


fine 1 of the town. 
New. Very fine ladies! there's firſt 
Cl. 11255 bouur, as fat as an hoſteſs, | 


Ld, Play,” 


her? as ugly 


lady Betty, you know 
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Id. Plauſ. She is ſomething plump indeed, a goodly, 
comely, graceful perſon. 
Nov. Then there's my lady Frances, what GY ye call 


Olew. As a citizen's lawfully begotten daughter, 

Ld Plau/. She has wit in abundance and the handſom- 
eſt heel, elbow, and tip of an ear you ever ſaw. 

Novel. Heel and elbow ! Ha! ha! And Where's my 


Oliv. As lluttiſn and ſlatternly as an Iriſh woman born 
in France. 

Ld. Plauſ. Ah! all ſhe has hangs with a looſe air, 
indeed, and becoming negligence. 
Elia. You ſee all faults with lovers eyes, I find, my 
ord. 

Ld. Plauſ. Ah, Madam, your moſt obliged, faithful, 


humble ſervant to command. But you can — nothing N 
fure againſt the ſuperfine miſtreſs 


Ow. I know who you mean. She is as cenſorious 
and detracting a jade, as a ſuperannuated ſinner. 
£8. Plan. She has a imart way of W tis CON » 


: feſs 'd. 


Now. And thes for Mrs G rideline. 
I'd. Plauſ. She, I'm ſure, is 
Oi. One that never ſpoke ill # any body, * tis con- 

fefs'd : For ſhe is as ſilent in converſation as a country 


lover, and no better company than a clock, or a wea:her- 


glaſs ; ; for if ſhe ſounds, tis but once an hour to put you 


in mind of the time of day, or to tell you 'twill be cold 


or hot, rain or ſnow. 
Ld. Plaaſ. Poor creature ! ſhe' 8 extreme ly eos aad 


modeſt. 


Now. And for Mrs. Reidlichim. he's 85 
O/iv. As proud as a churchman's wiſe. | | | 
Ld. Plauſ. She's a woman of great ſpirit and honour, | 


and will not make herſelf cheap, tis true. 


{\\cv. Then Mrs. H Yden, chat calls all 1 people nd thats | 
ſurnames, and is 
Oli. As Lear a duck- „ 


VN. As an actress in the tyring- room. There I was 
once before-hand with you, Madam. 
Id. Pla. Mrs. Hiyden ! a poor, affable, good na. 

tut'd ſoul. But the divine Mrs. Trifle comes thither too: 
B 5 Sure 


r 


1 — n. * * wi. 
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Sure her beauty, virtue, and conduct, you can ſay no- 
thong to 


_ Oliv. No! 
Naw. No! op let me ſpeak, Madam. 
Oliv. Firſt, can any one be call d beautiful that ſquints? 


Ld. Plau/. Her eyes Janguih a little, L own. 
New. Languiſh ! ha, ha! 


Oliv. Languiſh ! Then, for her conduct, ſhe was ſeen 


at the Country Wife after the firſt day. There" s for you, 


my lord. 


Ld. Plauſ. But, Madam, ſhe was not ſeen to uſe her 
fan all the play long, turn aſide her head, or by a conſc:- 


ous bluſh diſcover more guilt than modeſty. 


Civ. Very fine! Then you think a woman modeſt 
that ſees the hideons Country Wife wichout vluſaing, or 
publiſhing her deteſtation of it? D'ye hear bim, coulin ? 

EZ. Yes; and am, I muſt confeſs, ſomething of his 


opinion; and think that as an over-conſcious fool at a 


play, by endeavouring to ſhew the author's want of wit, 
expoſes hisown to more cenſure ; ſo may a lady call her 
own modeſty in queſtion, by pub'ickly cavillipg with 
the poets; for all thoſe grimaces of konour and artificial 
monty diſparage a Woman's real virtue, as much as 
the uſe of white and red docs the natural complexion : 


And y ou muſt uſe very little, if you wou'd hav en thought 
your own. 


Oliv. Then you wou'd 3 a woman of horour, 
with paſhve looks, ears, and tongue, undergo. all the nide- 


aus obſcenity ſhe hears at naſty plays? 


Elix. Truly, I think a woman betrays her-want of 
modeſty, by ſewing it publickiy in a play-houſe, as 
much as a man does his want of courage by a quarrel 
there; for the truly modeſt and tout ſay leaſt, aud ars 
leaſt exc-ptiuos, eſpeciaily in publick. 

Oliv. O hideous ! couſin ; This cannot be your opi- 


vion. But you are one of thoſe who have the confidence 
do pardon the filthy play. 


Eiiz, Why, what is there of ill in't, ſay you ? - 
Oliv. O fe, he, he! wou'd you put me to the bluſh 
anew ? Call all the blood into my face again? But to 

tatisty you then; firſt, the clandeſtice cms in the 
very name of Horner. 


Eis. Truly, (is ſo hidden, I cannot fnd it out, 1 
cunt. . 


0 / Y * 


©. 


under hedges, and on haycocks ; nay, farther 


# 1 
n. Yau will not, WE, nav, you hall not ventur2 
Tour reputation by Laing, and nina by leavi ing me alone 
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Oliv. O horrid ! Does it not give you the rank con- 
ception or image of a goat, or town-bull, or a ſatyr? 
Nay, what is yet a filthier image than all the reſt, that of 
an eunuch ? 

Eliz. What then? I can think of a goat, Aa dul, „Or A. 
ſatyr, without any hurt. 

Oliv. Ay; but, couſin, one cannot ſtop there, 

El:iz. I can, an. | 

Oliv. O no; for when you have thoſe filthy creatures 
in your head once, the next thing you think. is what 
they do; as their defiling of honeſt men's beds and 
couches, rapes upon ſleeping and waxing country virgins 


Eliz. Nay, no farther, couſin : We have enough of 


your comment on the play, Which will make me more 
aſham'd than the play itſelf. 


Oliv. O! believe me, "tis a filthy play, and you may 5 
take my word for a filthy play, as ſoon as another's: 
But the filthieſt * in that play, or any other Par, 


15 


Elix. Pray keep it to vourfclf if it be ſo. 
Oli. No, faith, you ſhall know it; I'm reſolv' dt 


make you out of love with the play; J ſay, the lew delt. 


lilthieſt thing is bis Chia ; nay, I will never forgive the 
beaſtly author his C/7za: He has quite taken 2 ay the 
Reputation of poor China itſelf, and ſully'd the moſt 


innocent and pretty turniture of a lady's chamber; in- 


fomuch that I was fain to break all my defl d veſſels, 
Lou ſee I have none left; nor you, I hope. 


Eliz. You'll pardon me, I cannot think the worſe of 


my Coina for that of the play houſe. 


Oliv. Why, you will not keep any now, ſure ! Tis 
now as unfit an ornament for a lady's chamber, as the 
pictures that come from Laly, and other hot countries; | 
as appears by their nudities, which I always cover, or 
ſcratch out, whereloe' er I find em. But China ! out upon't, 


filthy China | naſty, debauch'd Cina! 


Elix. All this will not put me out of conceit with 


Chizs, nor the play, which is acted to-day, or another of 


the ſame beaitly author 3, as you call him, * bich L II 80 ' 


42 : | Wit 
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with two Men here: nay, you'll diſoblige me for ever 


— | [ Pulls her back. 


 Eliz, I ſtay your Servant. [Exit Eliza. 
Oliv. Well—but, my Lord, tho“ you juſtify every 
body, you cannot in earneſt uphold ſo beaſtly a writer 


whoſe ink is ſo ſmutty, as one may ſay. 


Ld. Plau/. Faith, I dare (wear the poor man did pot 


think to diſoblige the ladies, by any amorous, ſoft, paſ- 


ſionate, luſcious ſaying in his play. 

Oliv. Fie, my lord! bur what think you, Mr. N avel, 
of the play? tho' I Know you are a friend to all that are 
new. 


Now. Faith, Madam, 1 muſt confeſs, the neu plays : 


vou d not be the worſe for my advice, but I cou'd never 
get the filly rogues, the poets, to mind what I ſay ; 


but L' tell you what counſel I gave the 7 fool you: 


ſpake of. 


Oliy. What was't ? 


New. Fa th, to put this play into ras; for rhyme, 
you know, often makes my tical nonſenſe paſs with the 
critics for wit, and a double meaning ſaying with the 


ladies, for ſoft, tender, and mov: ng paition. ut now 


I talk of pation, L faw your old. lover this morning 
captain [IF bilpers. 


Tatar capiens | Manly, Freeman, end Fidelia, funding be- "- . 


"hind. 
Oliv. Whom ?: nay, you reed not whiſper. 
Man. We are lack ily got hither unobſerv'd: — How! 


in a cloſe converfation with theſe ſupple 1 the 
out caſts of ſempſtreſſes rope? 8 


Free. Faith, pardr 17 captain, chat fince ſhe cou d 
no longer be cnterta; ich your manly bluntneſs, and 
honeſt love, ſhe takes up with the pert chat, and com- 


mon plac'd flattery of th ſe flattering parrots of che 
town, apes and echoes of men only. 


Man. Do not you, Sir, play the echo too, mock: me, 


5 dally with my own n , and * yourſelf as imperti- 


nent as they are. 
Free. Nay, captain 


Fid. Nay, Reutenant, do not em 3 methinks 


| ſhe looks very kindly upon 'em both, and ſcems to be 
pleas d with what that fool there {avs to her. 


Man. You lie, Sir; and hold your peace, chat! may 
not de provok d * dire you a worle reply. 


5 Oliv. 
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Oliv. Manly return'd, d'ye ſay ? And is he ſafe? 
New. My lord ſaw him too. Hark you, my lord. 
I hiſpers to Plauſible. 
Man. She yet ſeems concern'd for my ſafety, and perhaps 
they are admitted now here but for their news of me: 
for intelligence indeed is the common paſſport of nauſeous 


| fools, when they Lo their round of good tables and 
houſes. | Ade. 


Olo. I beard of his f; ghting only, without particulars: 
and confeſs I always lov'd his brutal courage, becautle 
it made me hope it might. rid me of his more brutal 


love. 


Man. What's that? Car t. 
Oliv. But is he at laſt return' d, d'ye ſay, unbuft? 
N. Ay, faith, without doing his buſineſs; for the 
rogue has been theſe two years pretending to a wooden 


leg. which he would take from fortune as kindly as the 


Raf of a marſhal of France, and rather read * name in 
a Get te— 
Oliv. Than in the entail of a od eſtate, = 

New. J have an ambition, I muit confeſs, of loũng my 


heart before ſuch a fair enemy as yourſelf, Madam; but 


that filly rogues ſhou'd be ambitious of _ their 
arms, and - 


Oliv. Looking like a pair of compaſſes. . 
New. But he has no uſe of his arms, but to ſet em 


on kimbow, for he never pulls of his hat, at leaſt not 
to me, I'm fure ; for you muſt know, Madam, he has a | 
fanatical hatred to good company : he can't abide me. 


Ld. Plauſ. O, be not fo fevere to him, as to ſay he 


hates good company: for I aſſure you he has a great 7 


reſpect, eſteem. and kindneſs for me. 1 
Man. That kind, civil rogue, has ſpoken yet ten 


thouſand times worſe of me, than t'other. [A/de, 


Oliv. Well, if he be return'd, Mr. Naz, then ſhall 
] be peſter'd again with his boiſterous ſea- "EY have my 


alcove ſmell like a cabin, my chamber perfum'd with 
dies tarpaulin brandenburgh ; and hear vollies of brandy 

| fighs, enough to make a fog in one's room. FS. } 1 | 
295 hate a lover that ſmells like 7 hames Street. 


Man. I can bear no longer, and need 5 Ye more, 


| Alde.] But fince you have theſe two pulvillio boxes, 


theſe efſence-bottles, this pair of muſk-cats here, Ih ope 
I may venture to come yet nearer vou. 


3 Ou. 
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: him: A word with you, I beſeech you = 
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Oliv. Over heard us then! | | 
New. I hope he heard me not. [[Alde. 

Ld. Plauſ. Moit noble and heroick captain, your moſt 
oblig'd, faithful, humble ſervant, 

New. Dear tar, thy humble ſervant. 

Man. Away ——— Madam 

Oliv, Nay, I think I have fitted you for liſtening. 

[Thrau/ts Novel and Plauſible on each ſide. 

| Man. You have fitted me, for believing you con'd not 

be fickle, tho' you were young; cou'd not diſſemble love, 


tho' 'twas your intereſt ; nor be vain, tho' you were 
| handſome ; nor break your promiſe, tho' to a part- 


ing ler; ; nor abuſe your belt friend, tho“ you had 
: bat I take not your contempt of me worſe than 


Kr eſteem or civility for thele — here, tho you 


know em. 
Now. Things! 
' Ld. Plauſ. Let the captain rally a little, 
Dan, Yes, things] canſt thou be angry, thou thing! 3 
[Coming up be Novel. 
Nov. No, fince my lord ſays you ſpeak in raillery ; 


for tho' your ſea raillery be ſomething rough, yet I con- 


teſs, we uſe one another too as bad every day at Locket” 5, Ny 


and never quarrel for the matter. 


Ld. Plauſ. Nay, noble captain, be not angry with 


[/ 22 to Manly. 
Oliv. Well, we women, like the reſt of the cheats 
of the world, when our cullies or creditors have found 


us out, and will, or can truit no longer, pay debts and 
ſatisfy obligations with a quarrel, the kindeſt preſent a 


man can make to his miſtreſs, when he can make no 
more preſents: For oftentimes in love, as at cards, 
we are forced to play foul, only to give over the game; 
and uſe our lovers like the cards, when we can get no 


more by 'em, throw em up in a Pet, open the firſt 
diſpute. Ale. 


Man. My lord, all that you have nd me know by 


your whiſpering, which I knew not before, is, that you 
: have a ſtinking-breath ; there's a lecret tor 1258 ſecret. 


L d. Plauſ. Pihaw ! Paw! 


Man. But, Madam, tell me, pray, what was't about _ 
this ſpark cou'd take you? Was it the merit of his 
| faſhionable e the inne of his nciſe, the 


wie 
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wit of his wink ais judgment, or fancy in his garniture ? 
Or was it a well-trimm'd glove, or the ſcent of i it that 
charm'd you? 

Now, Very well, Sie 1 ; 'gad theſe ſea captains make 
nothing of dreſſing: But let me tell you, Sir, a man by his 
dreſs, as much as by any thing, ſhews his wit and judg- 
ment; nay, and his courage too. 

Free. How, his courage, Mr. Newel ? 

Nov. Why, for example, by red breeches, tuck'd ap. 
hair or peruke, a grealy broad belt, and non. days a 
hort (word. 

Man. Thy courage will appear more by thy belt than 
thy ſword, I dare ſwear. Then, Madam, for this gentle 
piece of courteſy, this man of tame honour, what cou'd 
you find in him ? Was it his langviſhing affected tone ? 
his mannerly look ? his ſecond-hand flattery ? the re- 
fuſe of the play-houſe tyring: rooms? or his flaviſh 
obſequiouſrceſs in watching at the door of your box at 


the play-houſe, for your hand to your chair? or his jaunty = 


way of playing with your fan? or was it the gun pow- 
der ſpot on his band, or the jewel in his ear, at pur- | 


|| chas d your heart ? 


Oliv. Good jealous captain, no more 7 your—— 
Id. P/auf. No, let him go on, Madam, for perhaps 
| he may make you 3 And 1 wou'd contribute to 

vour pleaſure any way. | 


Man. Gentle rogue! 


Oliv. No, noble captain, you canc- t ſure think „ 


ching cou'd take me more than taat hero.ck title of 
yours, captain ; for, you oral we women love honour 
ao on ely. 


Ha, ha, faith ſhe is with PR bully, for By 


_— kc 


Man. Faith, ſo mall I be wich you, no bully, for your 
grinning. | | [ {fd {2 to Novel. 


Olle. Then that noble lion-like mien of yours, that 
| ſoldier-like weather-beaten complexion, and that manly 
' roughneſs of your voice; how can they otherwiſe than 
charm us women, who hate efteminacy ep. 
Nov. Ha, ha, faith I can't hold from laughing. i 
Man. Nor ſhall I from kicking anon. ide to Novel. 
Oliv. And then, that captain- like careleisneſs in your 
dreſs, but eſpecially your ſcarf ; twas juſt ſuch anoher, 
only a laut higher ty d, IE me in love with my * 
WL 


„ 
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lor as he paſt by my window the laſt training. day; for 
we women adore a martial man, and you have nothing 
wanting to make you more one, or more agreeable, but 


a wooden leg. 


Ld. Plauſ. Nay, i "Faith, there your ladyſhip was a 


wag, and it was fine, juſt, and well-rally'd. 


New. Ay, ay, Madam, with your ladies too martial 
men mult needs be very killing. 

Man. Peace, you Barthalomeay Fair Buffeons, and be 
not you vain that theſe laugh on your fide, for they will 
laugh at their own dull jeſts; but no more of em, for 


J will only ſuffer now this lady to be witty and merry. 


Oliv. You wou'd not have your panegyrick interrupt- | 
ed. I go on then to your humour, Is there any thing 
more agreeable than the pretty ſullenneſs of that ? than 
the greatneſs of your courage, which moſt of all appears 


in your ſpirit of contradiction ? for you dare give all 


mankind the lie; and your opinion is your only mif- 
treſs, for you renounce that toe when it becomes an- 


| other man's. 


ov. Ha, ha! I cannot - bold, I muſt laugh at thee, 


tar faith. 


Ld. Plauſ. And i'faith, dear captain, I beg your par- 


3 4 and leave to laugh at you too, tho' I proteſt ] mean 


you no hurt; but, when a lady rallies, a ſtander- by 
mult be complailant, and do her reaſon i in — 


Ha, ha! 


Man. Why, you impudent, pitiful wretches you pre- 1 


fume ſure upon your effeminacy to urge me; for you are 


in all things ſo like women, that you may think | it! in me 


a a cowardice to beat you. 


Oliv. No hectoring, good captain. | 
Man. Or, perhaps, you think this lady's a ſe. 


ceures you; but have a care, ſhe has talk d herſelf out of 
all the reſpect I had for her; and by uſing me ill before 


you, has given me a privilege of uſing you fo before ber: 


but if you wou'd preſerve your reſpect to her, and not be 
beaten before her; go, be gone immediately, 


Nav. Be gone! what? 

Ld. Plauſ. Nay, worthy, noble, generous OS. 

Man. Be gone, I fay. 

Nov. Be gone again! to us be gone? | | 

Man. No chattering, baboons, :akantly be gone”: | 
Or 


Manly 


you molt faithfully. 


Lett: « and 
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[Manly puts em out of the rcom : Novel firuts, 
____ Plaufiblecringes. 

Now. Well, Madam, we'll go make the cards ready 
in your bed chamber : fure you will not ittay long with 
kim... [Exit Plauſ. and Nov. 

Oliv. Turn hither your rage, good captain ſwagger- 
liaf, and be ſaucy with your miſtreſs, like a true cap - 
tain ; but be civil ro your rivals and betters, and do not 
threaten any ching but me here; no, not ſo much as my 


windows ; nor do not think yourſclf in the lodgings of 


one of your ſuburb miſtreſſes beyond the Tower. . 
Man. Do not give me cauſe to think ſo ; for thoſe 


leſs infamous women part with their lovers, juſt as you 
did from me, with untorc'd vows of conſtancy and floods 


of willing tears; but the ſame winds bear away their 
lovers and their vows : And for their grief, if the credu- 
lous unexpected fools return, they find new comforters, 
freſh cullies, ſuch as I found here. The mercenary 
love of thoſe women too ſuffers ſhipwreck With their 
gallants fortunes ; now you have heard Chance has us d 


me ſcurvily, therefore you do too. Well, perſevere in 
your ingratitude, falſhood, and diſdain ; have conſtancy 
in ſomething, and I promiſe you to be as juſt to your 
real ſcorn, as I was to your feign'd love: And hence- 


forward will deſpiſe, contemn, hate, loath, and deteſt 


Enter 3 ett! EE. | Te 
Oliv. Get the ombre- cards ready in the n next room, 
L/ kijpers to Lettice. 


Fee. Bra vely reſolv d, captain. 
Fig. And you U be ſure to keep your word, 11 hope, 


Sir, 
Man. And I hope ſo too. 
id. Do you but hope it, Sir? If you are not as 

good as your word, "twill be the ert! time you ever 

bragg d, ſure. 
Man. She has reſtor d my reaſon with my heart. 
Free. But now you talk of reſtoring, captain, there 
are other things, which, next to one's heart one wou'd 


not part with; I mean 4885 e and money, w which ir. 
ſeems ſhe has. Sir. 


Man. What's that to you, Sir? 
Free, Pardon me, whatloever i is yours I have a mare 
in't 
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you again, 1 have deliver d your jewels to 
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in't I'm ſure, which I will not loſe for aſking, tho' you 
may be too generous, or too angry now to do't yourſelf, 
Fig. Nay, then I'll make bold to make my claim too. 
[Both going toward: Olivia. 

Man. Hold, you impertinent, officious fops- 


How have I been deceiv d [ dhe. 


Free. Madam, there are certain appurtenances to a 
lover's heart, call'd jewels, which always go along 
with it. 

Fid. And which, with lovers, have no value in them- 


| ſelves, but from the heart they come with ; our cap- 


tain's, Madam, it ſeems you ſcorn to keep, and much 
more will thoſe worthleſs things without it, I am con- 


fident. 


Oliv. A gentleman ſo well made 2 you are, may be 
confident -—— Us eaſy women cou'd not deny you any 
thing you aſk, if 'twere fr yourielt ; but, fince 'tis for 


another. ! beg your leave to give him my anſwer. [An 
agreeable yOu rg fellow this 


and wou'd not be 7 
averſion. Aſiae 1 Captain, your young friend here bas 


a very pcrſuacing face, I confeſs ; yet you might have 


aſk'd me youriclt for thuſe tr.iles you left with me, 


which (hark you a little, tor I dare truſt you with the 


ſecret ; you are a man oi ſꝰ much honour, I'm fare) Iſay 
then, not expecting your return, or hoping ever to ke 


[Afde to e Man, 5 
1 W _ * | 
Olio. My huſband. 

Man. Your huſb.nd ! 

Oliv. Ay, my huſband ; for fince you could leave me, 


I am lately and privately married to one, who is a man 
of ſo much honour and experience in the world, that I 


dare not aſk him for your jewels again to reſtore 'em to 


you, leſt he ſhou'd conclude you never would have part- 
ed with 'em to me, on any other ſcore, but the exchange 


of my honour : which rather than you'd le: me loie, 


” you'd loſe I'm ſure yourſelf thoſe trifles of yours. 


Man. Triumphant impudence! but married too! 
Oliv. O, [peas not {o loud, my ſervants know i: not: 


1 am marries : there's no refiling one's deſtiny, on : 


love, you know 
Mean, Wr. did you love him t too ? 


5 Oliv. 
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Oliv. Moſt paſſionately; nay, love him now, tho I 


| have married him, and he me; which mutual love I hope 


you are too good, too generous a man to diſturb, by any 
future claim, or viſits to me. Tis true, he is now abſent 
in the country, but returns ſhortly; theretore I beg of 
you for your own eaſe and quiet, and my honour, YOu 
will never ſee me more. 

Man. I wiſh I had never ſeen you, 

Oliv. Bat if you ſhou'd ever have any thing to fay to 
me hereafter, let that young man there be your meffenger. 

Mar. You wou'd be kinder to him: I find, he hon d 
be welcome. | 

Oliv, Alas, his youth wou'd keep my huſband from 
ſuſpicions, and his viſits from ſcandal ; for we women 


may have pity for ſuch as be, but no love: And 1 al- 


ready think you do not well to {pirit him away to lea z 

and the lea is already but too rich with the ſpoils of the 
ſhore. 

Man. True, perfect woman !— If I could ſay any 
thing more injurious to her now, I wou'd ; for I cou 'd 5 
outrail a bilk'd whore, or a kick'd coward ; but now I 
think on't, that were rather to diſcover my love than ha- 


wred; and I muſt not talk, for ſomething I muſt do. { Aide. 


Oliv. L think J have given him enough of me now, 
never to be troubled with him again. Las. 
| Enter Lettice. | | 1 18 
Well, Lande are all the cards ready within? I come 


then, Captain, I beg your parcon: You will act make = 


one at Ombre? 


Man. No, Madam, bat II wiſh you a little good 
luck before you go, 


Oliv. No, if you wou'd have me thrive, curſe me: 


for that youll do hearti! iy, I ſuppoſe. 
Man. Then if you will have it ſo, may all the curfer 


light upon you women ought to fear, and you deferve; 
firſt, may the curſe of loving play attend your ſordid 


covetouſneſs, and fortune cheat. you, by truſting to her, 


as you have cheated me; the curſe of pride, or a good 


reputation, fall on your luſt ; ; the curſe of affectation on 


your beauty ; ; the curſe of your huſband s company on 
„our pleaſures; and the curſe of your gallant's diſap- 
p6ointments in his abſence; and the curſe of ſcorn, 


jealouſy, or deſpair on your oy; and then the curic of 


loving on. 
| Olio. 
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Oliv. And to requite all yonr curſes, I will only return 
you your laſt; may the curſe of loving me {till fall upon 
your proud hard heart, that cou'd be ſo cruel to me in 


theſe borrid curſes: but heaven forgive you. [ Exit Oliv. 
Man. Hell and the devil reward thee, 


Free. Well, you ſee now, miſtreſſes, like friends, are 


loſt by letting em handle your money; and moſt women 
are ſuch kind of witches, who can have no power over a 
man, unleſs you give em money; but when once they have 
got any from you, they never leave you till they have 
all. Therefore I never dare give a woman a farthing. 


Man. Well, there is yet this comfort by lofing one's | 
money with one's miſtreſs, a man is out of dangeryot 


getting another; of being made prize again by love, 
| who, like a pirate, takes you by ſpreading falſe colours; 
but when once you have run your ſhip a-ground, the 
_ treacherous picarcon loofs ; ſo by your ruin you ſave 
_ Yourſelf from ſlavery at leaſt. 

| Enter Hoy. 


Bey. Mrs. Lettice, here's Mrs. Blackacre come ;to wait 


vpon her honour. 


Man. D'ye hear that? Tet us be gone before ſlie 
comes: For hence forward I'Il avoid the whole damn d 


ſex for ever, and a woman as a inkiag ſhip. 


[Ex. Man. and pid. 


. And I'll tay, to revenge on her your quarrel to 
the fex ; for out of love to her jointure, and hatred to 
buſineſs, I wou'd marry her, to make an end of her 


thouſand ſuits, and my thouſand engagements to the 
comfort of two unfortunate fort of people, my plaintiffs 


and her defendants, my creditors and her adverſaries. 


Enter Widew Blackacre, led in by Major Oldfex, and 


Jerry Blackacre following, laden with green bags. 


Vid. Tis an errant fea ruffan; but I am glad I met 


with him at laſt, to ſerve him again, Major; for the laft 
ſervice was not good in law. Boy, Duck, Ferry, where is 


my paper of m:morandums Give me child: fo. Where | 


is my couſin Olivia now, my kind relation? 


Free, Here is one that wou 'd be your kind relation, 


Madam. 
Mid. What mean you, 1 
Free. Why, faith (to be ſhort) to marry you, widow: 


Wd, Is not this the wild rude perſon we law at Cap- 
tain Manh's? 
Fer, 
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Jer. Ay, forſooth, an't pleaſe. 

Vid. What wou'd you? what are you? marry me! 

Free. Ay, faith; for I am a younger brother, and 
jou are 2 widow, 

id. You are an W NSD perſon ; and go about 
your buſineſs. 

Free. I have none, but to marry thee, Widow. | 

id. But I have other buſineſs, I'd have you to know. 

Free. But you have no buſineſs a. nights, Widow ; and 

Ii make you a pleaſanter buſineſs than any you have : 
for- a-nights I aſſure you, 1 am a man of great buſineſs; 
for the buſineſs 

id. Go, I'm ſure you are an idle fellow. 

Free. Try me but, Widow, and employ me as you find 

my abilities and induſiry, 

Ola. Pray be civil to the lady, Mr.— the i is a perſon 
of quality, a perſon that is no perſon 

Free. Ves, but ſhe's a perſon that is a widow ; be you 
mannerly to her, becauſe you are to pretend only to be 
her ſquire, to arm her to her lawyer's chambers : but I 


will be ren and bawdy ; for ſhe mult love and 5 


marry me. | 
id. Marry come up, you ſaucy familiar Jack You 
ink, with us Widows, tis no more than up, and ride. 
Cad forgive me, now-Aa- days, every idle, young, hec- 
toring, roaring companion, with a pair of turn'd red 
breeches, and a broad back, thinks to carry away any 
widow of the beſt degree: but I'd have you to know, 
Sir, all Widows are not got, like ow at won, by 
in ;pudence and importunity only. 
Oli. No, no, ſoft, ſoft, you are a young man, and 
not fit | 
Free. For a Widow | ? Yes ſure, 01d man, the fitter, | 
"i. Go to, go to; if others had not laid in their 
claims before you 
Fee. Not you, 1 5 
Od. Way not T, Sir? Sure I am a much more pro- 
portionable match for her than you, Sir; I, who am an 
eder brother, of a comfortable fortune, and of equal c 
year 3 with her. 
Mid. How's that? you unmannerly perſon ! I'd have | 
you to know I was born in Ann undec” Caroli prime. 
{ O14. Your pardon, lady, your pardon : Be not offend- 
05 d with your very humble ſervant — But, I ſay, Sir, 


you 
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you are a beggarly younger brother, twenty year: 
younger than her, without any land or ſtock, but Your 
great ſtock of impudence: therefore what pretenfion 
can you have to her ? 

Free. You have made it for me: fi, becauſe I am 
_ a younger brother. 
_ Wid. Why, is that a ſufficient plea to a relict? How 
appears it, Sir? by what fooliſh cuſtom ? 
Fete. By cuſtom time out of mind only. Then, Sir, 
© becauſe 1 have nothing to keep me after her death, 1 
am the likelier to take care of her life. And for my 


being twenty years younger than her, and having a ſuit. F 


cient ſtock of impudence, I leave it to her, whether 

they will be valid exceptions to me in her widow! s law 

or equity. 

Old. Well, ſhe has been ſo lang: in Chancery, that LI 

ſtand to her equity and decree between us. Come, 
lady, pray ſnap up this young ſnap at firft, or we {hall 

be troubled with him: give him a city widow's anſwer, 

that is, with all the ill breeding imaginable. 

: Ade to the Nidau. Come, Madam. 

Mid. Well then, to make an end of this fooliſh v WoOoO- 
ing, for nothing interrupts buſinefs more: . for * 
Majorm— 

| id. You declare i in my favour then? 


Vid. What, direct the court! come, young lawyer, 


thou ſhalt be a counſel for me. 170 Jer. 
Jer. Gad, I ſhall betray your cauſe then, as well as 
an older lawyer; never ſtir, 


Mid. Firſt, I ſay, for you, Major, my axking bol. 


pital of antient foundation; tkou bag of mummy, tha: 
V would'it fall aſunder, if 'twere not for Cerecloths 
Old. How, lady! 
Free. Ha, ha | | 
Fer. Hey, brave mother ! uſe all ſuitors thus, for 
: my ſake. | 

Mid. Thou wither'd, e diſtorted cripple ; nay, 
thou art a cripple all over: wou'dft thou make me the 
ſtan of thy age, the crutch of thy decrepidneſs ? me— 
Fete. Well ſaid, Widow! faith thou wouldit make a 
man love thee now, without diſlembling. 3 
ui Thou ſenſeleſs, impertinent, quibbling, drivel- 
ling, fecble, nr, * tumbling, frigid 
Ninc-mpoop, OO Om 
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Jer. Hey, brave mother, for calling of names, i'fac ! 


. Would'ſ thou make a caudle-maker, a nurſe 
of me? Can't thou be bed-rid without a bed fellow? 


Won't your ſwan ſkins, furs, flannels, and the ſcorchd 


trencher keep you warm there? Wou'd you have me 


your Scotch warming-pan, with a pox to you? — | 


Old. O heavens! 


Free. I told you I ſhou d be thought the fitter man, 
Major, 


Jer. Ay, you old Fobus, and you wen'd have been 


m guardian, wou'd you, to have taken care of my 


eſtate, that half of't ſhould never come to me, by letting 
my leaſes at pepper-corn rents ? 


Vid. If 1 would have married an old man, tis well 


War I might have married anearl, nay, what's more, 
2 judge, and been cover'd the winter-nights with the 
lamb-fkins, which I prefer to the ermins of nobles, 


And doſt thou think I wou'd woong my poor minor 


there for you ? 


Free. Your minor is a chopping minor. God bleſs 
him. 1 [Strokes Jerry on the head. 
Free. Your minor may be a major of horſe or foot, 
for his bigneſs ; and it Teems, you will have the cheat- 


ins - your minor to yourſelf. 


Vid. Pray, Sir, bear witneſs : cheat my minor! ru 


. my action of the caſe for the ſlander. 


Free, Nay, I wou'd bear falſe witneſs for thee now, 
Widow, finceyou have done me . and have thought : 


m by fitter man for you. 


Vid. Fair and ſoftly, Sir, tis my minor's caſe more 


on my own ; and I muſt do him juftice now on you. 
Free. How! © | 
Old. So then. 


IVid. You are, firſt (J warrant) ſome renegado from | 


the inns of court and the law; and thou It come to 


| {ufſer for't by the law ; that is, be hang'd. 


Fer. Not about your neck, forfoork, J hope. 

Free. But, Madam =—— 

O14. Hear the court. 
Wid. Thou art ſome debauch'd, drunken, lewd, hec- 
toing, gaming companion, and wanteſt ſome widow's 
od gold to nick upon; but thank you, 5 that's for 


my lawyers. 


Ii. 
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Free. Faith, we ſhou'd ne'er quarrel about that ; fo; 
guincas would ſerve my turn. But, Widow 

Mid. Thou art a foul-mouth'd boaſter of thy luſt, a 
mere bragadochio of thy ſtrength for wine and women 
and wilt belye thyſelf more than thou doſt women ; and 
wou'd deceive me too, wou'd you? 

Free. Nay, faith, ow, this 15 judging without ſee- 
ing the evidence. 

Vid. ] ſay, you are a worn-out whore · maſter at five 


and twenty, both in body and fortune; and cannot be 


truſted by the common wenches of the town, leſt you 
ſhou'd not pay em; nor by the wives of the town, leſt 


you ſhou'd pay em: ſo you want women, and wou'd | 


Have me your bawd to procure em for you. 


Free. Faith, if you had any good acquaintance, Wi- 


dow, 'twou'd be civilly done of thee ; for I am juſt come 
from lea. 


Vid. I mean, you wou'd have me hijo you, that 


you might turn keeper ; for poor widows are only us'd 


like bawds by you: you go to church with us, but to 


| get other women to lie with. In fine, you are a cheat- 
ing, cazening ſpendthrift; and having ſold your own 
- annuity, wou'd waſte my jointufe. 

Fer. And make havock of our eſtate 3 and all 
our gilt plate: I ſhou'd ſoon be picking up all our mort- 


gag d apoſtle-ſpoons, bowls, and beakers, out of moit 


of the ale bouſes betwixt Hercules pillars and the boat/- 
_auain in Wapping ; nay, and you'd be ſcouring amongſt 


my trees, aud make em knock down one another, like 


noted. reeling watchmen at Re: wou'd you ſo, 
- bully? 
Free. Nay, prichee, Widow, hear me. 
id. No, Sir; I'd have you to know, thou pitifel, 
paultry, lath back'd fellow, if I wou'd have married a 
young man, tis well known, J cou'd have had any 
young heir in Norfoll, nay, the hopefulleſt young man 
this day at the Kings Bench bar: I, that am a rel ict and 


executrix of known plentiful aſſets and parts. who un- 


derſtand myſelf and the law. And wou'd you have me 


under Covert- Baron again? No Sir, no Covert-Baron 
for me. ; 


Free. But, Cear Widow, bear me. I value you only, 
not Foun . 


Jia. 
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id. Nay, Sir, hold there; I know your love to a 
widow is covetoufneſs of her jointare* and a widow, 


a little ſtricken in years, with a good jointure, is like an 
od manſion houſe in a good purchaſe, never valu'd';,but 
take one, take t'other: and perhaps, when you arc in 
poſſeſſion, you'd neglect it, let it drop to the ground, for 


want of neceſſary repairs or expenees upon't. 
Free. No, Widow, one wou'd” be ſure to keep all 

tight, when one is to forfeit one's leaſe by dilapidation. 
Vid. Fie, fie! I neglect my buſineſs with this. fooliſh 

diſcourſe of love. Ferry, Child, let me ſee the liſt of 


the jury: I'm ſure my couſin Olivia has ſome relations 
amongſt them: but where is ſhe? | = 1 


Free. Nay, Widow, but hear me one word only. 
Wid. Nay, Sir, no more, pray, I will no more 
hearken to your fooliſh love-motions, than to offers of 


arbitration. . [Exit Wid. and Jer. 
Free. Well, I'll follow thee yet; for he that has a 
pretenſion at court, or to a widow, muſt never give over 


for a little ill uſage. _ 


Old. Therefore I'll get her by aſſiduity, patience, and © 
long ſufferings, which you will not underga; for you 


idle young fellows leave off love when it comes to buſi- 


ne's; and induſtry gets more women than love. 
Free. Ay, induſtry, the fool's and old man's merit: 


but I'll be induſtrious too, and make a buſineſs on't, 


and get her by law, wrangling and conteſts, and not 


4 


by ſufferings: and, becauſe you are no dangerous rival, 
II give thee counſel, Major: 8 8 8 


If you litigious Widow e er wwou'd gain, 

Sigh not to her, but by the law complain : 

To her, as to a bawd defendant, ſus 
With ſtatutes, and make juſtice pimp for you. 


1 — 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
Enter Manly and Freeman, two Saihrs behind. 

Man. La this place worſe than a man that has in- 

INS herited a Chancery ſuit ; I wiſh I were well out 


eunt, 
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Free. Why, you need not be afraid of this place: for 
a man without money, needs no more fear a crowd of 
lawyers, than a crowd of pick-pockets. | 
Man. This, the reverend of the law v ou'd have 
thought the palace or reſidence of juſtice : but, if it 
be, ſhe lives here with the ſtate of a 7 ur; emperor, 
rarely ſeen; and beſieg'd rather than defended, by her 
numerous black-guari here. 
Free. Methinks, tis one of their own halls in Chriſt- 
mas time, whither, from all parts. fools bring their 
money, to try, by the dice (not the worſt judges) whe- 
ther it ſhall be their own, or no: but after a tedious 
fretting and e they drop away all their money, 
on both ſides; an finding neither the better, at laſt go 
emptily and lovingly away together to the tavern, join- 
ng their curſes againſt the young lawyer's box, that 
{weeps all, like the old ones. 
= od Spoken Ike a revelling Chriſtmas lawyer. 
Free. Yes, I was one, I confeſs, but was fain to leave 
the law, out of conſcience, and fall to making falſe 
| moſters ; rather chuſe to cheat the king, than his ſub. 
jects; plunder, rather than take fees. 

Man Well, a plague and a purſe famine light on the | 
law; and that female limb of it, who dragg'd me hi- 
rher to-day but prithee go ſee if, in that crowd of 
dagled gov ns there, thou canſt find her. | 

[ Painting to the crowd of 8 at the en 
of the ſtage. [Exit Freeman, 

| Manet Manly. N 

2 How bard i it is to be an hypocrite! 

At leaſt to me, who am but newly ſo. 

I thought it once a kind of knavery, 

Nay, cowardice, to hide one's fault; but now 

The common frailty, love, becomes my ſhame. 

| He muſt not know I love th ungrateful till, 
Left he contemn me more than ſhe: for I, 
It ſeems, can undergo Aa woman's ſcorn, 
But not a mans pO, 
0 Enter to him Fidelia. 

Fid. Sir, good Sir, generous Captain. 

Man. Prichee, kind impertinence, leave me. Why 
mau dt thou follow me, flatter my generoſity now, 
ſince thou knoweſt L have no money left? if I had it, 
14 sive! it thee to buy my quiet. 


Hi. 
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id. I never followed yet, Sir, reward or fame, but 


vou alone; nor do I now beg any thing, but leave to 


mare your miſeries: you ſhou d not be a niggard of 'em, 
ſince, methinks, you have enough to ſpare. Let me fol- 
ow you now, becauſe vou hate me, as you have often ſaid. 
| Man. I ever hated a coward's company, I muſt confeſs. 

Fid. Let me follow you till I am none then ; for you, 


I'm ſure, will g9 thro” ſuch worlds of dangers, that [ 


ihall be inur'd to em; nay, I ſhall be afraid of your an- 
ger mcre than danger, and ſo turn valiant out of fear. 
Dear Captain, do not caſt me off till you have try'd me 
once more: do not, do not go to ſea again without me. 
Man. Thou to ſea! to court, thou fool; remember 
the advice I gave thee: thou art a handſome ſpaniel, 
and canit fawn naturally : go, buſk about, and run thy- 
ſelf into the next great man's lobby : firit fawn upon 
the ſlaves without, and then run into the lady's bed- 
chamber; thou may ſt be admitted at laſt to tumble her 
bed. Go ſeek, J fay, and loſe me; for I am not able 


to keep thee: I have not bread for myſelf. 


Fid. Therefore | willy not 80, becauſe chen 1 may 


| help and ſerve you, 


Man. Thou! © 


Fia. I warrant you, Sir ; for at worlt, I cou ad beg o or 
teal for you, 


Man. Nay, more bragging ' Doſt 8 not know 
there's venturing your life in ſtealing ? Go prithee, away: 
thou art as hard to ſhake off, as that * effeminat- | 
ing miſchief, love. 

Fid. Love did you name? Why, you are not ſo miſer- 
able as to be yet in love, fure? _ ; 

Man, No, no; prithee away, be gone, or—I had al- 


| moſt diſcover'd my love and ſhame ; well, if I had, that 


thing cou'd not think the worſe of me—or if he Md 


* no—yes, he ſhall know it—he ſhall—but then I muſt 
never leave him, for they are ſuch ſecrets, that make 


paraſites and pimps lords of their matters ; for any ſla- 
very or tyranny is eafier than loves. [Afide. 


Come hither, ſince thou art ſo forward to ſerve me: haſt 


thou but reſolution enough to endure the torture of a 


| ſecret? for ſuch to ſome is inſupportable. 


Fig. I wou'd keep 1 it as late, as if your dear precious : 
life depended on't, 
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Man. Damn your dearing. It concerns more than 
my life, my honour, 
Fid. Doubt it not, Sir, EE 
Man. And do not diſcover it, by too much fear of 
diſcovering it ; but have a great care you let not Free- 
man find it out. 
Fid. I warrant you, 81 1 am already all joy with 
the hopes of your commands, and ſhall be all wings in 
the execution of 'em: ſpeak quickly, Sir, 
Man, You ſaid you'd beg for me. 
Fid. I did, Sir, 
Man. Then you ſhall beg for me, 
Fid. With all my heart, Sir. 
Man. That 1s, pimp for me. 
Fid. How, Sir? ; 
Man. D'ye ſtart ? Think'ſt thou, thou coud' f do me 
any other ſervice ? Come, no diſſembling honour: i know | 
you can do it handſomely, thou wert made fort't. You 
have loſt your time with me at ſea, you muſt recover it. 
Fid. Do not, Sir, beget yourſelf more reaſons for your 
averſion to me, and make my obedience to you a fault; 


(SY 


I am the unhiteſt in the world to do you ſuch a ſervice, | 


Man. Your curning arguing againſt it, ſhews but how 
fit you are for it. No more ciembling : * * lay) 
you muſt go uſe it for me to Olivia. 5 
Fi. Jo her, Sir? „ N 
Man. Go flatter, lye, kneel, 8 aa thing to 
get her for me: I cannot live unleſs I have her: Didſt 
thou not ſay thou woud'ſt do any thing to ſave my life ? 
And ſhe ſaid you had a perſuading face. | 
Fid. But did you not ſay, Sir, your honour was dearer 
to you than your life? And wou'd you have me con- 
tribute to the loſs of that, and carry love from you to 
the moſt infamous, moſt falſe, and- 1 
Man. And moſt beautiful ! [8s hs aſede. 
TDi. Meſt ungrateful woman that ever liv'd? for ſure 
ſhe muſt be ſo, that cou'd deſert you io ſoon, uſe you 
ſo baſely, and ſo lately too: do not, do not forget i, 
Sir, and think —— 
Man. No, I will not farger i it, but think of revenge 
I Vill lye with her out of revenge, Go, be gone, and 
prevail for me, or never ſee me more. 
 Fid. You ſcorn'd her laſt night. | 
Man. 1 know not what I did laſt night; 1 diſſembled 
laſt * | Fi 3 | 


ih | 
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Fid. Heavens! 5 
Man. Be gone, I ſay, and bring me love or compli- 

ance back, or hopes at leaſt, or I'll never ſce thy face 

again, by- 
Fid. O, do not ſwear, Sir; frſt hear me. | 
Man. I'm — away, you'll and. me here till 


twelve. 


Fid. Sir 
Man. Not one word, no inſinuating argument more, 


or ſoothing perſuaſion; you'll have "need of all your 


theteezen with her: go ſteive to alter her, not me; be gone. 
| | Exit Man. at the end of tbe Hag. 
Manet Fidelia. | 
Fid Shou'd I diſcover to him now my fox, 
And lay before him his ſtrange cruel: v. 1 
'wou'd but incenſe it more. No, tis not time. 


For his love mull I then betrav my on 5 | 


Were ever love or chance till now fey ere 

Or shift! ng woman pos'd with ſuch a ta: If 

Forc'd to beg that whick kills her, if obtain 'l; 

And give away her lover not to loſe him. Exit Fid. 


Enter ii idea Blackacre in the Middle of half a dogs 


laat yert, whiſper d ty bx 3 do in black, Jerry Black - 
1 . og the Crow: 
Tit. Offer me a 8 you lacey companion 


you! d'ye know who you ſpeak to? Art thoa a ſol:- 
error in Chancery, and offer a reference? A pretty fel. 
a Me. Serjeant Pledaex here's a fellow has the 1 IM Pu. 


Lence to offer me a reference. 
erf. Plod. Who is that has the impudence to ober. 
r:ference within theſe wals! . 

Vid. Nay, for a ſplitter of cauſes to do't 1 9 5 
Serj. Pied, No, Madam; to a lady learned in the 
law, as you are, the offer of a reference were to impoſe : 
uon you. | 

id. No, no, never fra me for A 5 Mr. 


Serjeant. But come, have you not forgot your brief ? 


Are you ſure you ſha'n't make the miſtake of ——hark 


| YOU=—{ Whiſpers] Go then, go to your court of Common 


P/:as, and ſay one thing over and over again: Vou do it ſo 
naturally, you never be ſuſpecled for protracting time. 
Serj. Plad. Come, I know the courie of the court, 
and your buſineſs, _ 5 [Exit Serj. Plod. 
. id. Lets ſee, ferry, where are my minutes ? Come, 

: . 2 | Mr. 
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Mr. Quaint, pray go talk a great deal for me in C hancery, 
Tet your words be eaſy, and your ſenſe hard; my caufe 
requires it: Branch it bravely, and deck my cauſe with 
flowers, that the ſnake may lie hidden. Go, and be 
ſure you remember the decree of my lord chancellor 
Trice{/mo quart of the queen. | 
Pucint, I will, as I ſee cauſe, extenuate, crexemplify 
matter of fa& ; baffle truth with 1mpudence ; anſwer 
exceptions with queſtions, tho' never ſo impertinent; for 
reaſons give 'em words ; for law and equity, tropes and 
fgures: and ſo relax and enervate the ſinews of their 
argument, with the oil of my eloquence. But when my 
Lungs can reaſon no longer, and not being able to ſay 
any thing more for our caule, ſay every thing of our ad. 
verſarv; whoſe reputation, tho' never to clear and evi- 
cent inthe eye of the world, yet with ſharp invectives.— 
Mi, Alias Billim ate. 


* 


Cunirt, With poignant and ſour invectives, I ay; 1 
nid eface, wipe out, and oblicerate his fair reput ition, 
_even as a record with the juice of lemons : and tell ſuch 
a torx {for the truth on't is, all we can do for our cli- 
ent in Chancery is telling a kory) a fine ſtory. a long 
fiorv. —_— a ftory--—— 50 
n. ſve thy brear h far the cafe: talk at the 
ber, Mr. yy you are ſo copiouily fluent, you can 
weary any. one's ears ſooner than vour own tongue. 
Go, wearv our adverſaries counſel, and the court: go. 
than art a fine ſpoken perſon: adad, I ſhall —_ tuy 
wife jcalous of me: if you can but court the court into 
2 decree for us. Go, get zou gone, and eee 
LI. ers, [Zx. Quaint. ] Come, Mr. Plunder, pray bas! 
ſound! for me at the Kizy's bench, bluſter, ſpurter, que 
t on, Cavil ; but be ſure your argument be intricate enough 
to confound the court; and then you do my bulinei-, 
Talk what you will, but be (re your tongue never ſta d 
ſt1!] ; for your own noiſe will ſecure your ſenſe from 
cenſore : *tis like coughing or hemming when one has 
got the belly-ake, which ſtifles the unmannerly nite. 
Go, Erar rogue. and ſucceed ; and LI. invite thee, e cr 
it be long, to more ſous'd veniſon. | 
Blund. I'll warrant you, after your verdi, 1 
ment ſhall not be arreſted upon ifs and ands. [ Ex: 
Vid. Come, Mr. Petulant, let me give you ſome new 
Inſtructions for our cauſe in the Fxchoquer - are the ba- 


rons 1 | | Pet 
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Pet. Yes, no: may be they are, may be they are not; 
what know I? what care [? 
7d. Hey-day! I wiſh you wou'd but ſnap up the 
council on t'other ſide anon, at the bar, as much; and 
have alittle more patience with me, that I might iuſtruR 
you a little better. 
Pet. You inftruQt me! What is my brief for, miſtreſs ? 
Mid. Ay, but you ſeldom read ** brief, but at the 
bar, if you do it then. 
Pet. Perhaps 1 do, perhaps I don't, and perhaps tis 
time enough : pray hold yourlelf contented, miſtreſs. 
Mid. Nay, it you go there too, I will not be content- 
ed, Sir; tho' you, I ſee, will loſe my cauſe for want of 
ſpeaking, I wo' not: you ſhall hear me, ang ſhall Le 
inſtructed. Let's fee your brief. 
Pet. Send your ſolicitor to me. laſtructed bg a wo- 
man! [I'd have you to know I do not wear a bar-gown.—- 
Wid. By a woman ! I'd have you to know, Iam no 
common woman; but a woman converſant in the laws 
of the land, as well as yourfelf, tho Ihave no bar. 
gown. a 
Pet. Go to, go to, miſtreſs, you are imperunent, ad 5 
there” your brief for POP? inſtruct me? 
 [Flings her breviate at ber. . 
2 ipetieest, to me, you ſaucy Fack you! you | 


return my breviate ! but where's my fee? You'll be ure 


to keep that, and ſcan that ſo well, that if there chance 
to be but a braſs half-crown in't, one's ſure to hear ont 

again: wou'd you wou'd but look on your breviate half 
ſo narrowly. But pray 2 give me my ſee too, as Mell as 


my brief. 


Pet. Miſtreſs, that's without precedent. When did 
a council ever return his fce, pray? And you are imper- 
tinent, and ignorant to Cemand it. 

Wid. Impertinent again, and ignorant, to ws! Gads- 
bodikins, you puny vpfart in the law, touſe meſo; 
you green bag carrier, you murderer of unfortunate 
cauſes, the clerk's ink is ſcarce off your fingers, you 
that newly come from lamp blacking the judges ſhoes, 
and art not fit to wipe mine ; you call wie impertinent and 
ignorant! I wou'd give thee a cuff on the ear, 22 


the courts, if I were ignorant. Marry- gep, if it ha 


vot been for me, thou hadſt Deen yet but a hearing coun- x 
a at * bar. [Exit Petulant. 
C 4 | peed 
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er Mr. Buttongown, croſſing the flare in haſte. 
Me Buttongorun Mr. Zattongown, whither io faſt: 
what, wont you ſtay till we are heard? 

But. I cannot, Mrs. B/ackacre, I muſt be at the coun. 
cil, my lord's cauſe ſtays there for me. 

IWid. And mine ſuffers here. 

Butt. I cannot help it. 

H'id. Im undone. 

Butt. What's that to me ? 

3/id. Conſider the five-pound fee, if not my caule ? 
that was ſomething to you. 
Butt. Away, away; pray be not ſo troubleſome, 
miſtreſs; I muſt be gone. 

id. Nay, but conſider 2 little: I am your old cli. 
ent, my lord but a ne ; or let him be what he will, 
be will hardly be a betterggient to you than myſelf; I 
hope you believe I ſhall be in law as long as I live; 

therefore am no deſpicable client. Well, but go to vour 
lord; I know you expect he ſhou'd make you a joege 

one day; but I _hope his promiſe to you will prove a 
tv 101 promi ſe. But, that he mi che be ſure to fail 

50%, 5 wiſh yoo had his bond for't. 
Burt. But * will you vet be thus impertinent, 
ni. © eto? | 
i. Nay, I beſcech you, Sir, ſtay; if it be bat to 
te me my lord's caſe: come, in ſhort— 

Butt, Nay then | (Exit Buttongown, | 

_ id. Well, Ferri, een child, and lay it up for 
e er; theſe are thoſe lawyers, who, by being 1 in 
al ceuter, are in none. Iherefore if you'd have em 
for you, let your adv erſary tee em.; for he may change 
to depend upon them; and ſo, in being againlt thee, 


they ll be for thee. 


Jer. Ay, mother; they put me in mind of the un. 
cenſcionable wooers of widows, who undertake briſk! y 
their matrimonial butineſs for their money; but when 
they have got it once, let who's will drudge for them. 
4 nezetore have a care of em forſooth. There's advice 
for your advice. _ 
 Wid. Well faid, boy. hs Mr. Splitcauſe, pray | 

g0 ſee when my "cauſe in Chancery comes on; and go 
ipcakw h Mr. Qzillit in the King's-Bench, and Mr. 
Cult in the Common Pi eas, and ſee how our matters 
80 there. 

| Fair 


* 
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| Enter Major Oldfox. 


Od. Lady, a good and propitious morning to you; 
and may all your cauſe: £9 as well as if I my ſelf were 


Iidge of 'em. 


I/id. Sir. excuſe me; I am duly, and cannot anſwer | 
compliments in Weſtminfler-Hall. Go, Mr. Splitcauſe, 


and come to me again to that bookſeller's ; there Il ray 
tor you, that you may be ſure to find me. 


Old. No, Sir, come to the other bookſeller's : I'll 
attend your ladyſhip thither. [Exit Splitcauſe. 
Vid. Why, to the other? 
Old. Becauſe he is my bookſeller, lady. | 
Vid. What, to ſell you lozenges for your caturrh ? or 
medicines for your corns? What elſe can a — deal 
with a bookſeller for? _ 
Old. Lady, he prints for me. 
Wid. Why, are you an author ? 
285 Of ſome few eſſays; deign you, lady, to peruſe 
(She is a woman of parts, and I mult win her by 


bene mine.) [far 


The brokfeller” s 8 | 

Boy. Will you ſee Culpepper, Miſtreſs : ? Arifttie $ f- | 
ems 2 The complite miduoife ® 

Hig. No; let's ſee Dalton, Hughs, Shepherd, Wi ingate, 

Hey. We have no law-books. 5 

d. No ! You are 3 pretty bookſeller then. DD 

C. Come, have you e er a one of my eflays left? 

Boz. Yes, Sir, we have — . — and ſhall always have ö 
"i. | 
O11. How fo ? 3 

| Be,» Why, they are good, ieady, laſting A 
Old. Nay, I hope they will live: let's ſee. Be pleas d 
Madam, to peruſe the poor endeavours of my pen: For 
L have a pen, tho' I lay it, that = 


4 [Gives her a hob: 
* Pray let me foe, 0 t. George for Chriſtendom, or, 
The ſeven Champions of England. 
Vid. No, no; give him the Young Ci. Guide. What, 
wm ſhall have you read yourſelf * a humour of ram- 
ling and fighting, and fudying military Gſcipline, and 
wearing red breeches. 
Ola. Nay, if you talk of military Uiſcipline, hew bim 
ay W of the Art military. | 
0:3 3 Wid 


: 
4 
1. 
4 
1. 


555 1 5 Dirt: 


Mid. Hold ; I wou'd as willingly he ſhou'd read a 
lav. 

Fn Ter. O, pray, forſooth, mother, let me have a play. 
Wid. No, firrah ; there are young ſtudents of the law 
enough ſpoil'd already with plays: They wou'd make you 
in love with your laundreſs, or what's worſe, ſome quzen 
of the ſtage, that was a laundreſs ; ; and ſo turn keeper 
before you are of age. [Sc vcral crofing the floge. ] But 
ſlay, Jerry, is not that Mr. Vat d'y-cal!-him, that goes 
there; he that offered to ſell me a ſuit in Chancery for 


pve hundred pound, for a hundred down, and only pay- 
ing the clerk's fees ?. 


Fer. Ay, forſooth, tis he. 
I. Then ſtay here, and have a care of the bags, 


5 wh; ilſt J follow him: Hare a care of the bags, I ſay. 


Fer. And do you have a care, forſooth, of the ſtatute 


g 2870 Champerty, I ſav, 5 [Exit id. 


| Tnter Freeman to them. _ 
Free. $9, there's a limb of my widow, which was 
wont to be inſeparable from her: She can'tbe far. [ Aſide. 


How now, my pretty ſon in. law that {hall be, where $ 
my widow ? | 


„ mother, but not your widow, will be forth- 
coming preſently. 


Free. Your ſervant, major: What, are you buying 


furniture for a little lleeping cloſet, which you miſcall 


a fiudy ? For you do only by your books, as by your 


wenches, bind 'em up neatly, and make em fine, for 
_ ether people to uſe 'em. And your bookſeller is pro- 


___ Ferly your upholſter; for he furniſhes your room, rather 
than your head. 


Old. Well, well, good 12 lieutenant, ſtudy you your 
compaſs, that's more than your head can deal with, 
(1 will go find out the window, to keep her out of his 
ſight, or hell board her, whilſt I am treating a peace.) 

| [ A/ide, 
8 [Exit Oldfox. 
arent Freeman, A. 
Ter. Nay, prithee, friend, now let me have but the 


Seven Champions: You ſhall truſt me no longer than till 
my mother's Mr, Splitcauſe comes ; for I hope he'll lend 


me wherewithal to pay for it. 
Free. Lend thee ! ! _ I'll pay him, Do you want 
aner, 
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money, ſquire? I'm ſorry a man 1 of your eſtate ſhou d 
want money. 
Jer. Nay, my mother will ne'er let me be at age: 
And till then, ſhe ſays - 
Free. At age ! Why, you are at age abeady to have 
ſpent an eſtate, man: "There are younger than you have 
kept thzir women theſe three years, have had half a 
dozen claps, and loſt as many thouſand pounds at play. 
Fer. Ay, they are happy ſparks ! Nay, I know ſome 
of my ſchool-fellows, who, when we were at ſchool, 
were two years younger than me; but now, I know not 
how, are grown men before me ; and go where they 
will, and look to themſelves : But my curmudge only 
mocher won't allow me wherewithal to be a man of 2 8 5 
ſelf with. 
Free. Why, there tis; knew your mother was in 
fault. Aſk but your ſchool- Fellows, what they did to 
de men of themſelves. | 
Fer. Why, I know they went to law with their 
mothers: For they ſay, there's no good to be done upon 
a widow. mother, till one goes to law with her; but 
mine is as plaguy a lawyer as any's of our inn. Then 
wou'd ſhe marry too, and cut down my; trees. Now, 
I ſhou'd hate, man, to have my father's wife kiſs d, and 
flapt, and tother thing too (you know what I mean). 
by another man : And our trees are the pureſt, wil, even 
ſhady twigs, by my fa | 
Free. Come, ſquire, Jon your 8 and your trees 
fall as Che pleaſes, rather then wear tnis gown, and carry 
green bags all thy life, and be pointed at for a tony: 
But you ſhall be able to deal with her yet the common 
way. Thou ſhalt make falſe love to ſome lawyer's 
daughter, whoſe father upon the hopes of thy marrying 
her, ſhall lend thee money and law, to preſerve thy eſtate 
and trees : And thy mother is ſo ugly, no- body will bare 
her, if ſhe cannot cut down thy trees. 
Fer. Nay, if I had but any body to Rand by me, 1. am 
ſtomachful as another. | 
Free. That will I: I'll not ſee any n young 


gentleman abus'd. 


Boy. By any but yourſelf. Ss ih [44 te. 

Fer. The truth on'c is, mine's as arrant a widow-. 

mother to her poor child, as any's in 4 gland. She wont 
C 6 
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ſo much as let one have fixpence in one's pocket, to ſee 
a motion, or the dancing of the ropes, or 
Free. Come, you ſhan't want money : there's gold 
for you. 
Jr. O lord, Sir, two guineas ! D'ye lend me this ? Is 


there no trick in't? Well, Sir, III give you bond for 
lecurity. 


Free. No no; thou haſt given me thy face for ſecu- 
rity : Any body wou'd {wear thou doſt not look like a 
cheat. Yo! 5 ſhalt have what you will of me; and if your 


mother will not be kinder to you, come to me, who will, 


Fer. By my fa he's a curious fine gentle- 
man! But ey you ſtand by one ? (Alice. 
Free. If vou can be reſolute. 


Ter: Can be refolv'd ! Gad, if ſhe gives me but a 


erols word, I'll leave her to- night, and come to you. 


Dut now I have got money, I'll go to Fack- of-all-Trages, 
at t'other end of ihe hall, and buy. the neateſt, pureſt 
things 


Free. 7 I'll fol low the great boy, and my blow at 


bis mother. Steal away the calf and the cow will 
Follow. Ex. Jerry, Vollaau'd by Freeman. 


| ves en the other ide, Manly, Wignw Blackacre, = 
and Oldtox. | 


+. Damn your cauſe, can't you loſe it without me? 


a n vou are like enough to do, if it be, as you ſay, 
Aan 2 one : I will ſuffer no longer fort. 


74. Nay, captain, I tell you, you are my prime 


"i - ard the cauſe is juſt row coming on, Mr. 
 Sp/ztrarſe tells me. Lord, methinks you ſhou'd take a 


pleaſure walking here, as half you ſee now do; for 


they have no bulineſs here, I affure you. 


Man. Yes; but I'll affure yeu then, their basale 18 


to perſecute me: But d'ye think I'll {tay any longer, to 
rave a rogue, becauſe he knows my name, pluck me 


2 de. a 5 a news-book fret to me with a 


fiinking breath ? A ſecond come piping angry from the 


court, "and iputter in ny face his tedions complaints 
againſt it? A third law-coxcomb, becauſe he ſaware_ 


ouce at a rezder's dinner, come and put me a long law- 


caſe, to mike a diſcovery of his indefatigable dulneſe, 


and my wearled patience ? A fourth, a moſt barbarcus 


Civil dog 'e, who will keep a man half an hour in the 
croud Wich a bow d body, and a hat off, acting the re. 
5 form d 


"2 
E 


. How, firrah ? ſpeak, come 
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ſurm'd fign of the Salutation tavern, to hear his bounti- 
ful profethons of ſervice and friendſhip, whilſt he cares 
not if I were damn'd, and I am withing him hang'd out 


of my way? I'd as ſoon run the gauntlope, as walk 
t other turn. | 


Enter to them Jerry Blackacre, ci hon his bars, bat laden 


e:ith trinkets, which he endeavours ta hide from his mo- 

ther, and folloau d at a diftance by Freeman. 

id. O, are you come, Sir? But w here have you 
been, you aſs? and how came yau thus laden? | 

Fer. Look here, forſooth mother; now here's a duck, 
here's a boar-cat, and here's an owl. 

[ Making @ niiſe with cat calls ani * fach | 
like inflraments. 

Wid. Yes, there is an owl, Sir. 

| — He's an ungracious bird indeed. - 
/:d. But go, thou trangame, and carry back thoſe 

adn which thou haſt ſtol'n or purloin'd ; for no 
body wou'd truſt a minor in Veſminſter- Hall, fore: N 

Fer. Hold yourſelf contented, forfooth : I have theſe = 
commodities by a fair bargain and lale; and there lands 
my witneſs and creditor, : 

Mid. How's that! What, Sir, Fl ye think to get the 
mother, by giving the child a rattle ? But . are 
my bags, my writings, you raſcal? 1 5 

Fer. O, law | where are they, indeed L Al. 


Nan; You can tell her, Freeman, 1 . 12 
| Apart to Bim. 5 
N Tis true, I made one of your ſalt water ſharks 
teal 'em, whilſt he was eagerly chuſing his commodi- 
dies, as he calls em, in order to my deſign upon his mo- 
ther. [Apart to him. 
id. Won't you ſpeak ? ie were you, I ſay, you 
en of a — ——— an unfortunate woman ? O, major, 
I'm undone : They are ail that concern my eſtate, my 
jointure, my huſband's deed of giſt, my evidences for 
all my ſuits now depending! What will become of 
them? | 
Free. I'm 1551 to hear this. N 1 2 


They'll be all ſafe, I warrant you, Madam. 3 


id. O where ? where ? Come, you villain, along 
with me, and ſhew me where. 
[Excunt Widow, Jerry, Oldfox. 


Manner t 


— * - 
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Manent Manly, Freeman. 

Man. Thou haſt taken the right way to get a widow, 
by making her great boy rebel ; for when nothing wi'l 
make a widow marry, ſhe'll do't to croſs her children. 
But canſt thou in earneſt marry this harpy, this volume 
of ſhrivel'd blurr'd parchments and law, this attorney 8 
deſk ? - 
Free. Ay, ay; III marry and live honeſtly, that is, 


give my creditors, not her, due benevolence, pay my 
debts. | 


Man. Thy creditors, you ſee, are not ſo barbarous as 


to put thee in priſon ; and wilt thou commit thyſelf to a 
noiſome dungeon for thy life? which is the only ſatis- 


fattion thou canſt give thy creditors by this match. 
Free, Why, is not ſhe rich? 
Man. Ay, but he that marries a widow for her money, ; 


will find himſelf as much miſtaken, as the widow that 
marries a youg. fellow for due benevolence, as you 


.. 
Free. Why, dye think I man t deſerre wages ? ? Il | 


dtud ge faithfully. 


Man. I tell thee again, he that is the ſlave in the 


mine, has the leaſt propriety in the ore: You may dig, 
and dig; but if thou wouldſt have her money, rather 


get to be her truſtee than her huſband ; for a true widow 


will make over her eſtate to any body, and cheat her- 
ſelf, rather then be cheated by her children, or a ſecond 
1 5 buſband. | 


Enter to them Ire, running in a fright. 
Jer. O law ! I'm undone, I'm undone ! my mother 


| wil kill me: You ſaid you d ſtand by one. 


Free. So T will, my brave ſquire, I warrant thee, 
Jer. Ay, but I dare not ſay till ſhe comes ; for ſhe's 


as furious, now ſhe has loſt her writings, as abitch when 
| the has loſt her puppies. 


Man. The compariſon's handſome ! 
Jer. O, ſhes here! - 
Enter Vide Blzckaere, = Oldfox. | 
Free. to the Sailor] Take him, Fack, and make haſte 
with him to your maſter's lodging; and be ſure you 


keep him up till I come. [ Exeunt Jerry and Sailor. 


Mid. O my dear writings! Where's this heathen 
rogue, my minor ? 
Free. Gone to o drown or n himſelf. 2 
Wis. 


er 


cauſes cannot go on, and I may be gone? 
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Vid. No, I know him too well; he'll ne'er be Fels 
de ſe that way: But he may go and chuſe a guardian of 
his own head, and ſo be Feli de ſes biens; for he has not 
yet choſen one. | 
Free. Say you ſo? And he ſhan't want one. [Au. 
id Bat, now think on't, tis you, Sir, have put 
this cheat upon me; for there is a ſaying, Take Bla of 
a maid by her ſmack, and a widow by her Writings, and 


they cannot get from you. But I'll play faſt and looſe 


with you yet, if there be law, and my minor and writ- 
ings are not forth coming; Ill bring my action of de- 
tinue or trover. But frſt, III try to find out this guar- 
dianleſs, gracelefs villain. Will you jog, major ? 

Man. If you have loft your evidence, I hope your 


Vid. O no; ſtay but a making-water-while (as one 
may ſay) and I'll be with you again, 
EL . 8 [Exit V iabau and Oldfox. 

Man Manly and Freeman, ©. 

Free. Well, ſure I am the firſt man that ever began a 
2 love · intrigue in Weftmin/ter- Hall. e | 

Man. No, ſure; for the love to a widow generally 
begins here: And as the widow's cauſe goes againſt the 
heir or executors, the jointure-rivals commence their ſuit 
to the widow. 7) 8 

Free. Well; but how, pray, have you paſt your time 
here, ſince I was forced to leave you alone? You have 
had a great deal of patience. „„ 

Man. Is this a place to be alone, or have patience 
in ? But I have had patience indeed; for I have drawn. 
upon me, ſince I came, but three quarrels, and two law- 
W 5 | „%%% nes „ 

Free. Nay, faith, your are too curſt to be let looſe in 
the world : You ſhou'd be tied up again in your ſea- 
kennel, call'd a ſhip. But how cou'd you quarrel here ? 

Man. How cou'd I refrain? A lawyer talk'd per- 
emptorily and ſaucily to me, and as good as gave me 
the lie. „ 5 


E 5 Free. They do it ſo often to one another at the bar, 
f e 


at they make no bones on't elſewhere. 


Man. Hewever, I gave him a cuff on the ear; where- 

upon he jogs two men, whoſe backs were turn d to us 
(for they were reading at a bookſeller's) to witneſs 1 

ſtruck him, fitting the courts ; which office they ſo rea- 


'8 
| 
þ 


— 


* 
'F 
| 


| his ſecret: Prithee ſpeak, prithee, I muſt— 
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dily ws. that I call'd 'em raſcals, and knights 


ct the poſt. Cne of em preſently calls two other 
abſent witneſſes, who were coming towards us at a 


_ diſtance ; whilſt the other, with a whiſper, defires to 


know my name, that he might have ſatisfaction by way 
of challenge, as tother by way of writ ; but if it were 
not rather to direct his brother's writ, than his own 
challenge: There you ſce is one of my quarrels, and 
two of my law-ſuits. 

Free. So and the 4 two? 

Man. For adviſing a poet to leave off writing, and 
turn law) er, becauſe he is dull, and impudent, and {ay 
or writes nothing now but by precedent. | 

Free. And the third quarrel ? 

Man. For giving more ſincere advice to a hand ſon bes 


well-dreſs'd, young fellow (who a{'d it too) not tc 


marry a wench that he lov'd, and I had lain with. 
Free. Nay, if you will be giving your fincere advice 


to lovers and poets, you will not fail of quarrels. 


Man. Or if I ftay in this place; for I ſee more quar- 


rels crowding upon me: Let's be gone, and avoid em. 


Enter Novel at a diſtance, coming towards them. 


A plague on him, that ſneer is ominous to us; he is 


coming upon us, and we ſhall not be rid of him, 
Now, Dear bully, don't look ſo grum upon me; you 
old me juſt now, you had forgiven me a little harm!e's 


| ea upon wooden legs laſt night. 


Man. Yes, yes, pray be gone, I am talking babs e 
New. Can't I hear it? I love thee, and will de fait T 


ful. and always 


Man. Impertinent. "Tis buſineſs that concerns Free. 


man only. 
Now. Well, I love 1 too, and wet not eig 


Man. Prithee let me be rid of thee, 1 muſt be rid 


of thee. 


Nov. Faith chou canſt hardly, I love thee ſo, Come, 


I mult know the buſineſs. 


Man. So, I have it now.  [4/ee:, 


Why, if you needs will know it, he has a | quarrel, and 
| his adverſary bids him bring two friends with him: now 
1 am one, and we are * Who we ſhall have for 
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Several croſſing the flage. 
Now. A pox, there goes a fellow owes me an hundred 


| pound, and goes out of town to-morrow : I'll ſpeak with 


him, and come to you preſently. [Exit Novel. 
Man. No, but you won't. | 
Free. You are dextrouily rid of him, 
Enter Oldfox. 

Man. To what purpoſe, ſince here comes RE ot as 
impertinent ? I know, by his grin, he is bound hither. | 
Old. Your ſervant, worthy, noble captain: Well, 1 
have left the Widew, becauſe ſhe carried me from your 


company: For, faith, captain, I muſt needs tell thee, 


| thou art the only officer iu England, who was not an 


Edge hill officer, that I care for. 
Man. I'm forry fort. 
O/4. Why, would'ſt chou have me love them? 
Man. Any body. rather than me. 
Old. What, you're modeſt, 1 lee ; : therefore too I 


love thee. 


Man. No, I am not modeſt : but hve to brag my 
ſe'f, and can't patieatly hear you fight over the laſt. 
civil war, Therefore go look out the fellow I ſaw jult 
now here, that walks with his ſword and ftockings out 
at heels, and let him tell you the hiſtory of that ſcar on 
his Cheek, to give you occaſion to ſhew yours got in 


| the field at Bloomſbury, not that of Ezgehill. Go to him, 


poor fellow ; he is falling, and has not the happineſs | 
t115 morning to ſtink of brandy and tobacco: Go, give 
kim ſome to hear you ; I am buly. 

O.. Well, i'gad, I love thee now, boy, for thy ſur- 


nets : Thou art no tame captain, I we, that will 
falſe. 


Man. An old fox. 
Old. All that ſhan' make me angry: I conſider as 


 & thou art peeviſh, and fretting at ſome ill ſucceſs at law. 


Prithee, tell me what ill luck you have met with here. 
Man. You. 


Od. Do I look like the picture of ill luck? Gadſ- 
nouns, | love thee more and more: And ſhall 1 tell thee 


what made me love th ce firſt? 


Man Do; that 1 way be rid of chat damn « qualicy 


and thee. 


Od. 'i'was thy wearing that broad {word there, 
| Mar. 
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Man. Here Freeman, let's change: I'll never wear it 
more. 


C14. How ! you won't ſure. Prithee, don't look like | 


one of our holiday captains now-a-days, with a bobkin 


by your fide, you martinet rogue. 

Man. O, then there's hopes. | [ Afede. 
What, d'ye find fault with martinet ? Let me tell you, 
Sir, tis the beſt exerciſe, in the world: the moſt ready, 
moſt eaſy, moſt graceful exerciſe that ever Was us 'd, and 
the moſt S 

O14. Nay, nay, Sir, no more ; Sir, your fervant : * 
you praiſe martinet once, 1 have done with you, Sir. 
[Exit Oldfox. 

Free. Nay, you have made bim leave you as willingly 
as ever he did an enemy; for he was truly for the king 
and parliament : For the parhament, in their liſt ; and 
for the king, in cheating 'em of their pay, and never 


hurting the king's party in the feld. 


Enter a Lawyer towards them. 
Ian. A pox, this way ! Here's a lawyer 1 know 


threatening us with another greeting. 


Lawy. Sir, fir, your very ſervant; 1 am afraid you g 


5 bad forgotten me. 


Man. I was not af Fraid you had W me. 


Eawy. No, Sir z we lawyers have pretty pre me- | 
mories. | 


Alan. You ought to have by your wits. | 
Lazy. O, you area very merry gentleman, Sir: [ re- 
member you were "ny; : when I was alt 3 IK your com. 


Man. I was never merry in thy company, Mr. law. 
yer, ſure. 


Larwy. Why, I'm ſure you jok'd upon me, and 


| Niamm'd me all night long. 


Man. Shamm' d prithee what barbarous law. term 
is that? | | 
Lewy. Shamm'd ! why, don't you krow that | ? Tis 
all cur way of wit, Sir. 

Men. I am glad I do not "TOA it then. Shamming ! 


| What does he mean by't, Freeman ? 


Free. Shamming, is telling you an inſ pid dull lie wich 


a a dull face, which the fly wag the author only laughs 


at himſclf ; and making himſelf believe tis a good jeſt, 
ms the ſham only _= himſelf. * 
an. 


.- oy  paergwwy. . v © 


in Forma Pauperis, and when the legacy's recover 4 
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Ian. So, your lawyer's jeſt, I find, like his practice, 
has more knavery than wit in't. I ſhou'd make the 
worſt fhammer in Ergland : I muſt always deal iagenu- 


_ cuſly, as I will with you, Mr. Lawyer, and adviſe you 


to be ſeen rather with attornies and ſolicitors, than ſuch 
fellows as Iam : They will credit your practice more. 
Lawy. No, Sir, your company's an honour to me. 
Man. No, taith ; go this way, there goes an attorney ; 
leave me for him: Let it never be ſaid a OW s civi- 
Jity did him hurt. 
Lady. No, worthy bares: Sir; T ll not leave you 
for any attorncy, ſure. 
Man. Unleſs he had a fee in bis hand. 
Lacuy. Have you any buſineſs here, Sir? Try me. 


Id ſerve you ſooner than any attorney breathing. 


Alan. Buſineſs —— 80, 1 have thought of a hw. 
way. LAſicr. 
Yes, faith I bare a little buſineſs. 

Lay. Have you ſo, Sir : In what court, Sir ? * at 


ist, Sir? Tell me but how I may ſerve you, and Mil a7"; 


Sir, and take it for as great an honour - 
Man. Faith, tis for a poor orphan of a ſea- officer - 
of mine, that bas no money : But if it cou'd be «+ wake 


Laxy. Forma Pauperis, Sir! 
Man. Ay, Sit. 
Several croſſing the fage 7: 

Ks Mr. B.umblecaſe, Mr. Pumblecaſe; 2 word with 
you. Sir, I beg your pres. at deer; L have a little 
buſiueſs 

Aan. Which is not in Forma Panpzris. 2 Laws) er. 

Free. So, you have now found a way to be rid of 


Z people without quarrelling. 


Enter Alderman. | 

Alan. but here's a city rogue will ſtick as hard upon 

us, a3 if I ow'd him money. 

41d. Captain, noble Sir, I am yours heartily, d'ye ſee : 
* 175 ſhou d you avoid your old friends? 

lar. Aud Why thou' J you follow me ? I owe you 


NO ning. 


| Ald. Ont of my hearty reſpets to you : for there 
15 not a man in England | 


Man. Thou would ſave from hanging wich the ex- 
pence of a ſhilling only, 


ES 
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Aid. Nay, nay, but captain, you are like enough tg 
tell me 

Man. Truth, which you won't care to hear; there 
fore you had better go talk with ſomebody elſe. 

A414. No, I know no body can inform me better of 


ſme young wit, or ſpendthrift, that has a good dipp'd 
ſeat and eſtate in Middleſex, Hertford/bire, Effex, or Kent ; 


any of theſe wou'd ſerve my turn: Now, if you knew 
of ſuch as one, and woud not 1 | 
Nan. You to finiſh his ruin. 
Ald. T'faith, you ſhou'd have a ſnip=— 


Man. Of your noſe, you thirty-1n- — 


wou'd you make me your ſquire ſetter, your bawd for 
manors ? nn. [Takes him by the ne/+. 
£14. Oh 
8 Hold, or here will be your third law-ſuit. 


4. Gads-precions, you heQtoring perſon you, are 
vou i ? I meant you no hurt, Sir: I begin to think, 


as things go, land-ſecurity beſt, and have, for a con- 


veniend - mortgage, ſome ten, hftcen, or twenty thouſand 


Found by me. 


Man, Then go lay it out upon an hoſpital, 20 take 
a mortgage of heaven, according to your city cuſtom; 
for you think, by laying out a little money, to hook in 

that too hereafter : Do, I ſay, and keep the poor you've 

made by taking forfeitures, that heaven may not take 
yours. 


Aid. No, to keep the cripples you make this war : 
This war ſpoils our trade. 
17an. Damn your trade; tis the better for't. 

Aid. What, will you ſpeak againſt our trade? 
Nan. And dare you ſpeak againit the war, our trade 
44. Well, he may be a Convoy of ſhips I am con- 


cern'd in. Ad, 
Come, captain, I will hong a fair eee, with 
you, ſay what you will. 


Man. Then prithee be gone. 


la. No, faith; prithee captain, let's go drink ra tk 


of lac'd coffee, nd talk of the times: Come, I'Il treat 


c 55 7 Nay, you ſhall go, for I have no buſineſs here. 


Man. But I have. 
Ald. To pick up a man to give thee a dinner ? Come, 
Pl do thy bulineſs for thee. 


f Mar. 


«h ef ĩͤ . wy wt ĩð 
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Man. Faith, now I think on't, ſo you may, as well 
as any man; for tis to pick up a man to be bound with 
me, to one who expects city ſecurity for 
Ald. Nay, then, your ſervant, captain ; buſineſs muſt 
be done. 
Man. Ay. if it can: But hark you, nes with - 
out you 
I Bubacks, Sir, I ſay, muſt be done; and there's an 
cer of the | trealury [ have an affair with- 


[Several crofli ug the fage.. 


[ Exit Alderman. 
Man. You ſee now what the mighty friendſhip of the 


world is; what all ceremony, embraces, and plentiful 
profeſſions come to: you are no more to believe a 
profeſſing friend, than a threatening enemy; and as no 
man hurts you, that tells you he'll do you a miſchief, 
no man, you ſee, is your ſervant who ſays he is ſo, 
Why the devil then ſhouid a man be troubled with the 


battery of knaves, if he be not a fool or cully? or with _ 


tne fondneſs of fools, if he be not a knave or cheat? 

Free. Only for his pleaiure; for there is ſome in 
laughing at foois, and dilappointing knaves. — 

Man. That's a pleaſure, think, wou'd coſt you too 
dear, as well as marrying your widow to diſapp z0int her. 
But, for my part, I have no pleaſure by em but! in de- 
ſpiſing em, whereſoe'er I meet em; and then the 
pleaſure of hoping ſo to be rid of em. But now my com. 
tort is, J am not worth a ſhilling in the world, which 
all the world ſhall know; and then I'm ſure I ſhall have 
none of 'em come near me, | 

Free. A very pretty comfort, which I think you pay 
too dear for. But 1 is the twenty ** gone ünce the 
morning. | | 


Man. To my boat' screw: Wou'd you we the poor, 


| koneſt, brave fellows want? 


Frie. Rather than you or J. 
Man. Why, art thou wirhout money ? thou, who 
art a friend to every body? 
Free. I ventur'd my laſt ſtake upon the ſquire to nick 
En a of his mother; and cannot help you. to a dinner, 
cis you will do dine with my lord 
Man. No, no, the ordinary is too * for me, 


wiere flattery mult pay for my dinner: I am no herald 
er poet. 


Free. 
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Free. We'll vo then to the biſhop's 


Mar. There you muſt flatter the old philoſophy : [ 


cannot renounce my reaſon for a dinner, 
Free. Why, then let's go to your alderman's. 


Man. Hang him, rogue! that were not to dine ; for 


he Makes you drunk with lees of ſack before dinner, to 
take away your ſtomach : and there you muſt call ufury 
and extortion God's bleſſing, or the honeſt turning of the 
penny ; hear him brag of the leather breeches in which 
he trotted firſt to the town, and make a greater noiſe 
with his money in his parlour, than his caſhiers do in his 
compting-houte, without hopes of borrowing a ſhilling, 
Free. Ay, a pox on't, 'tis like dining with the great 
gameſters; and when they fall to their common deſlert, 
to ſee the heaps of gold drawn on all hards, without 
going to twelve. Let us go to my Lady Good!ly's. 


Men. There to flatter her looks: you muſt miſtake 


her grandchildren for her own ; praiſe her cook, that 
mne may rail at him; and feed her dogs, not yourſelf 


Free, What dye think of eating with your lawyer 


then? 


Alan. Eat with him! damn him! to hear bim employ 
his barbarous eloquence in reading upon the two-and- 


thirty good bits in a ſhoulder of veal; and be forc'd 
yourſelf to praiſe the cold bribe pye that ſtinks; and 
drink age" French wine, as rough and as harſh as his Law- 
French. A pox on him, I'd rather dine in the Temple- 
rounds or walks, with the knights without noſes, or 
the knights of the poſt, who are honeſter fellows, and 


better company. But let us home, and try our fortune; 


for I'll ay no longer here for your damn'd widow. 
Free. Well, let us go home then; for | muſt go for 
my damn'd widow, and look after my new damn d 


charge. Three or four hundred Nn ago a man m' might 


| have din 'd in this hall, 
Man. But now the laauyer only here is fed: 
Aud, Bully like, Ly quarrels gets his bread. 


2ACT Iv. SCENE 1. 


Manly's Lodgiugs. 


Enter Manly and Fidelia. 


Me: YEFELL, thews forces in by face: ha 
thou prevail'd ? ſay. 


— 


| Fid, 
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Fid. As I could wiſh, Sir. 
Man. So; I told thee what thou wert fit for, and 


thou wou dſt not believe me. Come, thank me for 


bringing thee acquainted with thy genius. Well, haſt 


thou mollified her heart for me? 


Fid. No, Sir, not ſo; but what's better! 

Man. How! what's better ! 

Fid. I ſhall harden your heart againſt her. 

Man. Have a care, Sir; my heart is too much in 
earneſt to be fool'd with, and my deſire at height, and 
needs no delays to incite it: what, you are too good a 
pimp already, and kn] how to endear pleaſure by 
with-holding it? But leave off your page's bawdy-houſe 
tricks, Sir; and tell me, will ſhe be kind? 

Fid. Kinder than you cou'd wiſh, Sir. 
Man. So then: well, prithee, what ſaid ſhe ? 

Fid. She ſaid 


Man. What ? thou art lo tedious : ſpeak comfort to 


| me; what! 


Fid. That of all things you are her averſion, 
Man. How ! 


Fid. That ſhe wou'd ſooner take a bedfellow out of — 


an hoſpital, and diſeaſes | into her arms, than you, | 
Nan. What! | 


7id. That ſhe wou'd rather truſt her honour oh * 


diſſolute debauch'd hector, nay worſe, with a finical ä 


baffled coward, all over loathiome yp alectation we | 
the fine gentleman. 


Man. What's all this you oy 1 4 9 
Lid. Nay, that my offers of your love to her were 
more offenſive, than when parents woo their virgin- 
daughters to the enjoyment of riches only; and that 
you were in all circumitances as nauſeous to her, as a 
huſband on compulſion. 
Man. Hold! | underſtand you not. „ 
Fid. So, 'twill work, 1 ſee. | (Add. 
Man. Did you not tell me 
Fid. She call'd you ten chou/and cuffians, 5 
Man. Hold, I lay. | 
Fig. Brute 
Man. Hold! 
Fid. Sea monſters, 


Max. Damn your ial ! hear me a little now. 
Fig. Nay, ſurly coward ſhe call'd you too. 


Man, 
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Man. Won't you hold yet? Hold, or —a3 
Fid. Nay, Sir, pardon me; I could nat but tell you 
ſhe had the baſenels, the injuſtice to CAL you coward, 
Sir ; coward, coward, Sir, 


Man. Not yet? 
Fid. I've done; coward, Sie. 


Man. Did you not ſay, ſhe was kinder than 1 cou'd E 


wiſh her ? 
Fil. Yes, Sir. 
Man. How then 0] underſtand you now. 


At firſt ſhe appear'd in rage and diſdain ; the trueſt 
ſign of a coming woman: but at laſt you prevail'd, it 


| ſeems, did you not? 
Fi Yes, , 


Man. So then ; let's know that only: come, prithee, 
without delays. 1 11 kiſs thee for that news beforehand. 
Fid. So; the kiſs I'm ſure is welcome to me, what- 


ſac'er the news will be to you. [ Afede. 
Man. Come, ſpeak, my dear volunteer. 
Fi. How welcome were that kind word too, if it 


| were not for another woman's lake ! Aſide. 


Man. What, won't you — ? en . d for n me 
at laſt, you ſay? 
Fid. No, Sir. 


Man. No more of your fooling, Sir; it will not agree 


with my impatience or temper. 


Fid. Then not to fool you, Sir, I ſpoke to her for 


you, but prevai.'d for myſelf; ſhe wou'd not hear me 
when | ſpcke in your behalf; but bid me fay what I 


wou'd in my own, tho* ſhe gave me no occaſion, the 


was ſo coming, and ſo was kinder, Sir, than you cou'd 


wiſh; which 1 was only afraid to let * know, with- | 


out ſome warning. 


Max. How's this ? Yourg man, don are of a lying 1 


age; but I muſt hear you out; and if— 
Fid. 1 would not abuſe you, and cannot wrong her 
by any report of her, ſhe is ſo wicked. 


Man. How, wicked! had ſhe the jmpudence, at the 


ſecond fight of you only— 


Fid. Tmpudence, Sir! © he has impudence —— 
to put a court out of countenance, and debauch a ſtew. 

Man. Why, what ſaid ihe ? 

Fid. Her tongue, I confeſs, was filent, bot her 

| ng eyes » ſuch things, more immodeſt, and 


Elcirigas, 
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laſcivious, than raviſhers can act, or women under a 


confinement think. 


Man. I know there are thoſe whoſe eyes rellect more 
obſcenity than the glaſſes in alcoves; but there are 


others too, who uſe a little art with their looks, to make 
em more beautiful, not more loving: which vain young 
fellows, like you, are apt to interpret in their own fa- 
vour, and to the lady's wrong. 

Fid. Seldom, Sir; pray have you a care of eloting 
eyes; for he that loves to gaze upon 'em, will find at 


laſk a thouſand fools and cuckold; in 'em, inſtead of 


Cupids, 


Man. Very well, Sir: but what, you had outs eye- 
kindneſs from Olivia ? | 


Fid. I tell you again, Sir, ro woman flicks there; 


eye-promiſes of love they only keep; ; nay, they are 


contracts which make you ſure of em. In ſhort, Sir 
ſhe ſeeing me with ſhame and amazement dumb, un- 
active, and reſiſtleſs, threw her twiſting arms about my 
neck, and ſmother'd me with a thouſand taſteleſs kilſes: 
believe me, Sir, they were ſo to me. | 

Man. Why did you not avoid 'em then ? 


Fid. I fenced with her eager arms, as you did with 
the grapples of the enemy's fireſhip ; ; and nothing but 


cutting 'em off cou'd have freed me. 


1Man. Damn'd, damn'd woman, that cou'd be ſo falſe 
and infamous ! and damn'd, danin'd heart of mine, that 
cannot yet be falſe, tho' fo infamous ! ! Whatealy, tame, 
q\ Sts trampled things, does that little God of taik- - 


g COW od make of us! but 


Fig So! it works, I find, as l expected. All. 


Man. But ſhe was falſe to me before, ſhe told me fo 
:2rfelf, and yet I could not quite believe it; but ſhe 


was, ſo that her ſecond falſeneis is a favour to me, not 
u injury, in revenging me upon the man that u rongy'd 


me firſt of her love. Her love! a whore's, a witch's 


re! — hat what, did ſhe not kiſs well, Sir? 
but I muſt not think 
but yet they are ſuch I cou'd 
and then tear off with my 


i'm ſure 1 thought her lips 
of 'em more 
till kiſs—grow to 


teeth, grind 'em into mammocks, and ſpit em into 
ber cuckold's face. 


Fid. Poor man, how unealy he is I have hardly the 
heart 


1 
1 


— 
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Heart to give ſo much pain, tho' withal I gave him a 

cure, and to myſelf new life. | [ A/rae. 
Ian. But what, her kiiles ſure cou'd not but warm 

vou into deſite at laſt, or a compliance with her's at 
jeaſt? 

| Fid. Nay, more,  confefg—. 

Man. What more? ſpeak, 

| Fid. All you cou'd fear, had paſs'd between us, if [ 

cou'd have been made to wrong you, vir, in that nature, 

Man. Cou'd have been made! you lye, you did. 

Fid. Indeed, Sir, *twas impoſible for me; beſides, 


we were interrupted by a viſit: but I confeſs, ſhe wou'd 


not let me ſtir, till I promis'd to return to her again 
Within this hour, as ſcon as it ſhou'd be dark; by which 
time ſhe wou d diſpoſe of her viſit, and her ſervants, and 


| Herſeif, for my reception; - Which I was fain to promiſe, 4 


to get from her. | 


Man, Ha! 


Fi. But if ever I go near her again, may) vou, Sir, | 
think me as falſe to you, as ſhe is; hate and renounce 


me, as you ought to do her, and I hope will do now. 


Man. Well, but now I think on't, you ſhall beep NY 


_ your word with your lady, What, a young fellow, and 
fail the firſt, nay, ſo tempting an aſſignation! 
Fid. How, Sir? 


Man. I ſay, you ſhall go to ker when tis dark, and : 


hall not diſappoint her. 

Fid. I, Sir! I ſhou'd diſappoint her 1 more by going, 
jor- 

| 1 How 6 | 

Fid. Her impudence and injuſtice to you will make 
me diſappoint her love, loath her. 

Man. Come, you have my leave; and if you dilguſt 
her, I'll go with you, and act love, hilt you ſhall talk 
it only, 

Fid. Vou, sir! nay, then I'll never go near when: 
You a& love, Sir! You muſt but act it indeed, after all 
J have ſaid to you, Think of your honour, Sir; - love! 

Man. Well, call it revenge, and that is honourable ; 

I' be reveng'd on her; 5 and thou ſhalt be my ſecond. 


Fid. Not in a baſe action, Sir, when you are your 
own enemy. O, go not near her, Sir, for Heaven 5 ſake, 


for your own, think not of it. 


Man. How concern d yu are! J thought I ſhou' 4 
| tate 
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catch you. What, you are my rival at laſt, and are 
in love with her yourſelf ; and have ſpoken ill of her 


out of your love to her, not me: and therefore wou'd 


not have me go to her? 

Fid. Heaven witneſs for me, tis m I love you 
only, I wou'd not have you go to her. 

Man. Come, come, the more I think on't, the more - 


I'm ſatisfied you do love her: thoſe kiſſes, young man, 


I knew were irrefiflable ; 'tis certain. 
Fid. There is nothing certain in the world, Sir, but 


my truth, and your courage. 


Man. Your Servant, Sir. Beſides falſe and ungrate- 


ful, as ſhe has been to me; and tho' I may believe her 


hatred to me as you report it, yet I cannot think you 
are ſo ſoon, and at that rate, belov'd by her, tho' you 
may endeavour it. 

Fid. Nay, if that be all, and you doubt it ſill, Sir, 
I will conduct you to ber; and unſeen, your ears ſhall 
judge of her falſeneſs and my truth to you, if that will 
iatisfy you. 

Man, Yes, there is ſome ſatisfadion in | being quite 
out of doubt; becauſe tis that alone wich. holds us from 
the pleaſure of revenge. 

Fid. Revenge! what revenge can you have, Sir? Diſ- 


dain is beſt reveng'd by ſcorn; and faithleſs love by 
loving another, and making her 4 with the other's 8 
loſings : Which, if I might adviſe | 


Enter F reeman. 
Man. Not a word more. 
Free. What, are you talking of love yet, Captain 


I thought you had done with't. 


| Jaw. Why, what did you hear me ſay ? ? 
Free. Something imperfectly of love, I think. 
Min. I was only wond'ring why fools, raſcals, and 

deſcrtleſs wretches, ſhou'd ſill have the better of men 

of merit with all women, as much as with their own 


common miſtreſs, fortune. 


Free. Becauſe moſt women, like Comm. are blind, 
ſeem to do all things in jeſt, and take pleaſure in extra- 
Vagant actions; their love deſerves neither thanks or 

lame, for they canot help it: 'tis all ſympathy ; there- 
fore the noiſy, the finical, the talkative, the cowardly, 
and effeminate, have the better of the brave, the 2 * 
9 2 | ay.e, 


| 
| 
| 
| 


e. 


Tome 


down, in my bag, I thank yau, 
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able, and man of honour; for they have no more 
reaſon in their love or kindneſs, than fortune herſelf. 
Man. Yes, they have their reaſon: firſt, honour in 2 
man, they fear too much to love; and ſenſe in a lover, 
upbraids their want of it; aid they hate any thing that 
diſturbs their admiration of themſelves ; but they are of 
that vain number, who had rather ſhew their falſe gene- 


roſity, in giving away profuſely to worthleſs flatterers, 
than in paying juit debts. And in ſhort, all women, like 
fortune (as you ſay) and rewards, are loft, by too much 


meriting. 
Fid. All women. Sir! ſure there are ſome who have 
no other quarreis to a lover's merit, but that it begets 


their deſpair of him 


Man. T hee art young enough to be credulous : : Sat ” 


Enter one Kalle 

I | Sail. Hes are now below, the ſcolding, daggled 
g-ntlewoman, and that Major e [ 
think you call him. 
Free. Olafox, prithee bid em come up, with your 
leave, Captain, for now I can talk with her upon the 
ſquare: if I ſhall not diſturb you. 

Man. No; for I'll be gone. Come, Veiel 920 

Free. Nay, pray ſtay; the ſcene between us will not 
he ſo tedious to you as you think: beſides, you ſhall 


ſee how I rigg'd my ſquite out, with the remains of 


my ſhipwreck'd wardrobe ; be is under your fea Valet- 


© + Clendve's Hands, and by this rime drafi'd, nnd will 


be worth your ſeeing. Stay, and I'll fetch my fool. 
Man, No; you know I cannot eaſily laugh: beſide: 


my volunteer and I have buſineſs abroad. 


IO Manly, Fidelia. on one fade ; ; Freeman on other. 

Enter Major Oldfox and Mid w Blackacre, 
id. What, — body here! Did not the lellow ſay he 

was > within] 5 | 


Old. Yes, lady; and he may be _ a little buſy 


= preſent ; but if you think the time long till he comes, 
Z [ unfolding papers] I'll read you here ſome of the fruits of 
my leiſure, the overflowings of my fancy and yo. (To 


value me right. ſhe mull know my parts.) [ Afide, 


id. No, no; I have reading work rough of my 
Oli. 


G 
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Old. Ay, law, Madam; but here's a poem, in blanl: 


verſe, which I think a handſome declaration of one's 


paſſion. 


Mid. O! if you talk of deckrations, I'll mew you 
one of the prettieſt penn'd things, which I mended too 
myſelf, you muſt know. 

Old. Nay, lady, if you have uſed yourſelf ſo much 
to the reading harſh law, that you hate ſmooth poetry; 


here is a character for you, of — 


Vid. A character nay, then III new you my bill 
in Chancery here, that gives you ſuch a character of my 
adverſary, makes him as black—— _ 

Old. Plhaw ; away, away, lady. But if you think : 
the character too long, here is an epigram, not above 
twenty lines, upon a cruel lady; who deerecd her ſer- 
vant ſhou'd bang himſelf, to demonſtrate his paſſion. 

Mid. Decreed! if you talk of deereeing, I have ſuch | 
a decree here, drawn by the fineſt clerk 

Old. O lady, lady, all interruption, and no ſenſe be- 
tween us, as if we were lawyers at the bar! But I had 


forgot, Apollo and Littleton never lodge in a head toge- 
ther. If you hate verſes, III give you a caſt of my 


politicks i in proſe: tis a letter to a friend in the coun- 


try; which is now the way of all ſuch ſober, ſolid 


perſons as myſelf, when they have a mind to publiſh 
their diſguſt to the times; tho' perhaps, between you 
and I, they have no friend in the country. And ſure a 
politick, ſerious perſon, may as well have a feign'd 
friend in the country to write to, as an idle poet a feign d 
miſtreſs to write to. And ſo here's my letter to a friend, 
or no friend, in the conntry, concerning the late con- 
juncture of affairs, in relation to enffee-houſes : or, 7 be 
coffee-man's cafe. | 
Wid. Nay, if your letter has a caſe in't, tis ſome- 
thing; but firſt I'll read you a letter of mine to a friend | 
in the country, call'd a letter of attorney. 


Enter to them Freeman, and Jerry Blackacre, | in an I by 


gaudy Suit, and red breeches of Freeman's. 

Old. What, iaterruption ſtill ! O the plague of inter- 
ruption | worſe to an author, than the plague of criticks, 

Wid. What's this I ſee, Ferry Blackacre, my minor, 
in red breeches ! What, haſt thou left the modeſt ſeemly 
garb of gown and cap for this? And have [ loſt all my 
god Ina, of Chancery * _ thee then ? and 


c ͤ TEES 
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thou wilt go a breeding thyſelf from our In of Chancery 
and Weſtminſter-hall, at coffee houſes, and ordinaries, 


play houſes, tennis courts, and bawdy-houſes ? 


Fer. Ay, ay, what then? Perhaps L will; but what's 
that to you? Here's my guardian and tutor now, for- 


ſooth, that I am out of your Huckſter's hands. 


Mid. How ! thou haſt not choſen him for thy guar. 


Jer. No, but he has choſen me for his charge, and 
that's all one; and I'll do any thing he'll have me, and 
£0 all the world over with him; to ordinaries, and . 


bau dy- houſes, or any where elſe. 


Mid. To ordinaries and bawdy-houſes! Have a care, 
minor, thou wilt enfeeble there thy eſtate and body: do 


not 20 to ordinaries and bawdy-houſes, good Jerry. 
Fer. Why, how come you to know any ill by bawdy- 


kouſes? You never had any hurt by em, had you, for- 
ſooth? Pray hold yourſelf contented ; if I do go where 


money and wenches are to be had, you may thank your- 


{cif; for you us d me ſo unnaturally, you wou'd never 
let me have a penny to go abroad with; nor ſo much as 
come near the garret where your maidens lay; nay, 
you wou'd not to much as let me play at Hotcockles 


with em, nor have any recreation with em, tho' one 
| ſhould have kiſs'd you behind, you were ſo unnatural a 
mother, ſo you were, 5 „ 15 


Free. Ay, a very unnatural mother, faith, ſquire. 
Mid. But, Jerry, conſider thou art yet but a minor; 


however, if thou wilt go home with me again, and be 


a good child, thou ſhalt ſee 


Free. Madam, I mult have a better care of my heir 
under age, than ſo; I wou'd fooner truſt him alone with 
_ a ſtale waiting-woman and a parſon, than with his 


widow-mother, ard her lover or lawyer. SO, 
Mid. Why, thou villain, part mother and minor! 


rob me of my child and my writings! but thou ſhale 
| find there's a law; and as in the cate of raviſhment of 
guard | 


Weflminjier the Second. © = 
Old. Young gentleman, ſquire, pray be rul'd by your 
mother and your friends.  —© 7 : 
Fer. Yes, IIl be rul'd by my friends, therefore not by 


my mother, ſo I won't: Ill chuſe him for my guardian 
till I am of age; nay may be, for as long as I live. 


Wit. 


© AS Aa .A% AS Ar. a 
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Vid. Wilt thou ſo, thou wretch ? and when thou'rt 


of age, thou wilt ſign, ſeal, and deliver too, wilt thou ? 


Fer. Yes, marry will I, if you go there too. 

71d. O do not ſqueeze wax, ſon; rather go to ordi- 
naries, and bawdy-houſes, than ſqueeze wax: If thou 
doſt that, farewel the goodly manor of Blackacre, with 
all its woods, underwoods, and appurtenances what. 
ever. Oh, oh! I [Weepre 

Free. Come, Madam, in mort, yon ſee I am refolv'd 
to have a ſhare in the eſtate, your's or your ſon's; if I 
cannot get you, I'll keep him, who is leſs coy, you 
find; but if you wou'd have your fon again, you mult 
take me too. Peace, or war? Love or law? You ſee 


my hoſtage is in my hand: I'm in poſſeſſion 


Mid. Nay, if one of vs mult he ruin'd, een let it be 
him. By my body, a good one! Did you ever know 
yet a wido.v marry or not marry for the ſake of ber 
child? I'd have you to know, Sir, I ſhall be hard 
enough for you both yet, without marrying you; if 
Ferry won't be rul'd by me; what fay you, booby, will 
you be rul'd ? Speak. 0 

Jer Let one alone, can't you? 

Mid; Wilt thou chuſe him for guargian, whom 1 re 


fuſe for huſband ? 


Jer. Ay, to chuſe, I thank you. | 
id. And are all my hopes frustrated! ? Shall 11 never 
hear thee put caſes again to John the butler, or our 
vi:ar ? Never ſee thee amble the circuit with the judges ; 


and hear thee in our town-hall, louder than the cryer? 


Fer. No; for I have taken my leave of lawyering. 
and pettifogging. _ Eo 
Bid. P. ane! Thoa profane villain, halt thou 
ſo? pettifogging! — then you ſhall take your leave of 
me, and your ettate too; thou ſhalt be an alien to me 
and it for ever. Pettifogging! 
Fer. O, bat if you go there too, mother, we bows 
the deeds and ſettlements ; ; I thank you; wou'd you 

cheat me of my eſtate, i'fac? 
id. No, no, I will not cheat your little brother Bob; 


for thou wert not born in wedlock. 


Free, How's that? | 
Jer. How? what quirk has the got in ber bead now ? 
Wid. I fay, thou canſt not, ſhalt not bent the . 


acre' 2 eſtate. 
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Jer. Why? Why, forſooth? What dye mean, if 
you go there too ? 


. Thou art but my baſe child: and according to 


the law, canſt not inherit it: nay, thou art not ſo mach 
as a baſtard eigne. | 

Jer. What, what, am I then the fon of a whore, 
mother? ee; | 
id. The law ſays 


Free. Madam, we know what the law ſays; but have 


a care what you {ay : do not let your paſſion to ruin your 
ſon, ruin your reputation. 

1%. Hang reputation, Sir, am not I a widow ? 
Have no huſband, nor intend to have any? Nor wou'd 
you, TI ſuppoſe, now have me for a wife. So ] think 
now I'm reveng d on my ſon and you, without marrying, 


„ as told you. 


Free. Bus candies. An | 
Zr. What, have you no ſhame left in you mother ? 


id. Wonder not at it, Major, tis often the poor 


pre ſs'd widow's caſe, to give up her honour to {ave her 
Jointure; and ſeem to be a light woman, rather than 
marry : as ſome young men, they ſay, pretend to have 


the filthy diſeaſe, and loſe their credit with mo women, 


15 to avoid the im portunities of dame. 
(46, de to Oldfox. 


Fre. But one word with you, Madam. 


id. No, no, Sir. Come, Major, let us make haſte 


85 now to the prerogative court. 


Old. But, lady, if what you ſay be true, will * 
fligmatize your reputation on record? And, ii it be not 


true, how wall yuo prove it? 


Mid. Paw! I can prove any thing: ad * my re- 


putation, know, Major, a wiſe woman will no more 


value her reputation, in diſinheriting a rebellious ſon of 


a good eſtate, than > ws wou'd in getting him, to inherit 
an eftate: | (Ex. Wid. and Oldfox. 


Free. Madam— 
Fer. Nay, the devil can't ſtop her tho', if ſhe has 2 
mind tot. But come, bully-guardian, we'll go and ad- 


viſe with three attorneys, two proctors, two ſollicitors, 
and a ſhrewd man of White Fryars, neither attorney, 


actor, or ſollicitor, but as pure a pimp to the law as any 


of em; and ſure all my will be hard enough for her; 


| fac 


we mult not let her go ſo, ſquire. 


I We. 7 » V 


troutfly, 
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fos I fear, bully- guardian, you are too good a joker to 


have any law in your head, 

Free. Thou'rt in the right on't, ſquire, I underſtand 
no Jaw ; eſpecially that againſt baſtards, ſince I'm ſure 
the cultom is againlt that law; and more people get 
lates by being ſo, than loſe em. [ Excunt. 


The SCENE changes to Olivia's Lodging. 
Enter Lord Plauſible, and boy wwith a candle. 


hi; Play.  Inle gentleman, your moſt obedient 
| faithful, Nad ſervant: where, I be- 


ſeech you, 15 that divine perſon, your noble lady ? 


Boaz. Gone out, my lord; but commanded me to give 
you tais letter. £67 TIVES * 4 . 


Enter to Lim Novel: 
Ld. Plas. Which he muſt not obſerve; _ | 
Aide. Put. it up. 


. Hey, boy, where is thy lady? 


Boy. Gone out, Sir; but I mult beg a word with 
you. -. 15 [Gives Him a letter, and exit. 
New. For me? . „ [ Pats up the letter. 


Servant, ſervant, my lord; you ſee the ey knew of 
your coming, for ſhe is gone our. 
Ld. Plau. Sir, I humbly befeech you not to centre 


the lady's good breeding : ſhe has reaſon to uſe more H- 
berty wich me, than with any other man: | 
New. How, Viſcount, how ? 


Ld. Play. Nay, I humbly beſeech you, be not in 
choler; where there 1s moſs love, there may bo moſt 
. freedom. | 
Nov. Nay, then tis time to come to an eclairciſſement x 
| wik-w you, and to tell you, you muſt think no more of 


this lady's love: 

Ld. Play. Why, under correction, dear sir? 

Now. There are reafons, reaſons, Viſcount. 

Ld. Plauſ. What, I beſeech you, noble Sir? 

New. Prithee, prithee, be not impertinent, my lord ; 
{ome of you lords are iuch conceited, well. aſſured, im- 
pertinent rogues. 

Ld. Plauſ. And you noble wits, are 1 full of am- 
ming and drolling, one knows not where to have you 
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Now. Well, you ſhall find me in bed with this lady, 
one of theſe days. 

Ld, Plauf. Nay, I beſeech you, ſpare the lady's ho- 
nour ; for her's and mine will be all one ſhortly. 

Now, Prithee, my lord, be not an aſs: doſt thon 
think to get her from x me; I have had ſuch encourage- 
ments 


Id. Plauſ. J have not dern thought unworthy of em. 
Now. What, not like mine! Come to an eclaitciſſe- 


mient, as I ſaid. 
d. Pla. Why, ſeriouſly then, ſhe has told me, Vit- 
counteſs founded prettily. 
| Now. And me, that Now-! was a name ſhe wou'd 
ſooner change her's for, than for any title in Fngard. 
1d. Plauſ. She has commended the ſoftneſs and re- 
ſpettfulneſs of my behaviour. 


Now. She has prais'd the briſkneſs of my raillery, of. 


all things, man. 
Ld. Plauſ. The ſleepineſs of my eyes ſhe lik'd. 


New. Sleepineſs! dulneſs, dulneſs. But the kerce- g 


neſs of mine ſhe ador' d. 

Id. Plau/. The brightneſs of my ** ſhe lik' 4. 
Now. The brightneſs ! No, the greafineſs, [ warrant, 

But the blackneſs and luſtre of mine ſhe admires. 

Ld. Pl/anu/. The gentleneſs of my ſmile. 

Any. The ſubtilty of my leer.. 

* Plauſ. The clearneſs of my complexion. 

ov. The redneſs of my lips. 

14 Plazf. The whiteneſs of my teeth. 

Nov. My janty way of picking them. 

Id. Plau/. The ſweetneſs of my breath. 


| Nov. Ha. ha!———nay, then ſhe abus'd you, ti: 
plain! for you know what Manley ſaid : the ſweetneſs 


of your pulvilio ſhe might mean; but for your breath! 


Ha, ha, ha! Your breath is ſuch, man, that nothing 
bat tobacco can perfume; and your complexion — 


cou'd mend but the ſmall pox. 


Ld. Plauſ. Well, Sir, you may pleaſe to be merry; 


but, to put you out of all doubt, Sir, ſhe has receiv'd 
ſome jewels from me of value, 
Now. And preſents from me; beſides what! cues 
her jantily, by way of ombre, of three or four hun- 


 Ored pounds value, which I'm ſure are the earneſt pence 


| for our c bye bargain, 
1a, 


* 


ſhe has writ to me 
Nov. How! how! well, well, and ſo ſhe has to me; 


very fine but pray let's ſee mine. | | 
Id. Pla. | underſtand it not; box fre Ke « cannot 
think ſo of me. | e 
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Ld, Plauſ. Nay then, Sir, with your favour, and to 
make an end of all your hopes, lock you there, Sir, 


took you there 


| [Deliver to each other their ktters. 
1. d. Plau /. What's here? 5 


Naw. How's this? 


My dear "IT | 
5 excuſe me, for breaking my ER with you, 


Reads out, 


fence tauas te oblige, not offend you; for | am only 
gone abroad but to ai/apprint Novel, and meet you in the 


arazing room; here | expe you with as much impa- 


tience, as des I us'd to ſuffer Novel 5 viſits, the moſt im- 


Frtinent fop that ever affected the name o, @ wit, there- 


Hire not capable, I Hope, to give you jealouſy ; for, for your 


Jake alone, you ſaw I remunc'd an old lever, and will 45 


all the world. Burn the letter, but lay up the kindneſs 


of it in your heart, avith Jour 
| 0 L 1 vI A. 


Reads the ans 1 ter. 


| Nov. UM! ha ! meet os: Melts 
pitted « an old lover - ord- t 
u your Lp with your —_ | OLI VIA. 


Juſt the ſame the names only alter'd. 


Ld. Plauſ. Surely there mult be ſome millake, or 
ſomebody has abus'd her, and us. | 
| Now. Ves, you are abus'd, no doubt on't, my lord 3 


but ['ll to Whitehall, and * | 
Ld. Plauſ. And I, where I ſhall find vou are abus'd. 
Now. Where, if it be fo, for our comfort, we cannot 


fail of meeting with fellow-ſufferers enough; for a3 


Fr:eman (aid of another, ſhe ſtands in the Were room, 


like the glaſs, ready for all comers, to ſet their gallantrx 
by her: And like the glaſs too, lets no man go from 


ker, unſatisfied with himſelf „ ambo. 
Enter Olivia and Boy, 
Oliv. Both here, and juſt gone ? 
By. Yes, Madam, 


D ob 


A. 
— — 


2222 
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O/iv. But are you ſure neither ſaw you deliver the 
other a letter ? 


Boy. Yes, yes, Madam, am very ſure. 
Oliv, Go then to the O'd Exchange, to Weſtminſter, 
H:!to-r, and all the other places I told you of ; I ſhall 
not need you theſe two hours : Be gone, and take the 
candle with you, and be ſure you leave ns agam 
below, I am gone out, to all that aſk. 
Boy. Yes, Madam. | _ 
©" AW And my new lover will : not ak, I'm ſure; he 
has his teflon, and cannot mils me here, tho' in the 
dark: Which I have purpoſely defign'd, as a remedy 
againſt my bluſhing gallant's modeſty ; for young lovers, 
like game-cocks, are made bolder by being kept wich. 
out light. 
Enter ber huſoand Verniſh, as x from a journey. 
Fer. Where is he? Darkneſs every where : [Seft'y. To 
Oliv. What, come before your time? My ſoul! my 
iſe ! y our hafle has augmented your kindnels ; ; and let 
me thank ou for it thus, and thus — _ | 
: [ Embracing and kiſſing l kim, 
And tho', , wy ſoul, the little time fince you left me 
bas ſeem'd an age to wy rene lure it is yer but 
even 
Ver. How ! who' s that you expected after ſeven ? 
Oliv. Ha! my huſband return'd | and have I been 
_ throwing away ſo many kind kiſſes on my huſband, and 
wrong'd my lover already ? [ Aſide. 


Vier. Speak, I tay, who was't you expected after 


5 ſeven ? 


Oliv. What ſhall I ſay hone Sel Agde. | 
Why tis but ſeven days, is it, deareſt, fince you went 
out of town ? and [I expected you not ſo ſoon. 

Ver No ſure ; 'tis but five days ſince left you. 


Ohle. Pardon my e e. I thought em 
ſeven at leaſt. 


Jer. Nay then 


Oliv. But, my life, you ſhall never ll half ſo long 


from me again ; you ſhan't indeed, by they Liſs yUs 
ſhan' t. 


Ver. No, no; but why alone in the dark? 
O iv. Blame not my melancholy in your abſence 


But, my ſoul, fince you went, I have Rravge news to 
tell you : Many is return d. 


Fer. 


r, 


Go, dearelt ; I am e till you are gone 


The PLain Dear. 85 


vr. Manly returned! fortune forbid. 
Ons Met with the Dutch in the channel, fought, 
ſunk his ſhip, and all he carried with him. He was 


—_ * me yeſterday. 


And did you own our marriage to him ? 

Ov. I told him I was married, to put an end to his 
love and my trouble ; but to whom, is yet a ſecret 
kept from him and ail the wor'd. And I have us'd him 
ſo ſcurvily, his great ſpirit will ne'er return to reaſon it 
it farther wich me: I have ſent him to ſea again, I 


Warrant. 


Ver. Twas TY done. And fare he will now hate | 
the ſhore more than ever, after ſo great a diſappoint- 
ment. Be you ſure only to keep a waite our great ſecret, 
till he be gone: In the mean time Ill lead the eaſy honeſt 
fool by the noſe, as Ius d to do; and whillt he ſtays, rail 
with him at thee! and when he's gone, laugh with thee 
at him. But bave you his cabinet of jewels ſafe ? Part 
not with a ſeed. pearl to ham, to n him from ſtarv- 


in 


Oliv. Nor from hanging, 


Vier. He cannot recover em; and, 1 think, will ſcorn 
to beg em again. 


Oliv. But, my life. have you taken the thouſand 


—— he left in =y name, out of the goldſmith's 


hands? 


Vier. Ay, ay; they are removed to . goldſmith's. 
Oliu. Ay, but, my ſoul, we had beſt have a care he 


ind not where the money is: For his preſent wants (as 


I'm inform'd) are ſuch, as will make him * 


enough. 


Ver. You ſay true, and * knows the man too, but 


Tl remove it to-morrow. 


Civ. To-morrow ! O do dot ſtay till to morrow: 


Go to- night, immediately. 


Ver. Now I think ont, you adviſe well, and will 


2 o preſently. 
Ou v. Preſently ! inſtantly : I will not let you tray a jot 


Ver. ] will then, tho' I return not home till twelve, 
Oliv. Nay, tho' not till morning, with all my heart, 


[7 hruf!s him cut. 


So, I have at once now brought about thoſe two grate. 


ful buſineſſes, which all prudent women do together, 
| lecured 
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ſecured money and pleaſure ; ; and now all interruptions 
of the laſt are remov'd. Go, huſband, and come up, 
friend : Juſt the buckets in the well ; the abſence of one 
brings the other. But I hope, like them too, they will 
not meet in the way, joſtle, and claſh together. 


Enter Fidelia, and Manly treading ſoftly, and laying 


behind at ſome di tance. 
So, are you come ? (but not the Leeni bucket; 1 
hope, again.) Who's there? My dearelt ? 
Fid. My life | | 
Oliv. Right, right : Where are thy lips ? Here, take 


the dumb and beſt welcomes, kiſſes and embraces ; tis 
not a time for Ale words. In a duel of love, as in 


others, parly ing ſhews baſely. Come, we are alone; 


and now the word is only ſatisfaction, and defend not 


thylelf, 

Man. How's this ? Why, ſhe makes love like a devil 
in a play ; and in this darkneſs, which conceals her an- 
gel's face, if I were apt to be afraid, I ſhou'd think her 


a devil. 1 [ A/rde. 5 


Oliv. What, you traverſe ground, young gentleman ! 
FE idelia ——_—_— ok 

Fid. I take breath only. ö 

Man. Good Heav'n's! how was I A d! [AA te 


Olit, Nay, you are a coward ; what, are you afraid 


of the fierceneſs of my love? 
Fid. Yes, Madam, left its violence might preſage its 


change; and I muſt needs be afraid you wou'd leave me 
quickly, who cou'd deſert * brave a nn as 


n 
Oli. O name not * name! ek in a time of ſtolen 


. joys, as this is, the filthy name of huſband were not a 


more allaying ſound 


Man. There's ſome comfort A 15 (Ale. 5 


Fid. But did you not love him? 
Oliv. Never. How cou'd you think it? 
Fid. Becauſe he thought it; who is a man of that 


ſenſe, nice diſcerning, and difidency, that I ou d thin 


it hard to deceive him. 


Oliv. No; he that diftruſts moſt the world, trults nad: 
to himſelf, and is but the more eaſily ceceiv'd, becaufe 


| he thinks he cannot be deceiv'd : His cunning is Ike 


the coward's ſword, ” which he 1 is oftener y orſted than 


defended. 


Fid. 


is” 
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Fig. Yet, ſure, you us'd no common art to deceive 


him. 


Oliv. I knew he lov'd his own fingular moroſene's 
ſo well, as to dote upon any copy of it; wherefore 1 
feign'd an hatred to the world too, that he might love 
me in earneſt: Bat, if it had been hard to deceive him, 
I'm ture 'twere mack harder to love him ; a Coggeds 
ill- manner'd 

Fid. D ye hear, Sir? pray hear . 

1 Aal,, to Manly. 


Oliv. Surly, untraQtable, faarti ing brute ! he! la maſ- 


tiff dog were as fit a thing to make a gallant of. 
Man. Ay, a goar or OY were futer for thee, 


[ A/ide. 


Fid. I muſt confeſs, for my wort; tho my rival, I can- 


not but ſay he has a manly handſomeneſs in his face and 


mien. 


Ol. So has a Cares in the Sign. | 
Fid. Is proper, and well made. 
Oliv. As a drayman. 
Fid. Has wit. 
Oliv. He rails at all mankind. 
Fid. And undoubted courage. 
Olio. Like the hangman's; can murder a man when 


| His hands are ty'd, He has cruelty indeed; which is 
no more courage, than his railing is wit. 


Man. Thus women, and men like women, are too hard 
* us, when they think we do not hear em: And re- 
putation, like other miſtreſſes, 1 is never true to a man in 


- his abſen c. Tz [ 4/ide. 


Fig, He 1s 
Oliv. Prithee no more of him: 1 chought I had ſatis- 
fy'd you enough before, that he could never be a rival 


for you to apprehend. And you need not be more affur'd 


of my averſion to him, than by the laſt teſtimony of my 
love to-you ; which I am ready to give yon. Come, my 
foul, this way [ Pulls Fidelia. | 

Fid. But, Madam, what could make you diſſemble 
love to 8 when 'twas fo hard a thing for you ; I and 0 


flatter his love to you? 


Oliv. That which makes all the world fuer * 


diſſemble, twas his money: I had a real paſſion for that. 


Yet I lov'd not that fo well, as for it to take him: For 
as ſoon as I had his money, I haſtened his departure, 
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like a wife, who when ſhe has made the molt of a dying 


huſband's breath, pulls away his pillow. 
Man. Damn'd money ! Its matter's potent rival till; 


and like a ſaucy pimp, corrupts itſelf the miſtreſs it pro- 


cures for us. [ Afaae. 
Ov. But I did not think with you, my life, to paſs 
my time in talking. Come hither, come; yet ſtay, till 
I have lock'd a door in the other room, that may chance 
to let us in ſome interruption ; which reciting poets, or 
loüng 3 fear not more than J at this time do. 
[Exit Olivia, 


Fid, Well, I hope you are now ſatisfy'd, Sir, and Wie] 


de gone to think of your revenge ? 


Alan. No, I am not ſatisfy d, and muſt ſtay to de te- > 


veng'd. 


Fid. How, Sir? You'll uſe no Wine to her, I hope, 


and forfeit your own life, to take away her's ? That 
were no revenge. 


Man. No, no, you need not fear: My revenge ſhall 


only be upon her honour, not her life. | 
Fd. How, Sir! Her honour! O heavens ! Conſider, 


Sir, ſhe has no honour. D'ye call that revenge? Can 5 
you think of juch a thing ? But reflect, Sir, how ſhe hates 


and loaths you. 
Man. Yes, ſo much he hates me, that it wou'd be a 
revenge ſufficient to make her acceſſary to my pleaſure, 
and then let her know it. 


Fid. No, Sir, no-? to be reveng'd on her now, were 


a to diſappoint her. Pray, Sir, let us be gone. 5 
[ Pulls Manly. 

Man. Hold off. What, — are my rival then; and 
therefore you ſhall ſtay, and keep the door for me, 


whilſt 12 in for you: But, when I'm gone, if you dare 


to ſtir oft from this very board, or breathe the leaſt mur- 
muring accent, I'll cut her throat firſt; and if you love 


her, you will not venture her life : Nay, then I'll cut 
your throat too; and I know you love your own life at 


leaſt. 5 
Fid. But, 87 ; good Sir. 


Man. Not a word more, leſt I hegia- my revenge on 
her by killing you. 


Fid. But are you. ſure tis revenge: that makes you do. 


this ? How can it be ? 2 
: Mas. "Wha, 


Fa. 


5 FLY 12 W *. FRYE 


JJC 
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Fil. Tis a ſtrange revenge, indeed. 

Man. If you make me ſtay, I ſhall keep my word, ard 
* with you. No more. 

(Ex. Manly at the /ame door Olivia av ent. 
Manet Fidelia. 

Fid. O Heavens! is there not puniſhment enough 

In loving well, if you will hav't a crime, 


But you muſt add freſh torments daily to't, 
And puniſh us like peeviſh rivals till, | 
Becauſe we fain wou'd find a Heaven here? 


But did there never any love like me, 
That untry'd tortures you mult find me out ? 
Others, at worſt, you force to kill themſelves ; 


But I muſt beſelf murd'reſs of my love, 


Yet will not grant me pow'rto end my life, 
My cruel life ; for when a lover's hopes 


Are dead and gone, life is unmerciful. 


[Sits dowun and weept. 
Totes Manly to ber, 

Man. I have thought better on't : I muſt not diſcover 
myſelf now I am without witneſſes ; for if I barely ſhou'd 


— Publiſh it, ſhe wou'd deny it with as much impudence, 


as ſhe wou'd act it again with this * fellow * 
Where are you? 
Fid. Here - oh -now I fappole we may 


be gone, 


Man. Iwill; but not you: You maſt tay, and aft the 
ſecond part of a lover, that is, talk kindneſs to her, 

Fad; Not 1, Sir. 

Man. No diſputing, Sir, you muſt : 'Tis neceſſary t to 
my deſign of coming again to morrow night. 

Fid. What, can you come again then hither? _ 

Man. Ves, and you mult make the appointment, and 
an apology for your leaving her ſo ſoon ; for [| have ſaid 
not a word to her; but have kept your counſel, as I ex- 
pect you ſhou'd do mine. Do this faithfully, and I pro- 
miſe you here, you ſhall run my fortune ſtill, and we will 


never part as long as we live; but if you do not do it, 


expect not to Ko 


Fi. "Tis: hard, Sir: But ſuch 2 1 Wil! 
make it eaſier. You won't forget your promiſe, Sir? 


Max. No, by Lieavens. But 1 hear her coming. 


[Exits 


| Enter | 


a 
J. 
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Enter Olivia to Fidelia. 
Ov. Where is my liſe ? Run from me already! You 


do not love me, deareſt ; nay, you are angry with me, 
for you wou'd not fo much as ſpeak a kind word to me 


within: What was the reaſon ? 


_ Fid. I was tranſported tco much. 
Olic. That's kind: But come, my ſoul, what makes 


you here? Let us go in agein; we may be * d in 


this room, tis ſo near the ſtairs. 


Fid. No, we ſhall hear the better here, if any body 


mon d come u 


Oliv. Nay, 1 aſſure you, we mall be ſecure enough | 


within : Come, come 
Fid. I am fick, and troubled with 2 ſudden dizzineſs ; 


cannot ſtir yet. | 
Oliv. Come, I have ſpirits within. 
_ Fid. O!——don't you hear a ras, Madam ? 
Oliv. No, no; there is none: Come, come. 


Fid. Indeed there is; and I 1 you ſo much, I muſt 


have a care of your honour, if you won't, and go; but 
to come to you to-morrow night, if you pleaſe. 5 

Oliv. With all my ſoul : But you muſt not go yet: 
Come, prithee.— | 
Fil. Oh !J—T'n now fcker, and am afraid of one 


a of my fits. 


Oliv. What firs ? | 


Fid. Of the falling fcknebs ; ; and 1 lie RY an 
hour in a trance: Therefore pray conſider your honour, 
for the ſake of my love, and let me go, that I may return 


to you often. 


Oli. But will you be ſure then to come to. morrow 
night? 8 W 


Fig. Yes. 
Oliw. Swear. | 
Fid. By our paſt kindneſs. 


Oliv. Well, 80 your ways then, if you will, you naugh y i 
creature you. [Ex. Fidelia. 
Theſe young lovers, with their fears and modeſty, make 
 _ themſelves as bad as old ones to us; and I W 

. their baſhfulneſs more than their rattling, 


Fidelia returnc, 


Fi. O Madam, we're undone ! There was a gentle. 
man 


[Pulls Fid, 


fn 8 


= a 


Now, quickly, Sir, what have you to ſay, or 
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man upon the ſtairs, coming up with a candle, which 


made me retire. Look you, here he comes. 


Enter Verniſh, and his man with a light. 
Oliv. How | my huſband! Oh! undone indeed! this 


way. Exit. 


1 Ha! vou ſhall not eſcape me ſo, Sir. 
[Stops Fidelia. 
Fid. O Heavens! more fears, plagues, and torments 
yet in ſtore! [ Aide. 
Ver. Come, Sir, I gueſs OR your buſineſs was here ; 
but this mult be your buſineſs now. Draw. [ Draws. 
Fid. Sir 


Ver. No expoitulations : I ſhall not care to hear of N. 


Draw. 


Fid. Good 5ir. 

Ver. How, you raſcal ! not courage to draw ; yet 
durſt as me the greateſt injury in the world ? Thy 
cowardice mall not ſave thy life. 
[Offers to run at Fidelia. | 

Fid. © hold, Sir, and ſend but your ſervant down, 
we U11 ſatisfy you, Sir, L cou d not — you: as you 
imagine. | 

Ver. Leave the light, and be gone. (Ex Serv. ; 


Fid. I am a woman, Sir, a very unfortunate woman. 
Vier. How! A very handſome woman, I'm ſure then: 


Here are witneſſes of't too, I confeſs 


[ Pulls off her Peruke, and feels her breaftr + 
Well, Im glad to find the tables turn d; my wife is in 
more danger of cuckolding than I was. [Afide. 
Fi. Now, Sir, I hope you are ſo much a man of ho- 
nour, as to let me go; now I have ſatisfied you, Sir. 
Ver. When you have ſatisfied me, madam, I will. 
Fig. I hope, Sir, you are too much a gentleman, to 
urge thoſe ſecrets from a woman, which concern her 
honour : You may gueſs my misfortune to be love, by 


my diſguiſe : But a pair of breeches cou'd not wrong 


you, Sir. 
Ver. I may believe love has das your  outfide, 2 


which cou'd not wrong me ; but why did my wite run 
away? | 


Fid. I know not, sir; perhaps becauſe ſhe wou'd not 
be forc'd to diſcover me to you, or to guide me from 
your ſufp! 006, that you might not diſcover me yourſelt ; 


| which 8 
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which un- gentleman-like curioſity I hope you will ceaſe 


to have, and let me go, 
Per. Well, Madam, if I muſt not know who you are, 


 "qwill ſuffice for me only to know certainly what you 


are; which you mult not deny me. Come, there is a 
bed within, the proper rack for lovers: And if you are 
a woman, there you can keep no ſecrets; you'll tell me 


all there unaſk'd. Come. | [Pulls her. 


Fid. Oh! whatd'ye mean? Help. oh 
Ver. Tl ſhew you: But 'tis in vain to cry out: No 


/; dares help you ; for I am lord here, 


Fid. Tyrant here: But if you are maſter of this houſe, 


Which I have taken for a ſanctuary, do not violate it 


yourſelf. 

Ver. No, Ill . vou here, and nothing hall 
hurt you, and will be as true to you as your diſguiſe ; but 
you muſt truſt me then. Come, come. [Pulli her, 
| Fig. Oh! oh rather than you ſhou'd drag me to a 
deed fo horrid and ſo ſhameful, III die herea thouſand 
deaths: But you do not look like a raviſher, Sir. 


will 
Fi. Oh! oh ! Help, help 
Exter — 5 
Fer. You ſaucy raſcal, how durſt you come in ? When 
| you heard a woman ſqueak, that ſhou d have been your 
cue to ſhut the door. 


Serv. I come, Sir, to let you know the Alderman 


5 coming home immediately after you were at his houſe, 


has ſent his . with 1 money, according to your 


Note. 


Yer. Damn his money : Money never came to any 


ſure unſeaſonable till now. Bid him ſtay. 
Serv. He ſays, he cannot a moment. 
Ver. Receive it you then. 


Serv. He ſays he muſt have your receipt for i it: He 


is in haſte, for J hear him coming up, Sir. 


Ver. Damn him. Py me in here then with this. 


| diſhonourer of my RON. 

Fid. Oh! oh | 
Serv. You ſay ſhe is a woman, Sir. 
Fer. No matter, Sir : Muſt you prate F..- 
Fid. Oh Heaven's ! is there 


[73 vey * her i in, and lack the SIND 


 Fere 


Ver. Nor you like one n ** me to t; but if you 


is 


UF # 


The Prain Dealer, 93 


Fer. Stay there, my priſoner ; you have a ſhort re- 
rieve. 
Lil fetch the gold, and that we can't reſiſt, 
For <vith a full hand tis abe ra viſb beſt. 
| | [ Exeunt, 


z . — 
— 


ACT. V.,. SS RENE I. 
Fare Olivir and Eliza. 


Oliv. H. Couſin, nothing troubles me, but chat [ 
havegiven the malicious world its revenge, 

and realou now to talk as freely of me, as I us'd to do 

of it. 

 Fliz. Faith, then let not that trouble you; for o be 

plain, couſin, the world cannot talk worle ot you, than 

it did before. 

Oliv. How, couſin ? 1a have you to know, before 
this faux pas, this ns on mine, the world cou 4 not talk 
of me. | 

Elix. Only that you mind other neople' $ . ſo 

much, that you take no care of your own, but to hide 
em; that like a thief, becauſe you know yourſelf molt 
goilty, you impeach your fellow. criminals frſt. to clear 
yourl: If, | | | 

Oliv. O wicked world! 

Fliz. That you pretend an averſion to at wakes 
in publick, only that their wives and miſtreſſe; may 
rot be jealous, and hir der you of their converſation | in 
priv: - In | | 

O.iv. Baſe world | 5 

Llix. That abroad, you faſten quarrel upon innocent 
men, for talking of you, only to bring 'em to af your 
pardon at home, and to become dear triends with them, 
wao were hardly your acquaintance defore. 

Oliv. Abominable world ! | 

Eliz. That you condemn the 3 of modern 
plays. only that you may not be cenſur'd for never mil- 
ing the moſt obſcene of the old ones. 

Oliv. Damn'd world! | : 

Eliz. That you deface the nudities of piſtures, :nd 
little ſtatues, only becauſe they are not real. 

Oliv. O, fie, he, fie! hideous, hideous ! couſin, the 
obſcenity of their cenſures makes me bluſh. 


Elix. 
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Elix. The truth of em the naughty world wou'd ſay 
now. | | 

| Enter Lettice haſtily. 

Let. O, Madam! here is that gentleman coming vp, 
| who now you ſay is my maſter, 
Oliv O, couſin, whither ſhall T run ? Protect me, 
- Olivi la runs away, and ſtands at a diſtance. 
| nter Vernich. 

Fer. Nay, nay, come — 

Oliv. O, Sir, forgive me. = 

Ver. Yes, yes, I can for give you being alone i in the 
dark with a woman in man's clothes; but have acare of 
a man in womens clothes. | 


or 


Oliv. What doe: he mean ? he Iiflembles; only to 
get me into his power: Or has my dear friend made 
him believe he was a woman ? My hufband may be de- 


ceiv'd by him, but I'm ture I was not. [Aide 
Vier. Come, come, you need not have lain out of your 
| houſe for this; ; but perhaps you were afraid, when [ 
was warm with ſuſpicions, you muſt have d ſcover'd who 
0 the was: And, prithee, may not I knowit? _ 

Oliv. She was—{(l hope he has been deceiv'd; Ard 
fince my lover has play 'd the card, I mult not renounce.) 


1 
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. Cone, har the matter with thee: If i mutt 
not know who the 1 is, I'm ſatisfed without. Come 


hither. N 
Oliv. Sure you do know her ; he has told you ber- 


ſelf, I ſuppoſe. 
Ver. No, I might have hn: ker etter, but that [ 


was interrupted by the goldſmith, you know, and was 


forc'd to lock her into your chamber, to keep her from 


his fight; but, when I return'd, 1 found ſhe was got 


away, by tying the window-curtains to the balcony, by 


which ſhe ſlid down into the ſtreet: For, you muſt know, 


I jeſted with her, and made her believe I'd raviſh her ; 


which ſhe »pprehended, it ſeems, in earneſt. 
Oliv. Then ſhe got from you? 
. 

Oliv. And is quite * ? 
1 Fer. Ves. | 


Oliv, I'm glad on't.- -otherwite * you {had raviſh 4 


ber, Sir? But how durlt you 80 io lar, as to make her 
believe 


1 oo” 


CG uy 


er 


ve 


Oh 


lieve you won'd raviſh her? Let me underſtand that, 
Sir. What, there's guilt in your face, you bluth too: 
Nay, then you did raviſh her, you did, vou baſe fe]- 
low. What, raviſh a woman in the frſt month of 
our marriage ! "tis a double injury to me, thou baſe, 
ungratetul man! wrong my bed already, villain ! I 
c u'd tear out thoſe falſe eres, barbarous unworthy 


wretcn. 


Elig. So, fo! — 

Jer. Prithee hear, my dear. 

Oliv. I will never hear you, my plague, my torment. 

Jer. I (wear ——-—Frithee hear me. 

Oliv. I have heard already too many of your falſe 
oaths and vows, eſpecially your laſt in the church. 0 
wicked man! and wretched woman that was ! I wiſh 


I had then ſunk down into a grave, rather than to have 


given you my hand, to be led to y our loathſome bed. | 

— 0h — EO, [Seems to wrep. 
Ver. So, very fine! juſt a marriage-quarrel ! which 
tho" it generally begins by the wife s fault, yet, in the 
concluſion, it becomes the huſband's; and whoſoever, 


_ offends at firſt, he only is ſure to aſk pardon at laſt, 


Oliv. My devil 5 . 
Ver. Come, prithee be appeas'd and go home; I have 
beſpoken our ſupper betimes : For I cou'sd not cat, till 1 


found you. Go, I'll give you all kind of ſatisfactions; 


and one, which uſes to be a reconciling one, two hun— 


dred of thoſe guineas I receiv'd laſt night, to do what 
You will with. „%%% N | 


Oliv. What, wou'd you pay me for being your 
A . „ TE 

Ver. Nay, prithee no more; go, and I'll thoroughly 
ſatisfy you when | come home; and then, too, we will 
have a fit of laughter at Manh, whom I am going to 
fnd at the C:c4 in Beau-fircet, where I hear he din d. 
Go, deareſt, go home. 3 

Elix. A very pretty turn, indeed, this! [Alde. 

Ver. Now, coufin, ſince by my wife I have that ho- 


nour and privilege of calling you fo, I have ſomething | 


to beg of you too; which is not to take notice of our 
marriage to any whatever yet a while, for ſome reaſons 


very important to me: And next, that you will do my 


wiic the honour to go heme with her; and me the 
| | | favour, . 
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favour, to uſe that power you have with her, in cur 
reconcilement. 

Eliz. That I dare promiſe, Sir, will be no hard 
matter. 


Your Servant. 1 [Exit \ernih. 


Well, coulin, this I confeſs was reaſonab.e . 
cu were the beiter for't. 
Cid. What hy pocrily ? 
Elis. Why, this laſt deceit of your huſband was law- 
fal, unce in your own defence. 
Oliv. What decent? I'd have you to know, I never 
deceiv'd my huſband. 


Etiz. You do not underſtand me, ſure; I fav, this. 


was an honeſt come off, and a good one: but was a 
fign your gallant had had enough of your converſation, 
| ſince he ccu'd io dexteroully cheat your huſband in 
pailing for a woman; 
Olic. What d'ye mean, once more, « ich my gallant, 


and pailing for a woman? 


Elix. What do you mean ? You fee your boſband took 


him ſor a woman. 
O/:H. W hom ? 


Flix. Rey dey! why, the man he fourd you with, 


for whom laſt night you were ſo much afraid ; and 0 
you toad me — . 
Clib. Lord, you rave hive? 

Elix. Why, did not you tell me laſt night—— 


Ov. I know not what I might tell you laſt night, 


in a fright, 

Elis. Ay, what was that fright for ? For a woman? 
Butides, were you not afraid to ſee your huſband juſt 
now? I warrant only for having been found with a 


woman! Nay, did you not juſt now too own your 


falſe ſtep, or trip, as you call'd it? which was with a 


woman too! Fie, this fooling is ſo infipid, tis offenſive. 


O/iv. And fooling with my honour will be more 


offenſive. Did you not hear my huſband ſay, he found 


me with a woman in man's cloaths? And d' ye thivk he 
does not know a man from a woman ? 


Eiiz. Not fo well, I'm ſure, as you do; therefore 
I d rather take your word. | 
Oliv. What, you grow ſcurtilous, and are I end 


more cenſorious than the world; 1 mull have a care of 
Jen, 1 lee, 


Elig. | 


In 


2 
E 


me hearing of it: 
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Elix. No, you need not fear yet, I'll keep your ſecrec. 
Oliv. My ſecret! I'd have you to know, I have no 
need of confidants, tho' you value yourſelf upon — 
a good one. 

Eliz. O admirable confidence you ſhew more in de. 
ny ing your wickedneſs, than other people in glory ing in t. 
Oliv. Confidence, to me ſuch language ! nay, then, 
III never fee your face again. [I'II quarrel with her, 
that people may never believe I was in her power; but 
take for malice all the truth ſhe may ſpeak againſt me. 
Afede.] Lettice, where are you ? Let us be gone from 

this cenſorious ill woman. 
Eliz. Nay, thou ſhalt ſtay a little, to damn thyſelf 
quite. Afde.] One Word firſt, pray, Madam; can 


you ſwear, that whom your huſband found you with 


Oliv. Swear ! ay, that whoſoever 'twas that tle vp, 
unknown, into my room, when 'twas dark, I know noc, 
whether man or woman, by heavens, by all that's good; 
or, may I never more have joys here, or in te other 
world: nay, may I eternally 

Elix. Be damn'd. So, ſo, you are Ann d l 


already by your oaths; and I enough confirm'd ; and now. 
you may pleaſe to be gone. 
you, in this plain-dealing age, to leave off forſwearing 
yourſelf ; for when people hardly think the better of a 


Yet take this advice wich 


woman for her real modeſty, why ſhould you ee. chat 


| great conſtraint upon yourſelf to feign it ? 


Oliv. O hideous! hideous advice! let us go out of 
ſhe will ſpoil us, Lettice. 
[Ex. Oliv. and Let. at one door, Eliz. at t ot her. 


| 7%e SCE NE changes to the Cock in Bowſtreet. 


A Table and Bottles. 
Manly and Fidelia. 


| Van. T OW! ſav'd her honour, by making hos 


huſband believe you were a woman! "Twas 


| ell, but hard enough to do, ſure. 


Fig. We were n before he could contradict 


* 


Man. But can't you tell me, ye ſay, what kind of - 


man he was? 


Fid. 1 was ſo frightened, 1 conf: 65 T can give 1 


viher account of him, but that he was j ret:y tal, round 
ed, and one, I'm ſure, I had ne&'er feel before. 


Mat 
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Man. But ſhe, you ſay, made you ſwear to return to · 
night, 
f But I have ſince ſworn, never to 90 near her 
again; for the huſband would murder me, or worſe, if 
he caught me again. 
Man. No, I will go with you, and defend you to- night, 
and then ['ll ſwear too, never to go near her again. 


Fid. Nay, indeed, Sir, I] will not go to be acceſſary | 


to your death too: belides, what ſhould you go again, 
Sir, for? 

Man. No diſputing, or advice, 81 you have reaſon 
to know I am unalterable. Go therefore preſently, and 


write her a note, to enquire if her affignation with you 


holds; and if not to be at her own houſe, where elſe : 
and be importunate to gain admittance to her to night. 


Let your meſſenger, ere he deliver your letter, enguire 


firſt, if her huſband be gone out. Go, 'tis now almoſt 
ſix of the clock; I expect you back here before feven, 
with leave to ſee her then. Go, do this dextrouſly, and 
expect the performance of my laſt night's promiſe, never 
to part with you, 


id. AY, Sir; but will you be ſure to remember that? 0 
plies or doubts. Es: | 7 (Exit Fidelia, | 


5 Enter Freeman to Manly 
Where haſt thou been? 


Free, In the next room, with my Lord Plan ble and | 


Novel. 


Man. Ay, we came kicker. becauſe it was a private - 


houſe ; but with thee indeed no houſe can be private, for 


thou haſt that pretty quality of the familiar fops of the 
town, Wh in an eating-houſe always keep company with 5 


all peop'e in't, but thoſe they came with. 


Free. I went into their room, but to keep them, and 
my own fool the ſquire, out of your room; but you 


ſhall be peeviſh now, becauſe you have no money: but 
why the devil won't you write to thoſe we were ſpeaking 
of? Since your modeſty, or your ſpirit, will not ſuffer 
vou to ſpeak to em, to lend you money, why wonk 
| yaa try em at laſt that Way? 


Mar. Becauſe I know em already, and can bear want 


better than denials, nay, than obligations. 


Free. Deny you! they cannot: all of em have been | 


| Mar. 


Four intimate fr. tends. 
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Man. No, they have been people only I have oblig'd 
particularly. 
Free. Ver 7 well ; therefore you ought to go to em 
the rather, ſure. | 
Man No, no: thoſe you have oblig'd moſt, moſt cer- 
tainly avoid you, when you can oblige em no longer; 
and they take your viſits like ſo many duns; friends, like 


miſtreſſes, are avoided for obligations paſt. 


Free. Paw! but moſt of em arc your relations ; 
men of great fortune and honour, 

Man. Yes; but relations have ſo much honour, as to 
think poverty taints the blood: and diſown their want- 
ing kindred ; believing, I ſuppoſe, that as riches at firſt 
make a gentleman, the want of em degrades him. But 
damn 'em, now I'm poor, I U anticipate their ee 


and diſown them. 


Free. But you have many a female acquaintance, | 
whom you have been liberal to, who may have a hea: r 
to refund to you a little, if you wou d alk it: they are 


not all Oli via's. 


"Mew Dawes thee dee en ries think of ches 
thing ? I wou'd as ſoon rob my footman of his wages. 
Beſides, 'twere in vain too: for a wench is like a box - 


in an ordinary, receives all people's money eaſily, but 
Here's no getting, nay, ſhaking any out again ; and he 
that fills it, is ſare never to keep the key. 


Free. Well, but noble Captain, would you make me 
believe that you, who know half the town, have ſo | 
many friends, and have oblig'd ſo many, can't borrow : 


fifty or an hundred pounds ? 


Man. Why, noble lieutenant, you who know al the 
town, and call all you know friends, methinks ſhould 
not wonder at it; fince you find ingratitude too : for 
bow many Jords families (tho defcended from black. 
{miths, or tinkers) haſt thou call'd great and illuſtrious ? 
How many ill tables call'd good eating? How many 
roiſy coxcombs, wits? how many pert coaching 
cowards, ſtout? how many taudry affected rogues, well 
dreſs'd? how many perukes admir' d? and how many 
ill verſes applauded ? and yet canſt not borrow a fhil- 


ung: doſt thou expect 1. Who ons. {poke truth, 


mould? | 5 
Free. Nay, n now on think you have paid me ; but 
| ES. : bark 
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hark you, Captain, I heard of a thing call'd grinning 
honour, but never of ſtarving honour. 

Man. Well, but it has been the fate of fore brave 
men: andif they won't give me a ſhip again, I can go 
ſtarve any where with a muſket on my ſhoulder. | 

Free. Give you a ſhip! Why, you will not ſollicit it ? 
Man. If I have not ſollicited it by my ſervices, [ 
know no other way. 

Free. Your ſervant, Sir; nay, then I'm fatisfied, 1 
muſt ſollicit my widow the cloſer, and run the deſperate 
fortune of matrimony on ſhore, e 

Enter to Manly, Verniſh, 

Man. How! Nay, here is a friend, indeed; 

and he that has him 1 in his arms, can know no wants. 
[ Embraces Verniſh. 

Ver. Dear Sir! and be that is in your arms, is ſecure 
from all fears whatever ; nay, our nation is ſecure by 
your defeat at fea, and the Dutch that fought againſt 
you, have prov'd enemies to themſelves only, in bring · 
| ing you back to us. . 
Man. Fye, fye; this from a friend? And yet from any 
other 'twere inſufferable: I thought I ſhould never have 
taken any thing ill from you. 


Ver. A friend's privileges: | is to ſpeak k his mind, cho * | 


be taken ill. 


Mar. But your tongue need not tell me you think too 
well of me: I have found it from your heart, which 
_ ſpoke in actions, your unalterable heart. But Olivia is 
falſe, my friend, which I ſuppoſe i is no news to ou. 
Pier. He's in the right on't. 5 [ 4/iae. 
Man. Eut eculdſt thou not keep her true to me? 
Ver. Not for my heart, Sir. | Z 
Man. But cc uld you not perceive it at all before I 
went ? Could fle ſo deceive us both? 7 
Ver. L muſt contefs, the firſt time I knew 1 it, was 
three days after your de arture, when ſhe receiv'd the 
money you had left in Lombard ſtreet, in her name; and 
ber tears did not hinder her, it ſeems, from counting 
_ You would truſt her with all, like atrue * 
lover. 
Man. And the like a mean 12 
Ver. Traiterous— 
Man. Bale—— 


The Pra Drall zx. Io! 
Man. Covetous 8 
Yer. Mercenary whore 


I can hardly hold from laughing. Abd. 


Man. Ay, a mercenary whore indeed: for he made 
me Per her before I lay with her. 


. How !— Why, have you lain with her ? 
"Now, 74 ay. 
Ver. Nay, ſhe deſerves you ſhould report it at leaft, 
tho” you have not. 
Nau. Report it! by Heav'n tis true. 
Ver. How! ſure not. | 
Man. ] do not uſe to lie, nor you to doubt me. 
Fer. When. 
Man. Laſt night, about ſeven or eight of the clock; 
Yer. Ha! Now I remember, I thous ht ſhe ſpake 
as if ſhe expected ſome other, rather than me: A con- 
founded whore indeed! [ Alde. 
Man. But what, thou woncer'ſt at 11 nay, vod f cem 
to be angry too. 


Ver. I cannot but be enrag'd againſt her, for her 


uſage of you: Damn'd, infamous, common jade. 


Man. Nay, her cuckold, who firit cuckolded me in 


my money, ſhall not laugh all himfclf: we will do * | 
reaſon, ſhan't we? 


Jer. Ay, ay. | | 
Man. But hen doſt r not, for ſo great a friend, take 


_ pleaſure enough in your friend's revenge, methinks. 


Ver. Yes, yes; I'm glad to know it, ſince you have 


| lain with her. 


Man. Thou canſt not ell who that raſcal, her cue - 
kold, is? | 


Fer. No, 


| Man. She would keep it from you, 1 ſuppoſe. 
Ver. Yes, yes 


In. Thou would'ſt laugh, if thou kneweſt but all 


che circumſtances of my having her. Come,. I'l! tell 


thee, 


Ver. Damn her : : I care not to hear. any. more e of 

her. 
Man. Faith, thou ſhalt. You muſt know— 

Enter Freeman backwards, endeavouring to f a No- 

vel, Lord Tlaubble, Jerry, and Oldfox, who all rah 
en __ 
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Free. I tell you, he has a wench with him, and n d | 


be private. 
Man. Damn em; a man can't open a bottle in theſe 


eating houſes, but preſently you have theſe — 
intruding, buzzing flies and inſects in your glaſs | 
Well, I'll tell thee anon. In the mean time, prithee go 
to her, but not from me, and try if you can get her to 
lend me but an hundred pound of my money, to ſupply 

my preſent wants; for [ ſuppoſe — is no recovering 
any of it by law. 


„ eee 
Man. Go try, at leaſt. 
Ver. I'll go; but I can ſatisfy you ; befrrckend it will 


de to no purpoſe : You'll no more find a refunding 


wench 
Man. Than a refunding lawyer: 114524 their * 


alike, ſcarce ever return: pa wy her; put it to 

her. | 

Ver. Ay, ay, 4 I try ; her put it to her home, with a 

rengeance. : [Ex. Verniſh, 
| 1 ceteri. 


Nov. Nay, you ſhall be our judge, Manly. Come, 
Major, I'll ſpeak it to your teeth: If people provoke. 


me to ſay bitter things to their faces, they muſt take 


What follows; tho', like my lord * I'd rather ' 


do't civilly behind their backs. 


Man Nay, thou art a dangerous rogue, I've heard, be⸗ 


hind a man's back. 

Ld. Plauſ. You wrong him ſure, noble captain : He 
 wou'd do a man no more harm behind kis n than 
to his face. | 
Free. I am of my hk mind. 


Man. Yes, a fool, like a coward, 1s the more to he | 


fear'd behind a man's back, more than a witty man; 


| for as a coward is more bloody than a brave man, a a fool 


is more malicious than a man of wit. 


Now. A fool, Tar— a fool! Nay, thou art a brave | 
| ſea judge of wit: A fool! Prithee when did you ever 


find me want ſomething to ſay, as you da often ? 
Man. Nay, I confeſs, thou art always talking, roar- 
ing, or making a noiſe, that I'll ſay for thee. 
Now, Well, and | is * a b gn of a fool? 


Men: 


Ver. Not any : Think not of 1 it. Nor by this way 


> ww. | 


in 


Jen 


z0l 


ve 
rer 


ar- 
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Mar. Yes, always talking, eſpecially too if it be loud 
and faſt, is the ſign of a fool, 


Now. Pſhaw ! Talking is like fencing, the quicker 
the better; run em down, run em down, no matter tor 


| parrying ; puſh on ſtill, fa, ſa, ſa: No matter whether 


you argue in form, puch ! in guard, or no. 

Man. Or hit, or no; I think thou always talk'ſt with- 
out thinking, Navel. 

Mu. Ay, ay; ſtudy'd play” s the woriz, to fellow the. 


 allegcry, as the old pedant ſays. 


0:4. A young fop; 

Man. I ever thought the man of moſt wit had been 
like him of moſt money, who has no vauity in ſhew- 
ing it.every where; whilſt the beggarly puſher of kis 
fortune, has all he has about him ill only to ſhew. 

N. Well, Sir, and make a very pretiy ſhe in ke 
world, let me tell you ; nay, a better than your 4d 
hunks, A pox, give me ready money in pluy, What 
care I for a man's reputation ? Wha: are we the 
better for your ſubſtantial * curmulgeon in wis, 


"Sir ? 
Ola. Thou art a 3 young rogue, indeed. 


Nov. So much for talking, which, I think I have 
prov'd a mark of wit; and ſo is railing, and making 


_ a noiſe : For railing is ſatire, you KnOW 3 and roaring | 


and making a noiſe, humour. 


” Enter ta them F idelia, taking Manly aſide, pay ſewing 


bim à paper. 


Fig. The hour is betwixt ſeven and eight Dy : 


Tis now half an hour after fix. 


Mar. Well, go then to the piazza, and wait for me : 
As ſoon as it is quite dark, I'll be with you. I muſt 
{ay here yeta while for my friend. But is railing ſatire, 
NO .? By | | Ex. Fidelia. 

Free. And roaring and making a noiſe, humour ? 

Now. What, won't you confefs there's humour 1 in roar- 


ing and making a noiſe? 


Free. No. | | 
Now. Nor in cutting napkins and hangings? * 
__ No ſure. 
% = TRl 
on O rogue, rogue, inſipid rogue Nay, gentle- 
ren, allow him thoſe things for wit; for his parts lis 


| wy 1 that way. 
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Sir. 


New. Peace, old fool, T wonder not at thee; bu: 


that young fellows ſhou'd be ſo dull, as to ſay there's no 


humour in making a noiſe, and breaking Windows! J 
tell you there's wit and humour too in both; and a wit 
is as well known by his frolick, as by his ſmile. 


0/4. Pure rogue! there's yoor modern wit for you! 


uit and humour in breaking of windows ! There's 


D 
miſchief, if you will, but no wit or humour. 


New, Prithee, pri thee peace, old fool; I tell you, where 


there's miſchief, there's wit. Don't we eſteem the 


n onkey a wit amongſt beaſts, only becauſe he's mi- 
chievous? And let me tell you, as good nature is a fign 


n fool, being miſchievous is a ſign of a wit. 


Old. O rogue, rogue pretending to be a wit, by do. 
e miſchief and railin 

Tow. Why, thou, old but hat no other pretence 0 
the rame of wit, bat by railing at new plays ? 

©. Thou, by railing at that facetious noble way of 


| w. It, qalbbling. 


v. Thou call'ſt ed ulneſs, gravity ; and thy dos 


ing. thinking. 
07d. You, Sir, your dulneſs, ſpleen; 2 and you ta 1 


| mu b, and ſay nothing. 


Ni. Tnou readeſt much, and ander fande nothing 


Ol. You laugh loud, and break no jet. Fr, 
New. You rail, and no-body hangs himſelf ; and 


thou ha nothing of the ſatire, but in thy face. 


Old. And you have no jeſt, but your face, Sir. 
| Naw. Thou art an illiterate pedant. 

Old. Thou art a fool with a bad memory. 

Man. Come, a pox on you both, you have done like 


wits now ; for you wits, when you quarrel, never give 
over till ye prove one another fools. _ 


Nov. And you fools have never any occaſion of laugh- 


jog at us wits, but when we 3 Therefore let 


us be friends, O/dfox 
Man. They are ſuch wits as thou art, who make the 


name of a wit as ſcandalous as that of bully ; and fignity 


2 loud laughing, talking, incorrigible coxcomb, as bully 
1 n coward. 


Free. And would have his noiſe and laughing pals 
for wit, as t'other his buffing and blafteriog for cou- 


| rage. 


Ft 


talk 


10 


and 


like 

| give 
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Enter Verniſh. | 
Man. Gentlemen, with your leave, here is one I wou'd 


ſpeak with ; and I have nothing to ſay to you. 


( Puts em out cf the room. | 


Manent Manly, Verniſh. 
Ter. I told you 'twas in vain to think of getting mo- 
ney out of her. She ſays, if a ſhilling wou'd do't, ſhe 


wou'd not ſave you from ſtarving or hanging, or what 


you wou'd think worſe, begging or flattering ; and rails 
ſo at you, one wou'd not think you had lain with her. 

Man. O friend, never truſt for that matter a woman's 
railing ; for ſhe is no leſs a diſſembler in her hatred than 
her love: And as her fondneſs of her huſband is a ſign 
1c's a cuckold, her railin 3 at another man is a gn ſhe 
m with ham. 


er. He 8 in the right on t: 1 know not what to truſt. 


| Ro [A ſide. 


Mar. But you did not take any notice of i it to her, I 
hope ? 


Ver. So ! Sure he is afraid 1 could have diſ- 


prov'd him by a an eaquiry of her: All may be well yet. 


[ Aide. 
Man. What haſt thou in thy hand that make: thee | 


ſeem ſo unquiet ? 


Ver. Only this baſe impudent woman 8 falſeneſs : 1 


cannot put her out of my head. 


Man. O, my dear friend, be not yo too ſenſible of 
my wrongs ; for then I ſhall feel 'em too with more pain, 
and think them inſufferable. Damn her, her money, 
and that ill: natur d whore too, fortune herſelf : But if 
thou would'lt eaſe a little my preſent trouble, prithee 
go borrow me ſomewhere elſe ſome money, I can trouble 


\ thee. 


Ver. You trouble me, indeed, moſt ſenſibly, Ys you 
command me any thing I cannot do: I have lately loſt 
a great deal of money at play, more than I can yet 


pay; ſo that not only my money, but my credit too i? 


gone, and know not where to borrow ; but cou'd rob a 


church for you. [Yet wou'd rather end your wants, by 


cutting your throat. Al.. 
Man, Nay, then [ Joubly feel my poverty, fince I'm 
i3capable of fupplying thee. | { Embraces Verniſh. 


Vir. But, methiaks, ſhe that — you the laſt 
E 5. eee 
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5 far our (as they call it) ſhou'd not deny you any thing 
Nov. Hey. taurpaulin, have you done? 

Novel looks in, and retires again, 
-— 4 underſtand not that point of kindneſs, I con- 

eſs. 

Man. No, thou doſt not underſtand it, and I have 
not time to let you know all now; for theſe fools, you 


ſee, will interrupt us: But anon, at ſupper, we'll laugh 
at leiſure together at Olivia's cuckold, who took a young 


fellow, that goes between his wife and me; for a wo- 
=_—_ 

Fer. Ha! | 

Man. Senſeleſs, eaſy ai etwas no wonder ſhe choſe 


him for a huſband ; but ſhe thought him, I thank her, | | 


| * than me, for that blind, bearing office. 


Vier. I cou'd not be deceiv'd in that long woman's hair 
970 up behind, nor thoſe infallible proofs, her pouting 


ſwelling breaſts : 1 have bandled too many ſure, not to 
know 'em., [ 4/ide. 


Man. What, you wonder the fellow could be ſuch a | 


blind enten ? 
Ver, Yes, yes 


Nov. Nay, prithee come to us, Ms Gad all the 


fire things one ſays in their company, are loſt without 


the. Novel looks in again, andretires. 
Man. Away, fop, I'm buſy yet. 


You ſee we cannot talk here at our eaſe ; be ſides, I muſt 


be gone immediately, 1n order to n with Olivia KB 


again to-night. 
Ver. To- night! it cannot be, ſure 


Man. I had an appointment juſt now from her, 
Jer. For what time? 


Man. At half an hour after ſeven preciſely, 
Ver. Don't you apprehend the huſband ? = 
Man. He, ſniveling gull! He a thing to be fear d l a 
buſband ! the tameſt of creatures! 
Vier. Very fine! 1 [A Jade. 
Man. But, prithee, in the mean time, go try to get me 
ſme money. Tho' thou art too modeſt to borrow for 


_ thyfelf, thou can'ſt do any thing for me, I know. Go, I 


for I muſt be gone to Clivia. Go, and meet me here 
an0Gn—Freeman, where are you? [Exit Marly. 
N Manet Verniſh. 


Ver. Ay, ru meet with you, 1 Wartans 3 but it ſhall 


be 


Fr TE 
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be at Obois' s. Sure it cannot be: She denies it ſo 


calmly, and with that honeſt, modeſt aſſurance, it cannot 
be true- And he does not uſe to lie — But 
delying a woman, when ſhe won't be kind, is the only 
lie a brave man will leaſt ſcruple. But then the wo- 
man in man's cloaths, whom he calls a man — —Well, 
but by her breaſts, I know her to be a woman : 
But then again, bis appointment from her, to meet with 
him to-night ! I am diſtracted more with doubt than 
jealouſy, Well, I have no way to diſabuſe or revenge 
myſelf, but by going home immediately, putting on a 
riding-ſuit, and pretending to my wife, the ſame bufi- 
neſs which carried me out of town laſt, requires me again 
to go poſt to Oxford to-night. Then, if the appointment 


he boaſts of be true, it's ſure to hold, and I ſhall have 


an opportunity either of clearing her, or revenging my-_ 
{elf on both. Perhaps ſhe is his wench, of an old date, 


and Jam his cully, whilſt I think him mine; and he has 


ſeem'd to make his wench rich, only that 1 might take 
her off his hands : Or if he has but lately lain with her, 
he muſt needs diſcover by her my treachery to him; 


I» bich I'm fore be will revenge with my death, and 


which I muſt prevent with his, if it were only but for fear 
of his too juſt reproches ; for I muſt confeſs, I never had 
till now any excuſe dat that of intereſt, for doing ill to 
n Re; Exit Verniſh. 
Re-enter Manly and Freeman. 
Mar. Come hither ; only, I ſay, be ſure you miſtake 


I not the time: You know the houſe exactly where Oιν,ỹ, 


lodges ; tis juſt hard by. 

Free. Yes, yes. : 
Man. Well then, being em all, I fay, thicher, Fey all 
ou know that may be then in the houſe ; for che more 
witneſſes I have of her infamy, the greater will be my re- 
venge: And be ſure you come ſtrait up to her chamber, 


TY without more ado. Here, take the watch; you ſee, tis 


above a quarter paſt leven ; be there in half an hour ex- 
AF actly. | 


| Free. You nced not Joubt my diligence or dexterity : 
lam an old ſcourer, and can naturally beat up a wench's 
quarters that won't be civil. Shan't we break her win 


 dows too? 


Man. No, no; be punRual only. | | [Excunt * 
Enter 
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Euter Widow Blackacre, and two Knights of the Pot, 4 


Waiter with wine. 
Vid. Sweetheart, are you ſure the door was ſhut cloſe, 
that none of thoſe royſters ſaw vs come ? 
Vait. Yes, miſtreſs; and you ſhall have a privater 
9 above, inſtantly. [Exit Wait. 
Vid. You are ſafe enough, gentlemen ; for I have 


_ private in this houſe e er now, upon other occations, 
when I was ſomething younger. Come, gentlemen, in 


ſhort, I leave my buſineſs to your care and — And 


ſo, here's to you. 


1 Knight, We are ungrateful rogues, if we ſhould not 
be horelt to you : for we have had a 1 deal of your 


money. 
7 70. And you have FED me many a good job for't; 


And fo, here's to you again. 


2 Knight. Why, we have been * but ſix times 


for li 
t Knight. Forg'd but four deeds, with your huſband's 


laſt deed of giſt. 


2 Knight. And but three wills. 
1 Knight. And counterfeited hands and ſeals to ſome 


65 bonds: I think that's all, brother? 


Mia. Ay, that's all, gendemen. And fo, here” s to you | 


again. | 


: Kaighe, Nay, ond do one's heart good to be for- 


| ſworn for you: You have a conſcience in your Ways, 
and pay us well. 


1 K:i:ht, You are in the right on 't, brother; ; one 


wou d be Camn'd for her wich all one's heart. 


2 Ki; bt. But there are rogues, who make us forſworn | 
for em, and when we come to be paid, they 1] be for- 


ſworn too, and not pay us wages, which they promis d 


with oaths ſufficient. 


1 Knight. ay, a great lawyer, i hall be nameleſs, | | 
| bijk'd me too. | 


 Wid. That was hard mtb! pks, that a lawyer ſhou'd 


not uſe gentlemen Duma better. 


2 Knight. A lawyer! ve wonder a lawyer ou 4 


Got? 15 was bilk'd b, 2 rc verend divine, that preaches 
| twice on Sunday , and prays nalf an hour ſtill before 
dinner. 


H'id How ! a conicienticus divine, and not pay peop's 


for damning themiclves ! Sure then, for all his talking 
: ke 
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he does not believe damnation. But come, to our buſt. 
neſs : Pray be ſure to imitate exactly the flouriſh at the 

| end of his name. | [Pulli out a deed or two, 
I Knight. O, he's the beſt in England, at untangling 
a flouriſh, Madam. 

1154. And let not the ſeal be a jot bigger : Obſerve 

well the daſh too, at the end of his name. 

2 Knight. I warrant you, Madam. 

Vid. Well, theſe and many other mifts, poor widows 
are put to ſometimes ; for my body wou'd be riding " 
widow, as they ſay, and breaking into her jointure: 
They think marrying a widow an eaſy buſineſs, like leap- 
ing the hedge, where another has gone over before: a 
widow is a mere gap, a gap With them. 

Enter to them Major Oldfox, with tauo avaiters. 
| [The Knights of the Poft huddle up the writings. 
What he here! Go then, go, my hearts, you have your 
J inſtructions. [Ex. Knights of the Poſt, 

- Old. Come, Madam, to be plain with you, I'll be 

bbb d off no longer. Pl bind her and gag her, but ſhe 


all hear me. [ 4/ide.. 
: Look you, friends, there's the money I promis'd you; 
ad now do what you promis'd me ! Here are my gar- 
ters, and here's a gag. You mall be e with my 


parts, lady, you ſhall. 2 
Vid. Acquainted with your parts? A rape ! a rape 1 


„ 1 — What, will you raviſh me? 
= [The Watters tie her to the chairs and gag h, Fs. | 

= 2% and exeunt, | 

0. ves, lady, I will raviſh you ; but it ſhall be 
2 F through the ear, lady, the ear only, with my well-penn' 4 
—acroſticks. | 
= 9 fem to them Freeman, Jerry nachste, three Bail, iff, a2 
—- C:nftable and vis AP * W ith the two — of the 
= p. N 

| Wha, ſhall I never read my things ondiſturb'd again! ? 

1 Jer. O law ! my mother bound hand and foot, and 
0 gaping as if ſhe role before her time to-day. | 
1 Free. What means this, O/afox ? But 1 releaſe you 
„ fiomhim; you ſhall be no man's priſoner but mine. 
2 Puaailiffs, execute your writs. [Freeman unties her, 


Od. Nay, then I'll be gone, for fear of being bail, 
and paying her dedu without being her huſband. 
„„ 2 
1 Baile 


2 
7 
A 
* 
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I Bail. We arreſt you in the king's name, at the ſuit 
of Mr. Freeman, guardian to Jeremiah Blackacre, eſq; 


in an action of ten thouſand pounds. 


Mid. How! how! in a choke- bail . What, 
and the pen and- ink gentlemen taken too! Have you 
confeſs'd, you rogues ? 

I Knight. We needed not to confeſs ; for the bailiffs 

have ton d us hither to the very door, and over-heard all 

that you and we ſaid. 

Mid. Undone, undone then! no man was ever too 
hard for me till now : O Ferry, child, wilt thou vex 
again the womb that bore thee? 

Jer. Ay, for bearing me before wedlock, as you fay: | 
But I'll teach you to call a Blackacre baſtard, tho“ you 
were never ſo much my mother. | | 
i.. Well, I'm undone! Not one trick left ? no law. 
meuſn imaginable? | | [4 dee 

Cruel Sir, a word with you, I pray. 

Free. In vain, Madam? for you have ro other way to 
releaſe yourſelf, but by the bonds of matrimony, 
id. How, Sir, how! that were but to ſue out 22 
Hateas Corpus, for a removal from one priſon to o another. 

Matrimony ! 

Free. Well, Bailiffs, away wich SY 


Mid. O ſtay, Sir, can you be ſo cruel as to being me |} 


under Covert-baron again, and put it out of my power to 


| ſue in my own name? Matrimony to a woman is worſe | 


than excommunication, in depriving her of the benefit of 
the law: And I wou d rather be depriv'd of life. But 
hark you, Sir, I am contented you ſhould hold and en- 
joy my perſon by leaſe or patent, but not by the ſpiri- 
tual patent, call'd a licence; thac is, to have the privi- 
lege of a huſband, without the dominion ; that is, Da- 
ran. beneplacito: In conſideration of which, I will out 
of „ jointure ſecure you an annuity of three hundred 
pounds a year, and pay your debts ; and that's all 
you younger brothers deſite to marry a widow for, I m 5 
ſure. 1 

Free. Well, widow, . 


Fer. What, I hope, bully guardian, you are not mak = 


ing agreements without me:? . 
Free. No, no. Firft widow, you muſt ſay no more 
"that he isaſonof a e; have a care of that: And 
then, he mult have a aded exhibition of forty pounds a 


year, | . 
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year, and a nag of aſſizes, kept by you, but not upon 
the common; and have free ingreſs, egreſs, and regreſs, 


to and from your maid's garret. 


Wid. Well, I can grant all that too. 15 
Fer. Ay, ay, fair words butter no cabbage ; but, guar- 
dian, make her ſign, ſign and ſeal ; for otherwiſe, if you 


knew her as well as I, you would not truſt her word for 


a farthing. | 1 5 
Free. 1 warrant thee, ſquire. Well, widow, ſince thou 
art ſo generous, I will be generous too; and if you'll 
ſecure me four hi.ndred pounds a year, but during your 
life, and pay my debts, not above a thouſand pounds ; 
I'll bate you your perſon, to diſpoſe of as you pleaſe. 

Vid. Have a care, Sir, a ſettlement without a con - 
ſideration, is void in law: You muſt do ſomething for't. 
Free; Prithee then, let the ſettlement on me be call'd 


| alimony ; and the conſideration, our ſeparation : Come, 


my lawyer, with writings ready drawn, is within, and 
in haſte : Come. TU 5 
Mid. But, what, no other kind of conſideration, Mr. 
Freeman? Well, a widow, I ſee, is a kind of ſue- cure, by 
cuſtom of which the unconſcionable incumbent enjoys 


the profits, without any duty, but does that ſtill elſewhere. 


= ” 2 [Ex. Omnes, 


| The SCENE changes to Olivia's Lodging. 


Enter Olivia avith a candle in her hand. | 
Oliv. OO, I am now prepar'd once more for my © Pts 
| morous young lover's reception: my huſband 


is gone; and go thou out too, thou next interrupter of 


love [Puts out the candle.) Kind darkneſs, that 


frees us lovers from ſcandal and baſhfulneſs, from the 
cenſure of our gallants and the world —80, are 
you there? | | 


Ester to Olivia, Fidelia, fellow'd ſoftly by Manly. 
Come, my dear punctual lover, there is not ſuch ano- 
ther in the world; thou haſt beauty and youth to pleaſe 


a wife: addreſs and wit. to amuſe and fool a huſband ; 


nay, thou halt all things to be wiſh'd in a lover, but 


pour fits: I hope, my dear, you. won't have one to- 0 
night; and that you may not, I'll lock the doar, tho? 


there be no need of it, but to lock out your fits; for 


my huſband is juſt gone out of town again. Come, 


where are you ? | {Goes to the door, and locks it. 
e | „ 3 
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Mar. Well, thou haft impudence enough to give me 
fits too, make revenge itſelf impotent, and hinder me 
from making thee yet more infamous, if it can be, 


Lg. 
Oliv. Come, come, my ſoul, come, 

Fid. Preſently my dear, we have time enough ſure. 
Oliv. How ! time enough ! rue lovers can no more 
think they ever have time enough, than love enough: 
You ſhall flay with me all night; but that is but a lover's 
moment, Come. 

_ Fig. But won't you let me vive you and myſelf the 
ſatisfaction of telling yoo how I abus'd your huſband 
laſt night? 

Oliv. Not when you can give me, and yourſelf too, 
the ſatisfaction of abuſing him again to night. Come. 
Fid. Let me but tell you how your huſband 
Oliv. O name not his, or Menly's more ene 
name, if you love me; I forbid em laſt night: and 
you know I mention'd my husband but once, and he 
came. No talking, pray, 'twas ominous to us. You 
make me fancy a noiſe at the door already, but I'm re- 

_ folv'd not to be interrupted. [A noiſe at the dosr. 

| Where are you? Come, for rather than loſe my dear 
expectation now, tho' my huſband were at the door, and 
the bloody ruffan Mandy here in the room, with all his 
zu ful inſolence, I wou d give myſelt to this dear hand, 
to be led away to heavens of joys, which none bur thou 
canſt give. But what's this noiſe at the door? So, I 
told you what talking wou'd come to. [The noiſe at the 
| door increaſes | Ha. — heavens ! my huſband's 
voice — [Oliv ia /:/?ens at the door 

| Man. Freeman is come too ſoon. | { Hide, 
Oliv. O, 'tis he Then here's the happieſt minute 
loſt, that ever bafhful boy, or trifling woman fool'd 
away! I'm undone ! my huſband's reconcilement too 
Was falſe, as my joy, all deluſion : But come this way, 
here's a back door,  [Exi, and returns.” 
IT he officious jade has lock d us in, inttead of locking 
others out; but let us then efcape ) our way, by the bal- 
cony; and whilſt you pull down the curtains, I} fetch 


from my cloſet what next will beſt ſecure cur eſcape: { 


baue left my key in the door, and 'Ewill not ſuddenly be 
* | „ 
T4 ** as it ure fople forcing the door. 
Mar. 


* 
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Alan. Stir not yet, fear nothing. 

Fig. Nothing but your life, Sir. 

Man. We ſhall know this happy man a the calls huf- 
band. 

Olivia re enters. 

Oliv. Oh, where are you ? What, idle with fear ? 
Come, III tie the curtain, if you will hold. Here, take 
this cabinet and purſe, for it is thine, if we eſcape ; "> 

[Manly rates from her the cabinet and purſe. 


therefore let us make haſte, | Ex. Oliv, 
Man Tis mine indeed now again, and it ſhall never 
eſcape more from me, to you at leaſt. Ie. 


[ The door broke open, enter Verniſh alone, with a dark 
lanthorn and a ford, running at Manly, who draws, 
puts by the thruſt, and defends himſelf, whil/t F idelia | 

4915 at Verniſh behind. | 

Jer. So there I'm right ſure- — 

Man. Softly. Sword and dark lanthorn, villain, are 


| ous bay ; but— 


024; ! Tm ſure I find more o 14s than] ED 


ed: "What, has * inſatiable two ſecands at once? 
N [With alewwoice, 


12 10 the Habt, Olivia n 9 tua 
curtains together. ; 
"Obs Where are you now ?——What, is 5 he entered 


then} and are they fighting? O do not kill one that can 


make no defence. (Manly brows Verniſh down, and 


 di/arms him) How |! but L think he has the better on't : 
Here's his ſcarf, tis he, So, keep him down ſtill: I 
hope thou halt no hurt, my deareſt? | 


Embracing Manly. 


Enter to them Fre reeman, Lind a Novel, Jerry 


Blackacre, and the Widew Blackacre, lighted by the tare. 
Sailors with torches, | 


Ha !—what—Manly ! and have I boos thas enpeens's 


for him? embracing him? and has he his jewels again 


too; What means this? O, tis too ſure, as well as my 
| ſhame ! 3 whey PII go hide for ever. | | 


( Offers to go out, and Manly ſtops ber. 
Man. No, my deareſt, after ſo much kindneſs as has 


paſt between us, I cannot part with you yet. Freeman, 
let no-body ſtir out of the room; for notwithſtanding 


your lights, we are yet in the 4 till this gentleman 


: 8 to turn his face — [Pulls Vergiſh 27 the ſleeve. 


ow | 
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How ! Yer:i/> ! Art thou the happy man then? Thou ! q 


Thou! ſpeak, I ſay; but thy guilty filence tells me all 
Well, I ſhall not upbraid thee ; for my wonder is ſtriking 
me as dun:b, as thy ſhame has made thee. But what ? 
My little volunteer hurt and fainting ! 


Fid. My wound, Sir, is but a flight one in my arm; 


tis only my fear of your danger, Sir, not yet well over. 
Man. But what's here? more ſtrange things! 
[O8&ferwving Fidelia's hair wnty 'a behind, and arithout 
2 feruſe, =chich ſhe la in the ſcuffie. ; 
What means this long woman's hair, and face ? now all 
of it appears too beautiful for a man; xh ch ii!lchoughe 


womaniſh indeed | What, you have not decei d me too, | 


my little volunteer? 
Oliv. Me ſhe has, I'm ſare. | 5 CLA. 
Man. Speak. | OE 
| Emer El'va and Lettice. 
e. What, coutin, I am brought hither by your wo- 
man, I ſuppoſe, to be a witneſs of the lecord vindicaucs 
of your n ? 


Oliv, Inſulting is not generous : You might ſpare me, | 


I have you. 


Eliz. Have a care, eouks, you'll confeſs anon too - 


much; and I would not have your ſecrets, 


Mar. Come, your bluſhes anſwer me ſufficiently, and 


qou have been my volunteer in love. [To Fidelia. 

Fid. I mult confeſs, I needed no compulſion to fol- 
low you all the world over ; which I attempted in this 
| Habit, partly out of ſhame to own my love to you, and 
fear of a greater ſhame, your refuſal of it : For I knew 


of your engagement to this lady, and the conſtancy of 
pour nature; which nothing could have alter d, but her- 4 


_ felf. 
Man. Dear Madam, I Jefir 4 you to bring me out of 
confuſion, and you have given me more: I know not 


what to ſpeak to you, or how to look upon you; the ſenſe . 


of my rough, hard, and ill-uſage of you (tho' chiefly 


your own fault) gives me more pain now tis over, than 
you had when you ſuffer'd it: And if my heart, the re- 


fuſal of ſuch a woman [ Pointing to Olivia] were nat a 


ſacrifice too profane for your love, and a greater wrong to 


| You than ever yet I did you, I wou'd beg of you to re- 


ceive it, o you us d it as ſhe had done; for tho' it de- 
ſeryd 
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ſerv'd not from her the treatment ſhe gave it, it does 
from you . 8 
Fid. Then it has had puniſhment ſuſffic.ent from her 
already, and needs no more from me : and, I muſt con- 
felis, I wou'd not be the only cauſe of making you break 
your laſt night's oath to me, of never parting with me; 
if you do not forget or repent it. 
Man. Then take for ever my heart, and this with it; 
[Gives her the cabinet] for 'twas given to you before, and 
my heart was before your due: [only beg leave to diſ- 
pole of theſe fFew—— Here, Madam, | never yet leſt my 
wench unpaid. _ 1 5 5 
[ ſakes ſome of the jeavels, and offers em to Olivia; Ae 
 flrikes em doxun 3; Plaufible and Novel tate "em wifes 
Ov. So it ſeems, by giving her the cabinet. 
[,d. Plaaſ. Theſe pendants appertain to your mot 
J faithful humble ſervant. | „ 
3 Azv. And this locke: is mine; my earneſt for love, 
vhich ſhe never paid: therefore my own again. 
id By what law, Sir, pray? Coufin Olivia, a word: 
Wat, do they make a ſeizue on your goods and chat- 


tels, wi 7 armis? Make your demand, | lay, and bring 


your trover, bring your trover. III follow the law for 
Oliv. And I my revenge. — SW. SE; 

Aan. to Fer. ] But 'tis, my friend, in your confideration 
moſt, that I would have return'd part of your wife's 
portion; for 'twere hard to take all from thee, fince 
thou haſt paid ſo dear for't, in being ſuch a raſcal : Yet 
thy wife is a.fortune. without a portion; and thou art a 


man of that extraordinary merit in villainy, the world 


and fortune can never deſert thee, tho' I do;. therefore 
be not melancholy. Fare you well, Sir. [Ex. Verniſh 
caggedly.] Now, Madam, I beg your pardon, [turning to 
Fidelia] for leſſening the preſent I made you; but my 
heart can never be leſſ:n'd: This, I confeſs, was too 
{mall for ycu before; for you deſerve the Iadian world; 
and I would now go thither, out of covetouſneſs for your 
fake only. 3 8 
Fid. Your heart Sir, is a preſent of that value, 1 
can never make az return to't: ¶ Pulling Manly from 
the Company.) But I can give you back ſuch a preſent 
28 this, which I got by the loſs of my father, a gentle- 
man of the North, of no mean extraction, whoſe 8 
eee child 
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child I was, therefore left me in the preſent poſſeſſion 
of two thouſand pounds a year; which I left with mu]. 
titudes of pretenders, to follow you, Sir; having in 
feveral publick places ſeen you, and obſerv'd your 
actions thoroughly, with admiration, when you were 
too much in love to take notice of mine, which yet 
was but too viſible. The name of my family is Gren, 
my other Fidelia: The reſt of my ſtory you mall kncw 
when I have fewer auditors. 


Man. Nay now, Madam, you have taken from me | 


all power of making you any compliment on my part; 
for I was going t9 tell you, that for your ſake only, | 
would quit the unknown pleaſure of a retirement; and 
rather ſtay in this ill worid of ours fill, tho' odious 19 
me, than give you more rights again at ſea, and make 
© again too great 4 ventare there, in you alone. But if 
I could tell you row all this, and that your virtue 
| (ſince greater than I thought any was in the w orid) ha 
now reconcil'd me to't, my friend here wou'd ſay, tis 
your eſtate that has made me friends with the world. 


Free. I muſt confeſs I ſhou'd 5 for I think moſt of 


our quarrels to the world, are just ſuch as we have to a 


handſome woman; only becauſe we cannot r her 
as we would do. 
Man. Nay, if thou art a Plain Dealer too, give me thy 


hand; for now I'll ſay, I am thy friend indeed: And | 
for your two fakes, tho' I have been fo lately deceiv d 


in friends of both ſexes ; 


Twill 1 TED are now in the avorld | 
_ Good natur'd friend;, aubs ore not pr. Mitutes, 
And handſome women wort! 2 #9 be friends : 

Yet, for my ſake, let no one e er confide 
4&4 tears or eaths, in love, or friend untry 4. 
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PROLOGUE. 
Spoken by Mr. HART" 


O0 ETS, like Cucgelld Bullies, never oo 

At firſt or ſecond Blow ſubmit to you; | 

But will provote vou ſtill, aud ne er bade done, 
Till you are weary fir/! with laying on : 
The late ſo + gar! Seribler rf this Day, 
T he fland; trembling, bids me boldly ay, 
What wwe before moſt Plays are us'd to do, 
For Pets, out of Fear, firſt dragu on yea ; 
In a feree Prologue, the ſtill Pit ſys 
And e er you ſpeak, like Caſtril, give 1 Lye 1 | 
But the cur Bays's Battles oft Toe fought, 
And with bruis'd . Knuckles their tor Conqueſt bought * 
Nay, never yet fear i Odds upon the Stage, 
be Prolagus dare not hefer with the Age; 
But aun d take Quarter from your ſaving Hed, 
77% Bays within all yielding countermands, 
Says, you con fed rate Wits nn Quarter give, 
Therefore his Play gan 't aſt ycur Leave to et * 
Well, let the wain raſh Fop, by huffinx ſo, _ 
Think to obtain the better Terms of 5 you 3 
But wwe, the Actors, hum! ly will ſubmit, 
Now, and at any time, to a full Pit ; 
Nay, often aue anticipate your Rage, 
And murder Poets Har you on gur Stage: 
We ſet no Guard; upon our Tyring- Noe, 
But when <with flying Colours there tu come, 
We patiently, you ſoe, give up to you, 
Our Poets, Vi * ny our Matrens 700. 
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ACT L "SCENE L 
—— ard Quack following bin at a Pie. 


Horn. A Quack is as fit for a Pimp, as 2 Midwife for 


aud; they are till. but in their Way, 
both helpers of Nature.---{ A/ide]---Welly 
my dear Doctor, haſt thou done what Ide- i 


* 1 have undone you for ever with the Women, and 
reported you thro'out the whole Town as bad as an Eunuch, 


| with as much Trouble as if I had made you one in earneſt. 


Horn. But have you told all ths Midwives you know, the 
Qrange Wenches at the Play-houſes, the City Husbands, 


= - 12 Keepers of this end of the Town; _ : 


teſt to report it. 
"II I have told all the Chamber-maids, Waiting-wo- 
men, Tyre-women, and old Women of my Acquaintance ; 
nay, and whiſper'd it as a Secret to em, and to the Whii- 


Y perers of NPitehall; fo that you need not doubt "twill fprgad,. 
Ind you will be as odious to the handſome young _ 


US ——— 


ue. oo th or... 
Quack. And to the married Women of this ad of te | 


Town, as | 


Horn. As the great ones; nay, as their own Husbands.. 
Quack. And to the City Dames, as Anniſeed Rebin, of 


filthy and contemptible Memory; and they will frighten their 


Children with your Name, eſpecially their Females. : 
Horn, And cry Horner's coming to carry you away. I am FR 


| | only afraid *twill not be believ d: An: told em it was by aw 


Englyh-French Diſaſter, and n Exgüiſg- French Chirurgeon,. | 
who has given me at or ce, iy” ena . but an * | 
3 fer 


% — — 
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ſor the future againſt that damn'd Malady, and that worſe 
Diſtemper, Love, and all other Womens Evils. 

Quock, Your late Journey into France has made it the 
more credible, and your bcing here a Fortnight before you 
ppear'd in publick, looks as if you apprehended the Shame, 


which I wonder you do not: Well, I have been hired by 


young Gallants to belye em t'other way; but you are the firit 
wou'd be thought a Man unſit for Women. 


Horn. Dear Mr. Doctor, let vain Rogues be contented 


only to be thought abler Men than they are, generally tis all 
the pleaſure they have; but mine lies another Way. 


Quack. You take, methinks, a very prepoſterous Way to 
it, and as ridiculous as if we Operators in Phyticks ſhould 


put forth Bills to diſparage our Medicaments, wich hopes to 
| gain Cuitomers. 


Hern. Doctor, there are Quacks in Love as well as 
rhyfick, who get but the fewer and worſe Patients, for their 


boaſting ; a good Name is ſeldom got by giving it one's ſelr, 


and Women no more than Honour are compaſs d by vrag> 


ging: Come, come, Doctor, the wiſe ft” Lawyer never d 
rovers the Merits of his Cauſe till the Trial; the weal: by it 
| Man conceals his Riches and the cunning Gameſter his Play. 


Shy Husbands and Keepers, like old Rooks, are not to be 
cheated, but by a new unpractis d Trick: falſe Friendſhip 
will now no more than falſe Dice upon em; no, not in the | 


Enter B. 


| 2 "Ap. There are two Ladies and a 6 coming up. 


Horn. A Pox, ſome unbelieving Siſters of my former Ac- 
quamtance, who, I am afraid, expect their Senſe ſhou'd be 


5 Zatisfy' d of the Falfity of the Rep ort. No---this formal Foo. 
. and * omen! [Exer Sir Jaſ . be hay Tye aid Mrs. 


| Dainty 
"Quack; Uis Wife and Siſter. 


idget.] 
Sir Jap. My Coach breaking juſt now el your Door; 


Sir, I took upon as an occaſional Reprimand to me, Sir, for 
not kiihng your Hargs, Sir, ſince your coming out of France, 


Sir ; and fo my Difafter, Sir, has been wy goes. n 


Sir; and this is _ Wife and Siſter, dir. 


Horn. What then, Sir? 
Sir Ja 7, My Lady, and Siſter, Sir. —— - Wiſe, this is 


rner. 

Lady Fidg. Maſter Rene Husband ! 
Sir 24 b. My Lady, my Lady Fedget, Sir. 
Horn. So, Sir. | 


Sir 75. Won't you be argaainfed with her, Sir ? (Se, 


_ | | 
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| / 
the Report is true, I find, by his Coldneſs or Averſion to the 
Sex; but I'll play the Wag with him.) [ Ajide, 
Pray ſalute my Wife, my Lady, Sir. | 

Horn. I will kils no Man's Waite, Sir, for him, Sir ; T 
I have taken my eternal Leave, Sir, of the Sex alreudy, dir. 

Sir Jaſp. Ha, ha, ha; Til plague him yet. (Ade. 
Not know my Wite, Sir! 

Horn. I do know your Wife, Sir, ſhe” s a Woman, Sir, 


and conſequently a Monſter, Sir, a greater Monſter than a2 


Husband, Sir. 
Sir Jap. A Husband! how, Sir. 
Horn. So, Sir, but 1 make ng more Cuckolds, Sir. | 
{nes Horns. 
Sir Jaſp. Ha, ha, ha, Mercury, Mercury. 
Lady Fid;. Pray, Sir Jayper, let us be gone from this 
rude F ellow. 

Dain, Who, by his Breeding, wou'd think he had ever 
been in France? | 
Lady Fidg. Foh, ke's but too much a French Fellow, fuch 
as hate Women of Quality and Virtue, for their Love to their 
Husbands : Sir Jaber, a Woman is hated by em as much 

for loving her Husband, as for loving their . But 
pray let's be gone. : 
Horn. You do well, Madam ; for I have nothing that 
vou came for: I have brought over not ſo much as a baudy 
Picture, new Poſturer, nor the ſecond Part of the E 'cale de 


| _ Filles; nor- 


Quact. Hold, for ſhame, Sie! what * e mean? you ng 
ruin yourſelf for ever with the Sex- MED to Horner. 

Si Jap. Hah, hah, hah, he hows Women TOY, 1 
find. 8 
Dain. What pity 'tis he ſhou'd. _ | 
Lady Fidy. Ay, he's a baſe rude Fellow for't : But Af. 
ſectation makes not a Woman more odions to them than 

Vurue, 

__ Hors. Berauks your Virtue is your greateſt Afſe@ation, 
Madam. 

Lady Fidy. How | you favcy Fellow, wou'd you wrong 
my Honeur ? | | | 
Horn. If I cou'd. 

Lady Fidg. How d'ye mean, Sir? - HE | 
Sir Fa/pþ. Hab, hah, hab, ne, he can't wrong. your r La- 
dyſtip's Honour, upon my Honour : He poor Man---- 
hark you in your Ear----a mere Eunuch. e 
Lady Fidg. © filthy French Beaſt, foh, foh ; why do we 
tay ? Let s be woe: L can t endure the 1 of him. ; 


Sin 
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Sir Jap. Stay but till the Chairs come; OE de here 
preſently. : 


Lady Fidg. No, no. | a 
Sir aſp. Nor can I ſtay longer: 'Tis----let me ſee, a 
quarter and halt quarter of a Minute paſt Eleven. The Coun- 
cil will be ſet; I muſt away : Buſineſs muſt be preferr'd al- 
ways before Love and Ceremony with the wile, Mr Horner, 

Horn. And the impotent, Sir Jaſper. 
Sir Jaſp. Ay, ay, the impotent, Maſter Horner, hab, 
hah, hah. 

Lady a. What, leave us wich a _ Man alone | in his. 
Lodgings? 

Sir Jaſp. He's an innocent Man now, ycu know: Pray 
ſtay, I'll haſten bo Chairs to yon- Mr. Horner, your 
Servant, I ſhou'd be glad to fee you at my Houſe, Pray 
come and dine with me, and play at Cards with my Wie 
_ #ter Dinner: You are fu for Women at that Game yet, hat, 
| hah---- ( Tis as much a Husband's Prudence to provide in- 

nocent Diverſions for a Wife, as to hinder her unlawtul Plea - 

ſures; and he had better employ 2 than let her employ 
e, LAHide. 


e on TY FE, \ Exit Sir Jaiper, 


Horn. Your Servant, Sir © Yaſder: | 
Lady Fidg. T will not ſtay with him, 4 
Horn. Nay, Madam, I beſeech you ſtay, if it be but ts 
2 he I can be as civil to Ladies yet as they wou'd detire. 
Lady Fidg. No, no, foh, you cannot be civil to Ladies, 
_ Dain. You as civil as Ladies wou'd defire ? 
- ny Fidg. No, no, no, „ 

5 [ Exeunt Lady Fidget ard Daints 
Quack. Now, I think, I, or yourſelf rather, have do | 
pour Buſineſs with the Women. | 
Horn. Thou art an Aſs: Don't you ſee already, upon the 
Report and wy Carriage, this grave Man of Bufincis leave. 


his Wife in Lodgin „invites me to his Houle and 


Wife, who before wou'd not be acquainted with ine out ct 
Jealouſy ? 


Quack. Nay, by this means you may be the more acquaint 1 


ed with the Husbands, but the leſs with the Wives. 

Hern. Let me alone; if I can but abuſe the Husbands, Ii 
ſoon diſabuſe the Wives: Stay------1'il reckon you up the 
Advantages I am like to have by my Stratagem : Furſt, I 
hall be rid of all my old Aequaintances, the moſt inſatiable 


ſort of Duns, that invade our Lodgings, in a Morning; ard 


next to the Pleaſure of making a new Miſtreſs, is that of be 
ung rid of an old one, and of all old Debts Love, when. it 
comes to be 70, is 7 the moſt unwillingly, N 
1 2 | | Quad 
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Quack. Well you may be fo rid of your old Acquain- 
tances ; but how will yon get any new ones? | 
Horn. Doctor, thou wilt never make a good Chymiſt, thou 
art fo incredulous and impatient. Aft but all the young 
Fellows of the Town, if they do not loſe more time, like 
Huntſmen, in ftarting the Game than in running it down 
One knows not where to find 'em ; who will, or will not. 
Women of Quality are fo civil, you can hardly diſtinguiſh 
Love from good Breeding, and a Man is often miſtaken : 
but now I can be ſure, ſhe that ſhews an Averſion to me, loves 
the Sport as thoſe Women that are gone, whom I warrant 
to be right. And then the next thing is, your Women of 
Honour, as you call em, are only chary of their Reputations | 
not their Perſons ; and 'tis Scandal they wou'd avoid, not 
Men. Now may I have, by the Reputation of an Eunuch, 
the Privileges of one, and be ſeen in a Lady's Chamber in a 
Morning as early as her Huſband, kiſs Virgius before their 
Parents, or Lovers; and may be, in ſhort, the Pars-par-tout 
of the Town, Now, Doctor. 6 „„ 
. FF 2Nuack. Nay, now you ſhall be the Doctor; and your 
Proceſs is ſo new, that we do not know but it may ſucceed, 
| Horn. Not fo new neither, probatum et, Doctor. 
Nuack. Well I with you Luck, and many Patients, whittt 
I go to mine. | [Ex. Quack, 
c EX Euter Harcourt and Dorilant to Horner. 5 
| Harc. Come, your Appearance at the Play yeſterday, has, 
1 hope, harden'd you for the future againſt the Womens 
Contempt, and the Mens Raillery ; and now you'll abroad 
as you were wont. 5 f 
| Horn. Did J not bear it bravely ? 5 5 
: Dor. With a moſt theatrical Impudence, nay, more than 
dhe Orange-Wenches fhew there, or a drunken Vizard- 
. Mlaſque, or a great-belly'd AQreſs ; nay, or the moſt impu - 
dent of Creatures, an il. Poet, or what is yet more impudent, 
a4 fecond-hand Critick. 5 . | 
| \ F#Horn. But what ſay the Ladies? have they no pity ? 5 
Hlarc. What Ladies? The Vizard-Maſques you know 
Th ne ver pity a Man when all's gone, tho” in their Service. 
Dor. And for the Women in the Boxes, you'd never pity 
them when 'twas in your power. „„ 


if 3 1 | 
2 Harc. They ſay, tis pity but all that deal with common 
1 Women ſhou'd be fervidib..  E--- „ 
e Dor. Nay, I dare ſwear, they won't admit you to play at 
1 Cards with them, go to Plays with em, or do the little Du- 
5 ties which other Shadows of Men are wont to do for em. 
it Horn. Who do you call Shadows of Men? 

Dor. Half-M C 3 53 | | 
3 Horn. 


* 
8 
. 
: 
1 . 
: 
* 
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Horn. What, Boys? . 5 
Dor. Ay, your old Boys, old Beaux Garcont, who like 
ſuperannuated Stallions are ſuffer'd to run, feed, and whinny 


with the Mares as long as they live, tho they can do nothing 


elſe. | | 5 
Horn. Well, 2 pox on Love and Wenching. Women 
ferve but to keep a Man from better Company: Tho I can': 


enjoy them, I ſhall you the more. Good Fellowſhip and 


Friendſhip are laſting, rational, and manly Pleaſures. 
Harc. For all that, give me ſome of thoſe Pleafures you 


call effeminate too : They help to reliſh one another. 


Horn. They diſturb one another. fe 
Harc. No, Miſtreſſes are like Books: If you pore upon 


chem too much, they doze you, and make you unfit for Com- 
| pany ; but if us'd diſcreetly, you are the fitter for Converſa- 


. 


tion by 'em, 


Dor. A Mittreſs ſhou'd be like a little Country Retreat 


near the Town; net to dwell in conſtantly, but only fora 
_ Niglit, and away, to taſte the Town the better when a Man 


returns. 


Horn. I tell you, is as hard to be a good Fellow, a good | 


Friend, and a Lover of Women, as tis to be a good Fellow, | 
2 good Friend, and a Lover of Money. You cannot follow 
doth, then chuſe your fide ; Wine gives you Liberty, Love 
takes it away. J 8 
D right ent. 2: 
Horn. Wine gives you Joy ; Love Grief and Tortures, 

| beſides Surgeons: Wine 2 
Wine makes us ſleep, Love breaks it. e 
Dor. By the World, he has Reaſon, Harcourt. 


us witty ; Love only Sots ; 


Horn. Wine makes------ 


Dor. Ay, Wine makes us------makes us Princes 3 Love 
makes us Beggars, poor Rogues, y' gad- and Wine 


Horn. So, there s one converted----No, no, Love and 


Wine, Oil and Vinegar. 


Hare. I grant it: Love will ftill be uppermoſt. 
Horn. Come, for my part, I will have only thoſe glorious | 


| manly Pleaſures of being very drunk, and very ſlovenly. 


| = Enter Boy. 
Boy. Mr. Sparkifh is below, Sir. 


Harc. What, my dear Friend! a Rogue that is fond of 
me only, I think, for abuſing him. | 5 8 
Dor. No, he can no more think the Men laugh at him 

than that Women jilt him, his Opinion of himſelf is ſo good. 
Horn. Well, there's another Pleaſure by Drinking; 1 
thought not of; I ſhall loſe his Acquaintance, becauſe be 
cannot drink, And you know tis a very hard thing to be pg A» 
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of kim; for he's one of thoſe nauſeous Otferers at Wit, who, 
like the worſt Fiddlers, run themſelves into all Companies. 
Harc. One that by being in the Company of Men of dene = 
wou'd paſs for one. 
Horn. And may ſo to the ſhort- ſighted World; as a falle 
Jewel, amongſt true ones, is not diſcern d at a diſtance : His 
Company is as troubleſome to us as a Cuckold's, when you 


have a mind to his Wite's. 


Harc. No, the Rogue will not let us enjoy one another, 
but raviſhes our Converſation; tho' he ſignifies no more to't, 
than Sir Martin Marall's gaping, and awkard thrumming 
upon the Lute, does to his Man's Voice and Muſick. . 

Der. And to paſs for Wit in Town, ſhews himſelf a Foo! 
every Night to us, that are guilty of the Plot. 

urn. Such Wits as he are, to a Company of reaſonable 
Men, like Rooks to the Gameſters, who only fill a Room at 


the Table, but are ſo far from contributing to the Play, that 


they only ſerve to ſpoil the Fancy of thoſe that do. | 

Dor. Nay, they are us'd like Roads too, ſnubb'd, check d, 
and abus'd ; yet the Rogues will hang on. | 

Horn. A pox on them, and all that force Nature, and 
wou d be ſtill what ſhe forbids * em: Aflectation 1 is her * | 
eſt Monſter. 

Harc. Moſt Men are the Cane to that they wou'd 
ſeem : Your Bully, you ſee, is a Coward with a long Sword; 
the little humbly tawning Phyſician, with his Ebony Cane, 


is he that deſtroys Men. 


Dor. The Uturer, a poor Rogue, poſſeſs d of moldy Bonds 


and Mortgages ; and we they call Spendthrifts, are only 


wealthy, who only out his Money __ daily new Purchaſes | 
of Pleaſure, | | 

Horn. Ay, your erranteſt Cheat is your Truſtee or Execu- 
tor; your jealous Man, the greateſt Cuckold; your Church- 
man, the greateſt Atheiſt; and your noiſy pert Rogue of 


Wit, the greateſt Fop, dulleſt Aſs, and worlt Company 2 
| you ſhall ſee : For here he comes. | 0 


Enter Sparkiſh to 1 | 
Spark. How 1s't, Sparks? how is't? Well, faith, Harry, 1 & 


_ rally thee a little, ha, ha, ha, upon the Report i in Town _ 
of thee; ha, ha, ha: I can't hold 15 


aith; ſhall I peak ? ? 
Horn. Ves; but you'll be ſo bitter then. 


Spark. Honeſt Dick and Frank here ſhall anſwer for me; 1 


Vill not be extreme bitter, by the Univerſe. 


 Harc. We will be bound in a ten- rhouland-pourd Bond, 


; A* ſhall not be bitter at all. 


Dor. Nor ſharp, nor ſweet. 
Hern. Whats not down- right inſipid! ? 3 
Spark 
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Spark, Nay then, ſince you are fo briſk, and provoke 1 me, 
take what follows: You muſt know, I was diſcourting and 
rallying with ſome Ladies yeſterday, and they happen d to 
talk of the fine new Signs in Town, 

Hern. Very fine Ladies, I believe. 

Spark. Said J, I know where the beſt new — is. Where ? 
ſays one of the Ladies. In C:vent-Garden, I reply'd. Said 
another, in what Street? In Ruſſel:fireet, anſwet d I. Lord, 
fays another, I'm ſure there was never a fine new Sign there 


yeſterday. Yes, but there was, ſaid I again; and it came 


out of France, and has been there 4 Fortnight. 
Dor. A pox, I can hear no more, prithee. 
Horn. No, hear him out ; let him tune his Crowd awhile, 
Harc. The worſt Muſic, the greateſt Preparation. 
Spark. Nay, faith, I'll make you laugh. It cannot be, 


fays a third Lady. Yes, yes, quoth I os nm Says a fourth 


Lady---- 
Horn. Lock to't, we'll have no more Ladies. 
Spark. No----Then mark, mark, now : Said I to the 


fourth, did you never ſee Mr. Horner ? he lodges in Rust! . 
ſtreet, and he's a Sign of a Man, you know, fince he came. 


out of France ; Hah, hah, ha. 
Horn. But the Devil take me if thine be the Sign of a Jeſt, 


Spark. With that they all fell a laughing, till they bepiſs'd 


themſelves. What, but it does not move you, methinks ? 
Well, I fee, one had as good go to Law without a Witneſs, 
a8 8 a Jeft without a Laughter on one's Side----Come, 
come, Sparks; but where do we dine! ? I have left at White- 
tall an Earl, to dine with you. 

Dor. Why, I thought thou hadſt lov da Man wick a Ti- 
tle better than a Suit with a French Trimming tot. ä 

Harc. Go to him again. 


Spark, No, Sir, aWitis wa the greateſt Title i in a | 


World. 


| Horn. But go dine with your Earl, Sir; he may be ex- 


ceptious: We are your Friends, and will not take ! It in to be 
leſt, I do aſſure you. 
Harc. Nay, faith, he ſhall go to him, 
Spark. Nay, pray, Gentlemen, | 


Dor. We l chruſt you out, if you vent ez what, deres 2 


any- body for us? 
Spark, Nay, dear Gentlemen, hear me. | 

Horn. No, no, Sir, by no Means; pray go, Sir; 

= __ Why, dear hs = 


: Dor. No, no. 


; All. Ha, ha, ha. 5 


8 parkith : 


Pr aww_m ne 


* ail thruſt him out oe Room, 


1 
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Sparkiſh returns. 

Spark. But, Sparks, pray hear me. What dye think 
[ll eat there with gay ſhallow Fops, and filent Coxcombs ? 
think Wit as neceſſary at Dinner, as a Glaſs of good Wine, 
and that's the Reaſon I never have any Stomach when I cat 
alene------ Come, but where do we dine? ? 

Horn. Ev'n where you will. 

Shark, At Chateline's ? 

Dor. Yes, if you will. 

Spark. Or at the Cock ? 

Dor. Yes, if you pleaſe. | 

Stark. Or at &e Dog and Partridge : ? 

Horn. Ay, if you have 2 mind to't ; for we ſhall dine at 
neither. 

Spark. Pſhaw, with your Fooling we ſhall loſe the per 
Play; and I wou'd no more miſs ſeeing a new Play the 
firſt Day, than I wou'd miſs fitting in the Wits Row, 
Therefore I'll go fetch my Miſtreſs, and away. [Ex. Spark. 
Manent Horner, Harcourt, Dor ant. Enter 10 th 1 Ar. 

Pinchwife. 

Horn. Who have we here? Pinctaviſe? 

Pinch. Gentlemen, your humble Servant. 

Horn. Well, Fack, by thy long Ablence from the Tas n, 
the Grumnreſs of thy Countenance, and the Slovenlinets of 

thy Habit, I ſhou'd g1ve thee Joy, ſhou'd I not, of Marriage? 

Pinch. Death! does he know I'm married too? I thought 
to have conceal'd it from him at leaſt. 2 [Alu. 
My long ſtay in the Country will excuſe my Drefs ; z and I 
tave a Suit of Law that brings me up to Town, that puts me 


Y ot of humour: Beſides, I muſt give Sparky to-morrow 
tre thouſand Pounds to lie with Sifter. 


Horn. Nay, you Country Gentlemen, rather than not pur - 
chaſe, will buy any thing; and he is a crack d Title, if we | 


may quibble. Well, but am S to y=_ thee Joy * 4 heard 5 


thou wert marry d. | 
Pinch. What then ? 
Horn. Why, the next thing that is to be ber. is, thou'rt 
2 Cuckold. | : 
Pinch, Inſupportable Name?! - . 
Harn. But I did not expect Marriage from fuch a Whore 
Mater as you; one that knew the Town o muchs and Wo- 
nen fo well. | 
Pinch, Why, 1 have marry'd no London Wife, 
Horn. Pſhaw, that's all one: That grave Circumſpection 


un marrying a Country Wife, is like retuſing a deceittul _ 
anper 'A Smithfeld Jade, to go and be chegted by a Friend | 


the Country, | 
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Pinch. A Pox on him and his Simile. _ [Afae, 
At leaſt we are a little ſurer of the Breed there, know what 
her Keeping has been, whether foil'd or unſound. 

Hrn. Come, come, I have known a Clap gotten in 
Wales ; and there arc, Couſin, Juſtices Clerks, and Chap- 


lains in the Country, I won't lay Coachmen. But ſhe's 
handiome, and young ? 


Finch. I'll aniwerasI ſhou'd do. | Alle. 
No, no; ſhe has no Beauty but her Y outh, no Attraction 


8 
Dor. Be talks as like a Grafier as he looks. 
Pinch. She's too aukward, ill. favour” d, and ly to bring 
to Town. ; | 

Harc. 'Then methinks you mou d bring _ to be taught 
eee 
Plinch. To be taught! No, Sir, I thank you, good Wives 
and private Soldiers ſhou'd be ignorant. III keep | her 
trom your Inſtructions, I warrant vou. | 

Harc. The Rogue is as jealous, as if kis Wife were not 
ignorant. | [Afade. 


” Horn vw hy, if ſhe be ill- favour'd, there will be leſs Dan- 


ger here for you, than by leaving her 3 in the Country : We 
have luch Variety of Dainties, that we are ſeldom hungry. 


Dor. But they have always Sark, . kvimdging Sto- | 


machs in the Country, 
Harc. Foul Feeders indeed! | 
Dir. And your Hoſpitality is great there. 
Hare. Open Houſe; every Man's welcome, | 
Piuch. So, fo, Gentlemen. | 
| Horn. But prithee, why ſhou'dſt thaw marry her ? If he 
bu ugly, ill bred, and filly, the muſt be rich then? 
Pliuch. As rich as if the brought me twenty thouſand 
Pounds out of this Town; tor ſhe'll be as fure not to ſpend 


her moderate Portion, as a London Baggage wou'd be to ſpend 


hers, let it be what it vou d: So 'tis all one. Then, becauſe 
the's uzlv, ſhe's the lixcher to be my own; and being il! 
| bred, ſhell hate Converſation; and fince filly and innocent, 
will not know the Difference betwixt a Man of one and 
twenty, and one of forty. | 
Horn. Nine, to my Knowledge : But if ſhe be filly, 
the'll expect as much from a Man ot forty-nine, as from him 
of one and twenty. But methinks Wit is more neceſſary 
thun Beauty; and I think no young Woman ugly that has 
it, and no handſome Woman agreeable without it. 
Fl. "Tis my * he's a Fool that marries; 


but her Modeſty, Wholeſome, homely, and hubvifely ; that's 


hes 
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he's 2 greater that does not marry 1 Fool: What is Wit in 
a Wife good for, but to make a Man a Cuckold? 

Horn. Ves, to keep it from his Knowledge. 
Pinch. A Fool cannot contrive to make her Husband a 


Cuckold. 


Hirn. No; but ſhe'll club with a Man that can: And | 
what is worle, if ſhe cannot make her Husband a Cuckold, 
ſhe'll make him jealous, and pals for one; and then tis all 
one. 

Pinch, Well, well, Il take care for one My Wife ſhall 
ak me no Cuckold, tho* ſhe had your help, Mr. Horner. 
I underſtand the Toes. Sir. 


Dor. His Help! | Aide. 
Harc. He's come newly to Town, it ſeems, and has not 
heard how things are with him. Ad.. 


Horn. But tell me, has Marriage cured thee of Whoring, 
which it ſeldom does? 


Harc. Tis more than A can do. 
Horn. No; the Word is, I'll marry and live honeft : 


But a Marriage Vow is like a penitent Gameſter's Oath, and 


entering into Bonds and Penalties to ſtint himſelf to fuch a 
particular ſmall Sum at play for the future, which makes him 


but the more eager ; and not being able to hold out, loſes 
his Money again, and his Forfeit to boot. 


Dor. Ay, ay, a Gameſter will be a Gameſter whilſt 15 


Money I:tts, and a Whore-maſter whilſt his Vigour. 


Harc. Nay, I have known 'em, when they are broke, and 


can lote no more, keep a fumbling with the Box in their 


Hands to fool with only, and hinder other Gameſters. 
Dor. That had wherewithal to make luſty Stakes. 
Pinch. Well, Gentlemen, you may laugh at me; but yon 


ſhall never lie with my Wife! I know the Town. 


Horn. But prithee, was not the Way you were in better? * 


| Is not Keeping better than Marriage? 


Pinch. A Pox on't the Jades wou' d jilt me, 5 cou'd never 


keep a Whore to myſelf. 


Horn. So, then you only married to keep a Whore to your- 
ſelf. Well, but let me tell you, Women, as you ſay, are 
like Soldiers, made conſtant and loyal by good Pay, rather 
than by Oaths and Covenants: Therefore I'd adviſe my 
Friends to keep rather than marry, ſince too I find, by your 
Example, it does not ſerve one's turn ; for I faw you yef- 
terday in the 8 Place with a pretty Country | 


| Wench? 


Pinch. How the Devil, did he ſee my Wife then? I fat 


Y there that the might not be Tem. x But ſhe 2 never go to a 
| rar . | [ Aftde.. 


a 1 a. 


ay, 


16 -- The Country Wife. 


Horn. What, doſt thou bluſh at nine and forty for having 
deen ſeen with a Wench ? 

Dor. No, faith, I warrant twas his Wife, which he ſeat- 
ed there out of fight ; for he's a cunning Rogue, and under- 
ſtands the Town. 

Hlarc. He bluſhes : Then 'twas his Wife; for Men are 
now more aſhamed to be ſeen with them in publick, than 
with a Wench. 

Pinch. Hell and Damnation! I'm undone, ſince Herner 
has ſeen her, and they know twas ſhe. [ Aſide. 

Horn. But prithee, was it thy Wife ? She was exceeding 
pretty: I was in love with her at that diftance. 

Finch. You are like never to be nearer to her. Your Ser- 
vant, Gentlemen. | [er to 6% 
Horn. Nay, prithee y. 

Pinch. I cannot; I will not. 

Horn. Come, you ſhall dine with us. 

P:nch. I have din'd already. 

Hru. Come, I know thou haſt not: EN treat thee, dear 
Rogue; thou ſha't ſpend none of thy 3 Money to- 


Flach. Treat me ! Sos. he uſes me already like his 


Cuckold, .. ES WB 


Arn. Nap, ou ſhall not go. | 
 P:nch, I muſt; I have Bulineſs at home. 
[ Exit e 
| Harc. To beat his Wife. He's as jealous of her, as A 
Che-apfide Husband of a Covent-Garden Wife. 
Horn. Why, tis as hard to find an old Whoremaſter with- 
out ſealouſy and the * Gout, as a young one without F . or 
the — :--- 


So Wenching paſt, the Jealouſy ſucceeds ; 


; 4s Grut i in > 3 Por i in Youth 8 VVV . 
55 The TOE Diſeaſe that Love and — breeds. ( 
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ACT II. SCENE L 


1 Mrs. ONS Pinchwife a Alithea : Ur. Pinchwife 
e | beeping behind at the Door. | 5 


Mos. Pinch. Pk Av, Siſter, where are the beſt Fields and 
Woods to walk in, in London ? 

Alitb. A pretty Queſtion ! 92 8 your N Sn 1 
0M 
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and St. Fames's Part; and for cloſe walks, the New Ex- 


change. 

Mrs. Pinch. Pray, Siſter, tell me why my Hysband looks 
fo grum here in Town, and keeps me up cloſe, and will not 
let me go awalking, nor let me wear my beit Gown yeſterday. 

Alith. O, he's jealous, Siſter. 
= Pinch. Jealous! What's that ? 

Alith. He's afraid you ſhould love another Man. 

Mrs. Pinch. How ſhou'd he be afraid of my loving ano- 
ther Man, when he will not let me ſe&ny but himſelf? 

Alith. Did he not carry you yeſterday to a Play? 


Mrs. Pinch. Ay; but we fat amongſt ugly People: He 


 wou'd not let me come near the Gentry, who ſat under us, 
ſo that I cou'd not fee em. He told me none but naughty 
Women fat there, whom they tous'd and” mous' d: But 1 
wou'd have ventur d for all that. | 
Alith. But how did you like the Pla 

Mrs. Pinch. Indeed I was weary {A the Play ; ; but I lik d 
| hugeoufly the Actors: They are the goodlieſt, propereſt 
Men, Sitter. 

Alitb. O, but you muſt not like the Actors, Siſter. 
Mrs. Pinch, Ay, how ſhou'd T help it, Siſter? Pray, Sif- 
ter, when m Husband comes in, wall you alk leave tor me 
to go a walking ? : 


Alith. A walking, ha, ha: Lord a Country abe 


man's Pleaſure is the Drudgery of a Foot-poſt ; and ſhe re- 
* quires. as much Airing as her Husband's Horſes. [ A/ide. 


Enter Mr. Pinchwife to them. | 
But here comes your Husband : T 1 alk, tho” I'm fur he It 


Ms. Pinch. He ſays he won't Tet me g⁰ l for fear | 
of catching the Pox. 


Alith. Fie; the Small Pox, you ſhou'd fay. ” 
Mrs. Pinch. O my dear, dear Bud, welcome his 


1 Why doit thou look fo fropiſh ? who has nanger d thee ? 


Mr. Pinch. You're a Fool. 


3 Pinchwife goes afede, and cries. 
5 Alith. Faith, ſo the | is, for crying for no fault, poor ten- 
der Creature! 

Mr. Pinch. What, you wou'd have her as impudent as 
vourielf, as errant a hifi, a Gadder, a Magpve; and ts 
fay all, a mere notorious Town-Woman ? | 

Alith. Brother, you are my only Cenſurer; and. tlie Ho. 
nour of your Family will ſooner ſuffer in your Wile there 5 
than in me, tho' I take the innocent Liberty of the Town... 

Mr. Pinch. Hark you, Miſtreſs, do not talk fo before my 
*. The innocent Liberty of the Town! _ 


3 4 
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Alith. Why, pray, who boaſts of any intrigue with me? 
What Lampoon has made my Name notorious ? What ill 
Women frequent my Lodgings ? I keep no Company with 

any Women of icandalous Reputations. 
Mr. Pinch. No, you keep the Men of ſcandalous Reputa- 
tions Company. 
Alith. Where? Wou'd you not have me civil ? Anſwer 
'em in a Box at the Plays, in the Drawing Room at Wh:te- 
_ bail, in St. Janies's ; Park, Mulberry-Garden, or---- 


Vir. Finch. Hold, hold; do not teach my Wife where the 


Men are to be found: I believe ſhe's the worſe for your 
Town-Documents already. I bid you keep her in Ignorance, 
ans I do. 
Mrs. Pinch. Indeed, be not angry with her, Bud, ſhe will 
tell me nothing of the Town, tho” I aſk her a thouſand times 
a-day. 
Mr. Pinch. Then you are very inquiſitive to know, I find ? 
Mrs. Pinch, Not I, indeed, Dear; I hate Landon: Our 


Place- houſe in the Country is worth a thouſand of tz wou d 


I were there again. 

Mr. Pinch. So you ſhall, I warrant. But were you not 
talking of Plays and Players when I came in? _ You are her 
Encourager in ſuch Diſcourſes. 


Mrs. Pinch. No, indeed, Dear; ſhe chid 1 me Juſt now w for | 


_ Hiking the Player-Men. 


_ Mr. Pinch. Nay, if ſhe be fo innocent as to ownto me her 
liking them, there is no hurt in't  [Afide. 


Come, my poor Rogue, but thou likeſt none better than me? 


Mrs Pinch. Yes, indeed, but I do: The — are 


nner Folks. 
Mr. Pinch. But you love none better than me ? 
VMIrs. Pizch. Youare my own dear Bud, and I know you : 

I hate a Stranger. 

Mr. Pinch. Ay, my Dear, you muſt love me only ; and 
not be like the naughty Town-Women, who only hate their 
' Huſbands, and love every Man elſe, love Plays, Viſits, fine 
Coaches, fine Cloaths, Fiddles, Balls, Treats, and fo lead 
a wicked Town Life. 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay, if to enjoy all theſe things be a Town. 

Life, London is nut fo bad a Place, Dear. | 
Mr. Pinch. How! if you love me, you muſt hate London. 

Alith. The Fool has forbid me diſcovering to her the Plea- 
fures of the Town, and he is now ſetting her agog upon 
them himſelf, [ Afide. 
Mrs. Pinch. But, Huſband, a0 the run love 
che 3 too 7 ; 1 
| Ir 
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Mr. Pinch. Yes, I warrant you. | 
Mrs. Pinch. Ay, I warrant you. 
Mr. Pinch. Why, you do not, I hope ? 


Mrs. Pinch. No, no, Bud : But why have we no Play - 
er- Men in the Country ? 


Mr. Pinch. Ha----Mrs. Minx, aſk me no more to go to 
a Play, | 


Mrs. Pinch. Nay, why, Love ? I did not care for going : 
But when you forbid me, you make me, as twere, deſire it. 
Alith. So "twill be in other things, I warrant. [ A/ide. 
Mrs. Pinch. Pray let me go to a Play, Dear? 
Mr. Pinch. Hold your Peace, I wo'not, 
Mrs. Pinch. Why, Love? 
Mr. Pinch. Why, I'll tell you. 
Alith. Nay, if he tell her, the” Il give him more cauſe to 
forbid her that Place. [ Aide, 
____ Mrs. Pinch. Pray, why, Dear? 
Mr. Pinch. Firſt, you like the Actors; ; and the Gallants 
may like you. 
Mrs. Pinch. What a homely Country Gul ! No, Bud, 
no body will like me. 
Mr. Pinch. I tell you yes, they may. 
* Piuch. No, * you jeſt- "mY won't believe you: 1 
will go. 


Mr. Pinch. I tell you then, that one of PA leudeſt Fellows | 
in Town, who faw you there, told me he was in love with 


you... 
Mrs. Pinch, Indeed ! who, who, pray who was't ? 


Mr. Pinch. T've gone too far, and ſlipt before I was aware 


how — d ſhe is!  [Hfide. 


Mrs. Pinch. Was it any Hampſhire Gallant, any of our 


5 Neighbours ? I promiſe you I am beholden to him. 


Mr. Pinch. I promiſe you, you lye ; for he wou'd but ruin 


you, as he has done hundreds: He has no other Love for 
Women, but that ſuch as he look upon Women, like Baſi- 
licks, but to deſtroy em 


Mrs. Pinch. Ay, but if he loves me, why mould he run 
me? Anſwer me to that: . he ou * 1 wou d 


do him no harm. 
Alith. Ha, ha, ha. 


Mr. Pinch. Tis very well; but I'll keep him from. doing : 


you any harm, or me either. 

a Enter Spark iſh and Harcourt. 

But here comes Company, get you in, get you in. 
Mrs. Pinch. But pray, 3 is he a youny' 4 Gentle- 
. — loves me? --- : 

Mr. 
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Mr. Pinch. In, Baggage, in. 
[ Thrufts her in, fbuts the Door, 
What, all the leud Libertines of the Town brought to my 
Lodging, by this eaſy Coxcomb ! S'death I'll not ſuffer it. 
Spark, Here, Harcourt, do you approve my Choice ? Dear 


little Rogue, I told you I'd bring you acquainted with al! 


my Friends, the Wits and---- [ Harcourt /alutes her, 


Mr. Pinch. Ay, they ſhall know her, as well as you your- 


ſelf will, I warrant you. 

: Spark. This is one of thoſe, my pretty Rogue, that are to 
dance at your Wedding to-morrow : And hum you muſt bi. 
welcome ever, to what you and I have. 

Mr. Pinch. Monſtrous ! [ Afite, 
Spark, Harcourt, how doſt thou like * faith? Nay, 


Dear, do not look down ; I ſhould hate to have a Wife of 


mine out of countenance at any thing. 
Mr. Pinch. Wonderful! 


Spark. Tell me, I ſay, Harcourt, how Joſt thou like ber 5 


Thou haſt ftar'd upon her enough, to reſolve me. 


Harc. So infinitely well, that I cou'd wiſh I had a Miftrci; 


too, that might differ from her in nothing, but her Love and 
Engagement to you. 

459 th. Sir, Maſter Sparkif has often told me that his 
Acquaintance were all Wits and Raillieurs, and now I find it. 


Sark. No, by the Univerſe, Madam, he does not rally, 


now; you may believe him: I do aſſure you, he is the ho- 


neſteſt, worthieſt, true-hearted Gentleman A Man of 


ſuch perfect Honour, he wou'd fay nothing toa 2 he docs 
J not mean. | 

Mr. Pinch. Praifing another Man. to his. Miſtreſs ! 

_ Harc. Sir, you are fo beyond Expectation obliging, that-- 
Spark. Nay, i'gad, I am ture you do admire her extreme- 
ly, I ſee't in your Eyes---- He docs admire you, Madam. 
---- By the World, don't \ou? 

Harc. Yes, aace the World, or, the moſt glorious Part 
of it, her whole Sex: And till now I never thought I ſhou' 
hare envied you, or any Man about to marry, but you have 
the beſt Excuſe for Marriage I ever knew. 


Alith, Nay, now, Sir, I'm ſatisfied you are of the Society 


of the Wits, and Raillieurs, fince you cannot ſpare your 
Friend, even when he is but too civil to you; but the. ſureſt 
Sign is, fince you arean Enemy to Marriage, for that I hear 
you hate as much as Buſineſs or bad Wine. + 
Harc. Truly, Madam, I was never an Enemy to Mar- 
_ = now, decaulſs — was never an Enemy to 
before. 


Att b. But why, Sir, is Marriage an Enemy yon now ? 


decauie | 
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becauſe it robs you of your Friend here ? for you look upon 
a Friend married, as one gone into a Monaſtery, that is, 
dead to the World. 

Harc. "Tis indeed, becauſe you marry him; 11 ſee, Ma- 
dam, you can gueſs my Meaning: I do confeſs heartily and 


openly, I wiſh it were in my Power to break the Match ; by 
Heavens I wou'd. 


Spark, Poor Frank ! 

Alith. Wou'd you be ſo unkind to me ? 

Harc. No, no, 'tis not becauſe I wou'd be unkind to you. 

Spark, Poor Frank, no gad, tis only his Kindneſs to me. 

Mr. Pinch. Great Kindneſs to you indeed; inſenſihle 
Fop, let a Man make love to his Wife to his Face! [ Aſide. 

Spark. Come, dear Frank, for all my Wiſe there, that 


ſhall be, thou ſhalt enjoy me ſometimes, dear Rogue: By 


my Honour, we Men of Wit condole for our deceaſed Bro- 


ther in 1 as much as for one dead in earneſt: I think 
y ſaid of me, ha, Harcourt ?------ But come, 


that was pretti 


Frank, be not melancholy for me. 
| Hare. No, I affure you, I am not melancholy for you. 


Spark. Prithee, Frazk, doſt think my Wife, that ſhall be 


there, a fine Perſon ? 


Hare. I cou'd gaze upon her, till I became as blind as 


FRag 
Spark. How as I am ? how ? 


Harc. Becauſe you are a Lover, and true Lovers are Blind, 


_ Rock blind. 


Spark. True, true; but by the World ſhe has Wit too, 


as well as Beauty : Go, go with her into a Corner, and 
if ſhe has Wit, talk to her any thing, ſhe's baſhful before me. 


Harc. Indeed if a Woman wants Wit in a Corner, ſhe has | 


x it no where. 


Alith. Sir, you diſpoſe of me a little before your time 


Ade to Sparkiſh. 


Spark. Nay, nay, Madam, let me have an Earneſt of your 


Obechence, or go, go, Madam---- 
{Harcourt courts Alithea afide. 


| Mr. Pinch. How, Sir, if you are not concern'd for the 


* Honour of a Wife, I am for that of a Sifter ; he ſhall not 
debauch her : Be a Pander to your own Wife, bring Men 
to her, let em make love before your Face, thruſt em into a 


Corner together, then leave em in private! Is this your 


Town Wit and Conduct? 


Spark. Ha, ha, ha, a ſilly wiſe Rogue md make one 
laugh more than a ſtark Fool, ha, ha; I ſhall burit, Nay, 


* ſhall not diſturb em; I'll vex thee, by the World. 
I with * to keep him from Harcourt and Ald. 
if 


* 
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Alith. The Writings are drawn, Sir, Settlements. made ; 
tis too late, Sir, and paſt all Revocation, 
Harc. Then fo is my Death. 
Altth. T wou'd not be unjuſt to him. 
Harc. Then why to me o ? | 
Alith, J have no Obligation to you, 
Harc. My Love. 
Alith. I had his before. 
Harc. You never had eit; he wants, you ſee, Jealouſy i 
the only infallible Sign of it. 
Alith. Love proceeds from Eſteem ; he cannot diſtruſt my 
Virtue ; beſides, he loves me, or he wou'd not marry me. 


Harc. Marrying you is no more ſign of his Love, than 


| bribing your Woman, that he may marry you, is a ſign of 
his Generolity : Marriage is rather a ſign of Intereſt, than 
Love; and he that marries a Fortune, covets a Miſtreſs, not 
loves her: But if you take Marriage for a ſign of Love, take 
it from me immediately. 

Alitb. No, now you have put a Scruple i in my Head ; but 
in ſhort, Sir, to end our Diſpute, I muſt marry him, my 
Reputation wou'd ſuffer in the World elſe. 

Harc. No; if you do marry him, with your Pardon, Ma- 
dam, your Reputation ſuffers in the Wo 
be thought in neceſſity for a Cloke. __ 

Alith, Nay, now you are rude, Sir.---- Mr. Sparkiſb, pray 
come hither, your _ . 1s vey troubleſome, and very 


loving. 


„„ßCCFCGCCC C Alithea. 
Mr. Pach. 'D e bene that ? 


Spark. Why, d'ye think T U ſeem to be jealous, like a 


- Cy Bumpkin ? 
Mr. Pinch. No, rather be a Cuckold, like a W Cit. 


Harc. Madam, you wou'd not have been ſo * generous 
_ as to have told him. 


Alith. Yes, ſince you cou'd be ſo little generous as to wrong 


him. | 
Hare. Wrong bim, no Man can do't, he's W an In- 
jury; a Bubble, a Coward, a ſenſleſs Idiot, a Wretch ſo 
contemptible to all the World but you, that ---- 

Alith. Hold, do not rail at him, for, fince he is like to be 


my Huſband, I am reſolv d to ike him: "Pd I think I am 


oblig'd to tel] him, you are not his Friend.- —— -Maſter Spar- 
Lib, Maſter Sparkiſh, 

| Spark. What, what; now 4 Rogue, has not me Wit 
Harc. Not fo much as I thavght, and hoped ſhe had. 

| [ Seals ſurlilv. 
Alb. Mr. orb, do you bring People t to rail at fare ; 


rid, and you wou d 


0 
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Harc. Madam---- | | 
Spark. How! no; but if he does rail at me, *tis but in jeſt 

I warrant ? what we WI its do for one another, and never take 

any notice of it. 

Ait h. He ſpoke ſo ſcurrilouſſy of you, I had no Patience to 

hear him; beſides he has been making love to me. 

. Tree, damn'd tell-tale Woman.  [Afide. 
Spark. Pſhaw, to ſhew his Parts---- we Wits rail and 

make love often, but to ſhew our Parts ; as we have no Al- 

fections fo we have no Malice, we- 

Alith. He ſaid you were a Wretch ** an Injury. 

Spark. Pſhaw. 

Harc. Damn'd, ſenſleſs, ehen, virtuous Jade ; well, 
ſince ſhe won't let me have her, ſhe'll do as good, the'll make 
me hate her. 

Alith. A common Bubble. 

Stark. Pſhaw, 

Alith. A Coward. 

Spart. Pſhaw, Pſhaw. 

Alith. A ſenſeleſs drivelling Idiot. 

Spark. How ! did he diſparage my Parts? Nay, then, my 
Hononr's concern'd. I can't put up that, Sir; by the World, 
Brother, help me to kill him, (I may draw now, ſince we 
have the Odds of him ; ---'tis a yu Occaſion too before my 

Mittreſs)---[ 4/ide. | 5  [Ofers 10 draw. 
Aab. Hold, bold. | 

Spark. What, what? --- | 

Alith. I muſt not let em kill the Gentleman neither; for 
his Kindneſs to me; I am ſo far from hating him, that I 
wiſh my Gallant had his Perſon and Underſtanding : ---- 
(Nay if my Honour---- N [4 e. 

Spark, I'll be thy Death. 

Alith. Hold, hold, indeed to tell the Truth, the Gentle. 
man ſaid after all, that what he ſpoke, was but out of F riend- 
ihip to you. 

Spark. How | fay, I ama Fool, that i is no Wit, out of 
Friendſhip to me ! | 
Aliih. Yes, to try whether I was concern'd enough for 

vou; and made Love tome only to be latisty 4 of my Virtue, 
tar your ſake. | 

Harc. Kind however---- _ | [Af de. 

Spark. Nay, if it were ſo, my dear Rogue, I aſk thee 
Pardon; but why wau'd not you tell me fo, taith? _ 

Milne. Becauſe I did not think on't, faith. | 

Spark. Come, Horner does not come, Harcourt let” s be 
Zone to the new Play.- Come, Madam. | 5 
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Md. Þ} will not go, if you intend to leave me alone i in the 

Box, and run mto the Pit, as yeu uſe to do. | 
Spark. Pſhaw, II leave Harcourt with you in the Box, to 
entertain you, and that's as good; if I ſat in the Box, I 
mou'd be thought no Judge but of Trimmings.---- Come a- 
way, Harcourt, lead her down. 

. Sparkiſh, Harcourt, and Alithea. 

Pinch. Well, go thy ways, for the Flower of the true 
Town Fops, ſuch as ſpend their Eſtates before they come to 
'em, and are Cuckolds before they're married. But let me 
go look to my own Free-hold---- Ho 

Enter my Lady Fidget, Miſtreſs Dainty Fidget, and Miſtreſs 
Squeamiſh. 


Lady Fidg. Your Servant, Sir, where is is your Lady ? We 


are come to wait won her to the new Play. 
Pinch. New Play ! 


Lady Fidg. And my Huſband will wait upon you preſently. 


Pinch. Damn your Cuwvility---- Alle. 
Madam, by no means, I will not ſee Sir Jaſper here, till I 


have waited upon him at home; nor ſhall my Wife lee you 


till ſhe has waited upon your Ladiſhip at your Long 
Lady Fids, Now we are here, Sir. 

Pinch. No, Madam. 

Dain. Pray, let us fee her. 

Squeam. We will not ftir, till we e has 

Pinch. A Pox on you all- (Afide.) 


[ Goes to the Door, and retu yur. 


She has lock'd the Door, and is gone abroad. 


Lady Fidg.. No, you have lock'd the Door, and ſhe 8 


within. 
Dain. They told us below, me was here. 


Pinch. (Will nothing do?) - Well it muſt . then, 6 
tell you the Truth, Ladies, which I was afraid to let you 
know before, leſt it might endanger your Lives, my Wife has 


_ juſt now the Small Pox come out upon her, do not be fright- 


ned; but pray be gone, Ladies, you ſhall not ſtay here in 


| danger of your Lives, pray get you gone, Ladies. 
Lady Fidg. No, no, we have all had de: © 

 Squeam. Alack, alack ! 
| Dain. Come, come, we muſt ſee how i it goes with "GH I 
underſtand the Diſeaſe. . 

Lady Fidg. Come. 

Pinch. Well, there is no being too 1258 for Women at 


their own Weapon, Lying therefore I'll quit the Field. 
(A/ide.) [ Ex. Pinchwife. 


bi Squcam. Here's an Example of Jealouſy !. 


Lady Fidg. Indeed, as the World goes, I ad ds” 
are no more jealous, fince Wives are fo neglected. ain. 


rar 
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Di Pſhaw, as the World goes, to what end ſhou'd they 
be jealous ? 


Lady Fidg. Foh, tis a naſty World. 


Squeam. That Men of Parts, great Acquaintance, and 


Cuality, ſhou'd take up with, and ſpend themſelves and For- 
tunes in keeping little Play- bouſe Creatures, fon! | 

Lady F:dg. Nay, that Women of Underſtanding, great 
Acquaintance, and good Quality ſhou'd fall a keeping too of 
little Creatures, foh ! 

Squcam. Why, tis the Men of Qualities Fault, they never 
viſit Women of Honour, and Reputation, as they us'd to do; 
and have not 10 much as common Civility for Ladies of our 
Rank, but uſe us with the ſame Indifferency „ and ill Breed- 
ing, as if we were all marry'd to em. 

1305 Fidg. She fays true, tis an errant Shame Women 

uality ſhou'd be to tlighted 3 methinks, Birth, Birth, 

yeh go for ſomething; I have known Men admired, 
courted, and follow'd for their Titles oaly. 
 Squeam. Ay, one wou'd think Men of Honour thou'd not 
love, no more than marry, out of their own Rank, 

Dain. Fre, fie upon em, they are come to think gr ofs Breed - 
ing for themſelves beſt, as well as for their Dogs and Hortcs. 


Lady Fidg. They are Dogs and Hortes for't. 


Seueum. One wou'd think, if not for Love, for Vanity a little, | 


| Dain. Nay, they do ſatisfy their Vanity upon us ſome- 
mes; and are Kind to us in their N tell alt the World 
zey lie with us. 


” Lads Fidg. Damn'd Raſcals, that we | ſhou'd be only 


| vrong'd by em; to report a Man has had a Perion, when 
 he-has not had a Perſon, is the greateſt Wrong in the whole 


World, that can be done to a Perſon. 


Squeant. Well, tis an errant thame, noble Perſons ſhou'd 


be ſo wrong'd and neglected. 


Lady Fidg. But ſtill tis an erranter ſhame for a noble Per- 
en to neglect her own Honour, and defame her own noble 
Perſon, with little inconſiderable Fellows, foh !----- 


Dain. I ſuppoſe the Crime againſt our Honour is the ſame : 


with a Man of Quality as with another. 
Lady Fidg. How! no ſure, the Man of Quality is likeſt 
one's Huſband, and therefore the Fault ſhou'd be the les. 
Dain. But then the Pleaſure ſhou'd be the leſs. | 
Lady Fidg. Fie, fie, fie, for ſhame, Siſter, whither ſhall we 
rzmble ? Be continent in your Diſcourſe, or I ſhall hate you. 
Dain. Beſides an Intrigue is io much the more notorious: 
fer the Man's Quality. 


. "T1 18 2895 no body _ Notice of a private M an, 
ang | 
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and therefore with him tis more ſecret ; and the Crime's the 
leſs when 'tis not known. 

Lady Fidg. You ſay true; 1 faith, I think you are in the 
right on't: "Tis not an Injury to a Huſband, till it be an In- 
jury to our Honours ; ſo that a Woman of Honour lotcs no 
Honour with a private Perſon z and to fay Truth 


Dain. So the little Fellow is grown a private Perfon----- 
with her [Abart to Seam. 
Lady Fidg. But fil] my dear, dear Honour----- | 


Enter Sir Jaſper, Horner, Dorilant. 
Sir 7aſp. Ay, my dear, dear of Honour, thou haſt ſtill fo 
much Honour in thy Mouth---- | 
Horn. That ſhe has none elſewhere---- _ [ 4/ide. 
Lady Fig. Oh, what d'ye mean to bring in theſe upon us ? 
_ Dain. Foh ! thele are as bad as Wits. | 
Squeam. Foh ! 
Lady Fig. Let us leave the Roam. | 
Sir Jap. Stay, ſtay, faith to tell you the naked Truth--- 
Lady Fic. Fie, Sir Jaſper, do not uſe that Word naked. 
Sir Jap. Well, well, in ſhort I have Buſineſs at Whitehall, 
| and cannot go to the Play with you, therefore wou's have you 


Lady Fig. With thoſe two to a Play? 


Sir Jad. No, not with t'other, * with Mr. Horner; f 


| fliere can be no more Scandal to go with ki, than with Mr, 
Tatile, or Maſter Limberbam. 

Lady Fag. With that naſty Fellow ! no- no. 

Sir Faſp. Nay, en Dear, hear me. TIE | 
5 | [Whijpers to Ledy Fide, 

Horn, Ladies. | [Homer, Dorilant drawing near 

„ = * ard Daint, 

Dain. Stand off. 


FS!zucam. Do not approach vs. | 
| Dain. You herd with the Wits, you are ce Obſcenity all over. 


Sgueam. And I wou d as ſoon lock upon a Picture of 1. | 


dam and Eve, without Fig-leaves, as any of you, if I cou'd 

| help it, therefore keep off, and do not make us nc. 

Dar. What a Devil are theſe? | 

Horn. Why, thele are Pretenders to Honour z as r | 

to Wit, only by cenfuring others; and as every zaw, peeviſn, 
cut- f- humour d, affected, dull Tea-drink ing, Aritametic: l 

| Fop ſets up for a Wit, by rauing at Men of Seule, fo the! 

for Honour, by railing at the Court, and Ladies of as great 

Hcrour as Quality. 

Sir Faſt, Come, Mr. ac I mus defire 3 you to go win 

tele Ladies to the Play, 8 ir. | | 

Horn, I |! Sir. © | 

Dir Jas. Ay, ay, come, Sir. | Bc; 
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Horn. I muſt beg your Pardon, Sir, and theirs, L will 


not be ſeen in Women's Company in 1 again for the 


1 5 
Sir Faſp. Ha, ha, ftrange Avertion. 
Squeam. No, he's for Women's Company in private. 
Sir Fajt. He----poor Man--- he----ha, ha, ha. 
Dain. Tis a greater Shame amongſt leud Fellows to he 


Fen in virtuous Women's Company, than tor the Women 8. to 


be ſeen with them. 
Hern. Indeed, Madam, the time was I only hated virtuous 
Women, but now 1 hate the other too; J beg your P don, 


Ladies. 


Lady Fidg. You are very obliging, Sir, becauſe we wou'd 
not be troubled with you. SE 5 
Sir % p. In lover Sadneſs, he ſhall go. 
Dor. Nay, it he wo not, Lam 1 to wait upon the La- 


dies, and Ithink I am the fitter Man. 


Sir p. You, Sir, no, I than« yon for that---Madtee ; 
Horner is a privileg'd Man among the virtuous Ladies, will 
be a great while before you are fo; He, he, he, he's my 
Wite's Gallant, he, he, he; no, pray cher; Sir, for, -- 


as I take it, the virtuous Ladies have no Buſineſs with you. 


Dor. And I am fare he can have none with them; 4 | 


ſtrange a Man can't come amongtt virtuous Women now, but 

upon the fame Terms as Men are admitted into the great 
 Tur#'s Scraglio: But Heavens keep me from being an Hom- 

ho Play er with 'em. But where is Pruchwwye ? Trang Dor. 


Sir Jb. Come, come, Man, what avoid the ſweet Socie- 


ty of Woman-kind ? That ſweet, ſoft, gentle, tame, noble 
Creature Woman, made for Man's Companion 


Horn. So is that ſoft, gentle, tame, and more noble Crea- 
ture a Spaniel, and has all their Tricks; can fawn, lie down, 


"ſuffer beating, and fawn the more; barks at your Friends 
when they come to ſez you, makes your Bed hard, gives you 


Fleas, and the Mange ſometimes: And all the Difference 

13, the Spaniel's the more faithful Azimal, and n but 

upon one Maſter. - | 
Sir Jaſp. Heh, he, he, 
Squeam. O, the rule Beaſt! 
| Dain. Inſolent Brute 5 | 
Lady Fidg. Brute! ſinking, . d, rotten Frenc' We- | 


ther, to dare 


Sir Jap. Hold, an't pleaſe your Ladithip : For ſhame, 


Maſter Herner, your Mother was a Woman +--- 


Now ſhall I never reconcile em. =; 2 de. 
Hark you, Madam, take my Advice in your hes : You - 


know vou alten want one to make up your droling Pack ot 
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Hombre Players, and you may cheat him eaſily ; for he's an 
il Gamelter, and conſequently loves Play. Beſides, you 
| know you have but two old civil Gentlemen (with ftinki ing 
Breaths too) to wait upon you abroad ; take in the third into 
your Service: The other are but crazy; and a Lady ſhou'd 
have a tupernumerary Gentleman-Uſher as a ſupernumerary 
Coach-Horte, leſt ſometimes you ſhou'd be forc'd to ſtay at 
home. 

Lady Fidg. But are you ſure he loves Play, and has Money, 

Sir afp. He loves Play as much as You, and has Money, 
as much 5 J. 

Lady Lidg. Then I am contented to make bim pay for his 
Fcurruny: Moncy makes up in a meaſure all other Wants in 
Men- -T hoſe whom we cannot make hold for Gallants, we 
make fine.” | LA. 

Sir Jaſp. 1 fo; now to mollify, to ,wheedle him, - [AA. e. 

Matter Horner, will you never keep civil Company ? me- 
| thinks * tis time now, ſince you are only fit for them. Come, 
come, Man, you muſt &en fall to viſiting our Wives, eating 
at our Tables, drinking Tea with our virtuous Relations at- 
ter Dinner, dealing Cards to 'em, reading Plays and Gazettes 
to em, picking Fleas out of their Smocks for * em, collecting 
Receipts, new Songs, Women, Pages, and Footmen for em. 
Hern. I hope they'll afford me better Employment, Sir. 
Sir Jaſp. Heh, he, he; tis fit you know your Work be⸗ 
ſore you come into your Place: And fince you are unprovid- 
of a Lady to flatter, and a good Houte to eat at, pray fre- 
quent mine, ard call my Wife Mittrefs, and ſhe ran. call 
you Gallant, according to the Cuſtom. | 

Hern. Who, I ?---- 

Sir Jap. Fait by thou ſha” for my ſake; come for my ſake 
Q:11y, | 
Fleru. For your ſake---- 
Sir Fajp. Come, come, here's a Gameſier * you; let him 

be a little familiar ſometimes, nay, what if a little rude ? 
Gameſters may be rude with Ladies, you know. 

Lady Fidg. Ves; lohng Gameſters have a Privilege with 
Women. 

Horn. I always thought the contrary, that the winning 
 Gameſter had moſt Privilege with Women; for, when you 
have loſt your Money to a Man, you'll loſe any thing you 
have, all you have, they ſay, and he may ule you as he pleaſes. 

Sir Jaſp. Heh, he, he; well, win or loſe you ſhall have 
your Liberty with her. 

Lay Fig. As he behaves himſelf; and for your fake I n 
give him Admittance and Freedom. 

Hern, All forts of Freedom, Madam? 


Sir 
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Sir ap. Ay, ay, ay, all ſorts of Freedom thou canſt take; 


And fo go to her, begin thy new Employment; wheedle her, 
jeſt with her; and be better acquainted one with another. 
Horn. I think I know her already; therefore may venture 
with her my Secret for hers. 3 | Ms 
| Horner and Lady Fidget wwhiiþer. 
Sir Jaßb. Sifter Cuz, I have provided an innocent Flay- 
Fellow for you there. | 
Dam. Who, he! | | 
Squeam. There's a Play-Fellow, indeed! 


Sir Jap. Yes ſure: What, he ts good enongh to play at 
Cards, Blindman's-Buff, or the Fool with ſometimes. 


Squeam. Foh | we'll have no ſuch Play-Fellows. 


ain. No, Sir; you ſhan't chuſe Play- Fellows for us, we 


thank you. | | 
Sir Jad. Nay, pray hear me. [Whiſpering to them. 


Lady Fidg. But, poor Gentleman, cou'd you be ſo gene- 


rous, fo truly a Man of Honour, as, tor the ſakes of us Wo- 


men of Honour, to cauſe yourſelf to be reported no Man? 


No Man! and to ſuffer yourſelf the greateſt Shame that cou'd 
fall upon a Man, that none might fall upon us Women Ly 


your Converſation : But indeed, Sir, as perfectly, perfectly 


the ſame Man as before your going into France, Sir ? as per- 
fectly, perfectly, Sir? | VV 

Horn. As perfectly, perfectly, Madam: Nay, I ſcorn 
. you ſhou'd take my Word ; I debre to be try d only, Madam. 


Lady Fidg. Well, that's ſpoken again like a Man of Ho- | 
nour: All Men of Honour deſire to come to the Test. But, 
indeed, generally you Men report iuch things of yourſelves, 


one does not know how or whom to believe; and it is come 
to that paſs, we dare not take your Words no more then your 


Taylors, without ſome ſtaid Servant of yours be bound with _ 
Fou. But I have fo ftrong a Faith in your Honour, dear, 


dar noble Sir, that I'd forfeit mine for yours at any time, 
car Sir. . | | 

Harn. No, Madam, you ſhou'd not need to forf.it it for 
me; I have given you Security already to ſave you harmleſs, 


ny late Reputation beirg ſo well known in the World, Ma- 


. dam. 


Lady Fide. But if upon any future Falling-out, or upon a 
Suſpicion of my taking the Truſt out of your Hands, to em- 


ploy ſome other, you yourſelf ſhou'd betray your Truſt, dear 
Sir? IT mean, if you'll give me leave to ſpeak oblcenely, you 
might tell, dear Sir. | | | | 


Horn. If I did, no body wou'd believe me: The Reputa- 
tion of Impotency is as hardly recover'd agam in the World, 
as that of Cowardice, dear Madam 

35 55 . „ Lady 
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Lady Fidg. Nay then, as one may ſay you may do you 


Worſt, dear, dear Sir. 

Sir Fa/p. Come, is your Ladiſhip reconciled to him yet! ? 
haveyou agreed on matters? For I muſt be gone to White-hall. 
Lady Tg. Why indeed, Sir Jaſper, Matter Horner is a 
thoutand, . ti mes a better Man than I thought him. 
Coukn Squeamiſh, Siſter Daiuty, I can name him now: Tru- 
Iv, not long ago, you know, I thought bis very Name Ob- 
ſcenity 3 and I wou'd as ſoon have lain with him as have 

nam d him. 

dir Jap. Very likely, poor Madam. 

Dai. I believe it. 

Sgacam. No doubt on't. | 

In Yap. Well, well----that your Ladifkip i is as virtucus 
as any ſhe----I know, and him all the Town knows----heb, 
he, he: Therefore, now you like him get you gone to your 
Buſine s together, go, go to your Butineſs, I tay, Pleature, 
waillt I go to my Pleaſure, Bufineſs. | 
Lady Fig. Come then, dear Gailant. 
Hern. Come away, my deareſt Miſtreſs. 
Sir Jap. So, ſo; why tis as I'd have 1 it. [Exit Sir Jaſper. 
Horn. And as I'd have it. | 
| Lach Fig. Who, for his Bufineſs, from his Wife auill run, 
| Takes the * Care ta Fave ber Bus neſs donc. 

| [Exeunt omnes. 


A c 1 Im. sc EN E I. 
Alithea ard Mrs. Pinchwife. 


Alich. 18 TE R, what ails you ? You are grown meat” 
t choly | 

re. "Pinch. Wou'd it not make any one welancholy, to 
be vov go every Day fhittering ahont ibroad, vwhiltt I mutt 
tay at home like a pcor lonely fullen Bird in a Cage? 

41th. Ay, Siſter; but you came young, and juſt from tic 
Neſt to your Cage; fo that I the ught you lik'd it, and cou 4 
be as chearſul in't as others that took their Flight themiclves 
eariv, and are hopping abroad in the open Arr. ; 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay, I confeſs I was quiet enough, till my 
 Husband told me what pure Lives the London Ladies live a- 
mo with their Dancing, Meetings, a and Junguetings, and 

esd every Day in their beſt Gowns ; and I Warrart vou, 
715 y at Nine- Pins every Day of the Week, 10 they do. 
: Fater Mr. Pinchwiſe | 
Mr. . Panch, Come, what's her? to 45 F vou are putting 


the 
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the Town-Pleaſures in her Head, and ſetting her a- Ionging. 


Alith. Ves, after Nine-Pins : You ſuffer none to give her | 


thoſe Longings you mean, but yourſelf. 


Mr. Pincb. I tell her of the Vanities of the Town like a 


Confeſſor. 
Alith. A Confeſſor! Juſt ſuch a Confeſſor, as he that, by 


forbidding a lilly Hoſtler to greaſe the Horſe's Teeth, taught 
him to dot. 


Mr. Pinch. Come, Miſtreſs Flippant, ood Precepts are 


loit when bad Examples are ſtill before us: The Liberty you 
take abroad makes her hanker after it, and out of humour at 
home: Poor Wretch! ſhe deſired not to come to London; I 
wou'd bring her. 

Alith. Very well. 


Mr. Pinch. She has been this Week in Town, and never E 


; deſired till this Afternoon to go abroad. 
Alith. Was ſhe not at a Play yeſterday? 


Mr. Pinch, Ves; but ſhe neter alk” a: me: I was myſelfthe | 


| Cauſe of her going. 
Alitb. Then it the aſk you again, you are the Cauſe of her 
aſking, and not my Example. | 

Mr. Pinch. Well, to-morrow Night I Mall be rid of you; 


and the next Day before tis Light, ſhe and I'll be rid of the 


Town, and my dreadful Apprehenſions. Come, be not me- 


lancholy; for thou ſhalt go into the W after to- ee 
Dceareſt. 


Alith. Great Comfort! ! 


Mr. Pinch. How's this! what, piſh at the Country ? 
Mrs. Pizch. Let me alone, I am not well. 
Mr. Pinch. O, if that be all---what ails my Deareſt? 
Mrs. Pinch. Truly, I don't know: But J have not been 


well ſince you told me there v was A Gallant at the Playin love. 
with me. | 


Mr. Pinch. 1 | | 
Ali h. That's by my Example too! 


Mr Pinch. Nay, if you are not well, but are fo concern d, 
becauſe a leud Fellow chanced to yes and ER he lIik'd you, 


you'll make me ſick too. 
Mrs. Pinch. Of what Sicknels ? 


Mr. Pinch, O, of that which 1s worſe than the Plague, 


Jealouſy. 


Mrs. Pinch. Piſh, you jeer; 1 m ſure there” $no0 ſuch Diſ⸗- | 


eeaſe in our Receipt- Book at home. 


Mr. Pinch. No, thou never met ſt with it, poor 1 


__ ==--well, if thou cuckold me, twill be my own fault----for 


Cuckolds and Baſtards are * Makers of their own | 
Ferne. 4 de, 5 Ne | 


Mrs. Pinch. Piſh, what d' ye tell me 40 the 8 1 | 
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1 Pinch, Well, but pray, Bud, let's go to a Play to- 
night. 
Mr. Pinch. "Tis juſt done, ſhe comes from it: But why 
are you ſo eager to fee a Play? 

Mrs. Pinch. Faith, Dear, not that I care one Pin for their 
talk there; but I like to look upon the Player-Men, and 
-wou'd tee, if I con'd, the Gallant you wy loves me: That's 3 

all, dear Bud? | 
Mr. Pinch, Is that all, dear Bud? 
Alith. This proceeds from my Example 
Mrs. Pinch. But it the Play be done, let” s go abroad how- 
ever, dear Bud? 
Mr. Pinch. Come have a little Patience, and thou ſhalt go 
into he Country on Frida. 
Mrs. Pinch. Therefore I wou'd ſee firſt ſome Sights, to 
tell my Neighbours of : Nay, I will go abroad, that s once, 
Al:ch. Fm the Cauſe of this Deſire too 
Mr. Pinch. But now I think on't, who, who was the 
c aute of Hyrn:r's coming to my Lodging to-day ? That was 
md 
Alith. No, you, becauſe you wou'd not let him fee your 
handfome Wite out of your 3 | 
Mrs. Pinch. Why, O Lord! — the. Gentleman come 
hither to ſee me indeed? | 
Mr. Pmch. No, no,----You are not the Cauſe of tha⸗ 
damn d 8 too, Miſtreſs Alithea ?----(Well, ſhe's in 
the right o He is in love with my Wife----and comes at- 
ter her- tis ſo- But I'll nip his Love in the Bud; leſt he 
ſhou'd follow us into the Country, and break his Chariot 
Wheel near our Houſe, on purpote for an Excuic to con.” 
to't. But I think I know the Town.) 14 x 
Mrs. Pinch. Come, pray Bud, let's go abroad before "ti. 
late; for I will go, that” ' fa t and Pain. 
Mr. Pinch. So! the Obſtinacy already of the Toven- Wife; 
and I muſt, whilſt ſhe's here, humour her like one. Abe. 
Siſter, bw ſhall we do, that ſhe may not be ſeen, or know n 
Akth. Let her put on her Max. 
Mr. Pinch.: Pfhaw, a Maſk makes People but the morc 
| inquiſitive, ani is as ridiculous a Diſguiſe as a Str; ge-Beard': 
Her Shape, Stature, Habit, will be known, And if we 
fhou'd meet with Fyrner, he wou'd be fare to take acquain 
tance with us, mult with her Joy, Kkiis her, talk to her, leer 
upon her, and the Devil and ll. No, I'll not uſe her to a 
Maſk, tis dangerous; for Mafks have made more Cuckolds 
than the beſt Faces that erer were known. e 
Alith. How will you do then? Ns 
Mrs. Pinch. Ney, ſhafl we go? wy he Bae, will 5 T 
thut ; and 1 have a mund to ſee mat. 5 _- 
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Nr. Pinch. So- -I have it----T'll dreſs her up in the Suit 
we are to carry down to her Brother, little Sir James: nay, I 
underſtand the Town - Tricks. Come, let's go dreſs her: 
A Matk! no- -A Woman maſk'd, like a cover'd Difh, 
gives a Man Curiofity and Appetite ; when, it may be, un- 
cover'd, twould turn his Stomach: No, no. 
Alith. Indeed your. Compariſon is ſomething a greaſy one: 
But I had a gentle Gallant, us'd to ſay, A Beauty maik'd, 
like the Sun in Eclipſe, gathers together more Gazers than 1 
it min d out. ¶Exeunt. 

The Scene changes to the New Exchange. 

Enter Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant. 

Dor. Engag'd to Women, and not ſup with us 

Horn. Ay, a pox on 'em all. | 

Harc. You were much a more reaſonable. Man in the 
Morning, and had as noble Reſolutions againſt em, 28 | 
Widower of a Week's Liberty. 

Dor. Did Lever think to lee you keep company with Wo- 
men in vain ? | | 

Hern. In vain ! no- 'tis fince I can 't love * em, to be re- 
veng'd on em. 1 

Harc. Now your Sting is cone, you ; look” d in the Box a- 
mongſt all thoſe Women, like a Drone in the Hive; all upon 
you, ſhoy'd and ill us'd by 'em all, and truſt from one tide - 
to t'other. 

Dor. Yet he muſt be 8 amongſt em &il, like other 
beetle-headed liquoriſh Drones : Avoid em, and hate em, 
as they hate ou. 

Horn, Becauſe I do hate” em, a wa wou'd hate * em yet more, 
11] frequent em. You may fee by Marriage, nothing makes 
a Man hate a Woman more, than her conſtant Converfation. 
In ſhort, I converſe with em, as you do with rich Fools, to 

laugh at them, and uſe em ill. 5 | 

Dor. But I wou'd no more {up with Women, unleis I coud 
he with em, than ſup with a rich Coxcomb, unleis I could 
cheat him. | 


Horn. Yes ; ; I have known thee ſup with a | Fool fs his 


Drinking; it he cou'd ſet out your Hand that way only, you 


were ſatisfy! d, and it he were a wine- Iwallowing Mouth, 
"twas enough. | 
Harc. Yes, a Man drinks 1 with a Fool, as he toſſes 
with a Marker, ny to keep his Hand in uſe. But do the 
Ladies drink ? | 
Herr. Yes, Sir; and I ſhall 1 the Pleaſure at leaſt of | 


haying em flat with a Bottle, and bring as much Scandal wan 8 


_ way upon em, as formerly tother. 


Harc, Perhaps you may prove as weak a Brother among 
em that way, as t other, e 1 
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Dor. Foh, drinking with Women is as unnatural as ſeold. 
ing with 'em: But tis a Pleaſure of decay d Fornicators, and 
the bateſt way of quenching Love. 

Harc. Nay, tis drowning Love, inſtead of quenching i it: 
But leave us for civil Women too! 

Dor. Ay, when he can't be the better for em: We hardly 
pardon a Man that leaves kis Friend fora Wench, and that's 
a pretty lawful Call. 


Horn, Faith, I wou'd not leave you for em, if they wou'd 
not drink. 


Dor. Who wou'd ditappoint his Company at Lewis $ for | 


a Goilipping ? 
Har. Foh, Wine and Women, good apart, together are 
as nauſeous as Sack and Sugar. But hark you, Sir, before 
-you'go, a little of your Advice; an old maim'd General, 

hen unfit for Action, is fitteſt for Counſel: I have other 
Deſigns upon Women than cating and drinking with them; 


Im in love with Spartiſ#'s Miktreſs, whom he is to marry bw -; 


morrow : Now how ſhall I get her? 
| Eiter Spackih, looking about. 

Horn. Why here comes one will help you to her. 
Hare. He! he, I tell you, is my Rival, and will hinder 
my Love. 


Horn. No; a foolith Rival and a jealous Huſband aſſiſt their 


| Rival's deſigns; for they are ſure to make their Women hate 
them, Which is the firſt ſtep to their Love for another Man. 
Huarc. But I cannot come near his Miittreſs, but in his 
Company. 


Horn. Still the better far you; for Fook are moſt eaſily 


| cheated when they themſelves are Acceſſaries: And he is to | 
de bubbled of his Miſtreſs as of his Money, the common 


Miſtreſs, by keeping him Com 

oer. Who is — that is A be bubbled? Faith, let me 
ſnack ; I han't met with a Bubble fince Chriſtmas. Gad, [ 

think Bubbles are like their Brother W oodcocks, go out with 

the cold Weather. 


Harc. A pox; he did not hear all I hope. [ Apart to Hor. 


Spark. Come, you bubbling Rogues you, where do we 


fup----Oh, Harcourt, my Miſtrets {tells me you have been 


| Bur L. herce Love to her all the Play long : Hah, ha---- 
But 1 | | 
Harc.' I make Love to her! 
Spart. Nay, I forgive thee ; for I think I know her; and 
I knowher, but I am ſure I know mylelf. 


Harc Did ſhe tell you ſo? I ſee all Women are like theſe 


of the Exchange; who, to enhance the Price of their Commo- 


_.dities, report to * Cuftomers Offers which \ were nc- 


ver mode em. The 2 
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Horn. Ay, Women are apt to tell before the Intrigue, as 
Men aſter it, and ſo ſhew themlelves the vainer Sex. But haſt 
thou a Miſtreſs, Sperkiyfh ? Tis as hard for me to believe it, 
as that thou ever hadſt a Bubble, as you bragg'd juſt now. 

Spark. O, your Servant, Sir: Are you at your Raillery, 
Sir? But we are ſome of us before- hand with you. to-day at 
the Play: The Wits were ſomething bold with you, Sir; 
did you not hear us laugh? EM 

Horn. Yes: But I thought you had gone to Plays, to laugh 
at the Poet's Wit, not at your own, 8 | | 
Spark. Your Servant, Sir: No, I thank you. Gad I gn 
to a Play, as to a Country Treat: I carry my own Wine to 
one, and my own Wit to tother, or elle I'm ſure I ſhou d 
not be merry at either: and the Reaſon why we are fo often 
louder than the Players, is, becauſe we think we ſpeak more 
Wit, and fo become the Poet's Rivals in his Audience : For 
toteil you the Truth, we hate the filly Rogues; nay, ſo much, 
that we find fault even with their Baudy upon the Stage, 
whilſt we talk nothing elſe in the Pit as loud. | 
_ Horn. But why ſhould'ſt thou hate the filly Poets? thou 
haſt too much Wit to be one; and they, like Whores, are 
only hated by each other: And thou doſt ſcorn Writing, I'm 

Rs 5 Ws | 

Fark. Ves; I'd have you to know I ſcorn Writing: But 
Women! Women, that make Men do all foolich Things, 
make em write Songs too. Every body does it: "Tis een 
as common with Lovers as playing with Fans; and you can 
no more help rhyming to your Phzlzs, than drinking to your | 


Harc. Nay, Poetry in Love is no more to be avoided than 
A | | 5 

Dor. But the Poets damn'd your Songs, did they? _ 
Spark. Damn the Poets; they have turn'd them into Bur- 


leſque, as they call it: That Burleſque is a Hocus-Pocus | 


Trick they have got, which, by the virtue of Hicbius dect us 
top/y turvey, they make a wiſe and witty Man in the World, 
a Fool upon the Stage you know not how : And tis therefore 
J hate em too, for I know not but it may be my own Cate 3 
for they'll put a Man into a Play for looking a-ſquint. Their 
Predeceſſors were contented to make Serving-men only their 

__ Stage-Fools : but theſe Rogues mult have Gentlemen, with 
a pox to em, nay, Knights; and, indeed, you ſha!l hardly 
fee a Fool upon the Stage, but he's a Knight, And to tell 
you the Truth, they have kept me theſe fix Years from being 
a Knight in earneſt, for fear of being Knighted in a Play, 
and dubb'd a Fool. . 55 
Der. Blame em not, they muſt follow their Copy, the Age, 


Hare, | 


8 The Country Wife. 


Hare. But why ſhou dſt thou be afraid of being in a ple , 


who expote yourſelf every day in the Play-Houſes, and at 
Publick Places ? 


Horn. Pis but being on the Stage, inſtead of ſtanding on 


à Bench in the Pit. 

Dor. Don't you give Money to Painters to draw your like ? 
And are you afraid of your Pictures at length in a Play- 
Houle, where all your Miſtreſſes may fee you ? 

Spark. A pox, Painters don't draw the Small Pox or Pim- 
ples in one's Face. Come, damn all your filly Authors 


whatever, all Books and Bookſellers, by the World! ? and 


all Readers, courteous or uncourteous. 
Hare. But who comes here, Sparki/h ? 


| Enter Mr. P inchwite, and his Wite in Man's Clothes, Alithea, : 


Lucy her Matd. 
Spar . Oh hide me: There's my Miſtreſs too. 
[ [Sparkiſh hies — . behind Harcourt, 

Harc. She ſces you. 
| Spark. But I will not ſee her : 'Tis time to go to White- 
Hall, and I muſt not fail the Drawing-- Room. 
Harc. Pray firſt carry me, and reconcile me to her. 
Shark. Another time : Faith, the King will have ſupp'd. 
Harc. Not with the worſe Stomach for thy Ablence : 
Thou art one of thoſe Fools that think their Attendance at 
the King's meals as neceſſary as his Phyticians, when you 


are more troubleſome to him than his Doctors, or his Dogs. 
Spark, Pihaw, I know my Intereſt, Sir; prithee hide me, 
IO Your Servant, eee, he knows us 


| 3 Pinch. Come along. © TAS bis Witt fe af de. 
M.rxrs. Pinch. Pray, have you any. Ballads ? -_ me ux- 
penny worth. 


Claſp. We have no Ballads. 
Mrs. Pinch. Then give me Covent- 8 Droilerv, and 


a Play or two----Oh, here's Tarugo's W ES) and the /g. 


Maiden; I'll have mem. 

. Pinch. No : Plays are not for your Reading : Come 

along; will you diſcover your ſelf ? [Ap art to ber. 
Horn, Who is that pretty Youth with him, en L! 


Spark, I believe his Wife's Brother, becauſe he's ſomething 


| Ie her: But I never ſaw her but once. 
Hrn. Extremely handſome; L have ſeen a Face like it too, 
Let us follow 'em. 


11 Mr. Pinchwife, Mrs. Pinchwife, Alithea, Lucy 3 


Horner, Dorilant following them. 


| we Comes yearly, your Miſtreſs law you, and will be 
JEFF - 
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argry you go not to her: Beſides, I wou'd fain be reconal'd to 
her, which none but you can do, dear Friend. | 
Spark: Well, that's a better Reaſon, dear Friend: I wov'd 
not go near her now far her's or my own ſeke; but I can deny 
yeu nothing: For tho' I have known thee a great while, ne. 
ver go, if I do not love thee as well as a new Acquaintance. 

Harc. I am oblig'd to you indeed, dear Friend: I wou'd be 
well with her, only to be well with thee ttill; for theſe Ties to 
Wives uſually diſſolve all Ties to Friends. I wou'd be content- 
ed ſhe ſhou'd enjoy you a- nights, but I wou'd have you to my- 
alf a-days as I have had, dear Friend. 

Spark. And thou ſhalt enjoy me a- days, dear, dear Friend, 
never fir; and I'll be divorced from her, looner than from thee : 
Come along---- | 

Harc, So, we are hard put to't, when we make our Riva! 
dir Procurer; but neither ſhe, nor her Brother, wou'd let we 

eome near her now : When all's done, a Rival is the beſt Cloak 
to ſteal to a Miſtreſs under, without Suſpicion; and hen we 


have once got to her as ve defire, we throw. him off like other 


Cloaks. [A ſide. 


Exĩt $parkiſh, and Harcourt following © him. 
Pe-enter M-. Pinchwite, Mrs. Pinchwite in Man's Clothes. 


Mr. Pinch. Sutter, if you will not go, we muſt leave vou 

[7o Alithea. 

| The Fool her Gallant and ſhe will muſter up all the young 

 Saunterers of this Place, and they will leave their dear Semp- 

ffrefles to follow us: What a Swarm of Cuckolds and Cuck old- _ 

Makers are here? | Le. | 
Come, let's be gone, Miſtreſs Marg gery. 


Mrs. Pinch. Don't you believe that I han t half EP Belly full 
of Sights yet? 


Mr. Pinch. Then walk this way. | 

Mrs. Pinch. Lord, what a power of hw Signs are here ? 
Stay ---- the Bull s-Head, the Ram -Head, and the Stag's $- 
Head, Dear 

Mr. Pinch. Nay, if every Huſband" 8 proper Sign here were 
vinble, they wou'd be all alike. 

Mrs. Pinch, What dye mean by that, Bud? 

Mr. Pinch. *Tis no matter ---- no matter, Bud. 

Mrs. Pinch. Pray tell me: Nay, I will know. 

Mr. Pinch. They wou'd be all Bulls, Stags, and Rams- 
Heads, | { Exeunt Mr. Pinchwife, Mrs. Pinchwife, 
Re-enter Sparkiſh, Harcourt, Alithea, Lucy, at other Door. 


| Sdark. Come, dear Madam, for my fake yor'n ſhall be reton- 
ciled to him. 


Alith, For your lake I hate him. | 
Harc. That's lometiung t too 188 Madam, ts o hate me for 
vas lake 3 RE | | Dar * 5 
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Stark. Ay indeed, Madam, too, too cruel to me, to hate 
my Fricnd. tor my lake. 

Aich. I hate him becauſe he is your Enemy; ; and you ought 
to hate him too, for making Love to me, if you love me. 
Spark. That's a good one! Ihate a Man for loving you! If 
he did love you, tis but what he can't help; and 'tis your Fault, 
not his, if he admires you. I hate a Man for being of my Ops 
nion! I'll neter do't, by the World. 

Alith. Is it for your Honour, or mine, to ſuffer a Man to 
make Love to me, who am to marry you to-morrow ? ? | 

Sark. Is it for your Honour, or mine, to have me jealous ? 
that he makes Love to you, is a ſign you are handſome z and 
mat I am not jealous, is a ſign you are virtuous ; That I think 
1s for your Honour. | 

Aitth. But tis your Honour too, 1: am concerned "7 9 5 

flarc. But why, deareſt Madam, will you be more conceru'd 
for his Honour than he is himlelt ? Let his Honour alone, for 
my ſake and his. nh he has no Honour ---- 

Spark. How's that? 

Harc. But what my dear Friend can guard himſelf, 

Spark. O ho----that's right again. 

Harc. Vour Care of his Honour argues his Neglect of it, 
which is no Honour to my dear Friend here : Therefore once 
more, let his Honour go which way it will, dear Madam. 


Spark. Ay, ay; were it for my Henour to marry a Woman 


_ whoſe Virtue I ſulpected, and cou d not tru her in a Friend's 
Hands ? 


Alith. Are you nct afraid to loſe me? | 

Harc. He afraid to loſe you, Madam! No, no----5ou may 5 
fee how the moſt eſtimable and moſt glorious Creature in the 
World is valu'd by him: Will you not fee it? 


Sark. Right, honeſt Frank, I have that noble Value for her, 
that I cannot be jealous of her. 


Alith. Noa miſtake him: He . vou care not for me, nor 
who has me. 


Spark. Lord, Madam, 1 fee you are jealous : ; Will you wrelt 
2 poor Man's Meaning from his Words? 
Ai'irh. You aftoniſh me, Sir, with your want of Jealouſy. 
Spark. And you make me giddy, Madam, with your Jea- 
Houty and Fears, and Virtue and Honour: Gad, I lee Virtue 
makes a Woman as troubleſome as a little Reading or Learning. 
Auth. Monttrous! | 
Lucy. Well, to ſee what eaſy Huſbands theſe Women of Qua- 
lit, can meet with! : a poor Chamber-maid can never have ſuch 
Lady -like Luck. Beſides, he's thrown away upon her: She'll 
nuke no uſe of ker Fortune, her Bleſſing, none to a Gentle- 


man, for a pure Cuckold; for it requires good Breeding to be 
a Cuckold. [Behind Alitb. 
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Alich. 1 tell you then plainly, he e me to marry me. 

Spark. Pihaw---- 

Hare. Come, Madam, you fee you ſtrive in vainto make him 
jealous of me: My dear Friend is the kindeſt Creature in the 
World to me. 

Spart. Poor Fellow. | 

Harc. But his Kindneſs only is not enough for me, with out 
your Favour, your good Opinion, dear Madam: Tis that 
muſt perfect my Happincis. Good Gentleman, he believes all 
I fay : wou'd you wou'd do ſo. Jealous of me! 1 wou d not 
wrong him nor you for the World. 


Sd: :rh. Look you there: Hear him, hear him and do not 


wa)k away ſo [Authea wales Carele/. apr Me 
11 We. I hain you, Madam, to---- 


Sark. How $ that | Nay ---- now you be; Zin to go too ſur 


indeed. 

Harc. So much, 1 confeſs, 1 ay, L love you, that I wou'd 
not have you miſerable, and caſt yourſeli away upon fo umu - 
tay and mconſiderable a Thing, as what you ſee here. 
| [ Clapping bit Hand on his Breaſt, points at Sparkiſh. 
Spark. No, faith, I bclieve thou wou'dit not, now his Meas - 
ing is plain; but 1 knew before thou wou' dit not wrong. m, 

E 
Harc. No, no, Heavens forbid the Glory of her Sex ſnou 4 
fall io low, as into the Embraces of ſuch a contemptible Wrete 
the leaſt of Mankind ---- 985 dear Friend here ---- I injure hi. 85 


e Sparkian. 
Alith. Very well. | 
Spark. No, no, dear Friend, I knew it: Madam, you fee he 
will rather wrong himſelf than me in giving himſelf ſuch Names, 
 Alith, Do not you underitand him yet? 


Spark. Yes, how modeſtly he ſpeaks of himſelf, poor Fellow ! , 
Alith, Methinks he ſpeaks impudently of yourtelf, ſince - 
before yourtelf too; inſomuch that T can no longer ſuffer his 


ſcurrilous Abulvene!s to you, no more than his Love to me. 
[Offers to go. 


Spark. Nay, nay, vedic pray ſtay, his Love to you! 


Lord, Madam, has he not ſpoke yet plain —_— ? 

Alith. Ves indeed, I ſhou'd think fo. 

Stark. W ell then, by the World a Man can't weak civilly 
to a Woman now, but F ſhe ſays, he makes Love to 
her: Nay, an vou ſhall ſtav, with your Pardon, ünce 


you have not yet underitood him, till he has made an 50h — 


ment of his Love to vou, that is, what kind of Love it is 
| | Anſwer to thy Catechiſm, Friend; do ou love my M:ttreis 
| here ? 

Hare . es, I with ſhe wou'd not doubt it. 


- > wet 
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Spark, But how do yon love her? 
Harc. With all my Soul. 
Alich, I thank him, methinks he ſpeaks plain enough now, 
Spar. You are out ſtill, Io Alithea. 
But with whit kind of Love, Harcourt ? | 
Harc. With the belt, and the trueſt Love in the World. 
Shark. Lock you there then, that is wi ith no b 
. I'm ſure. 
Ali:h. How's that? do you fay Matrimonial Love is not bet 
Spark. Gad, I went too far ere I was aware: But freak 
. thy fell, Lareourt, you laid 7 wh d not wrong me, no 
er. 
Harc. No, no, "Adv een take him for Heaven's ſake. 
Sore, Look you there, NIadam, 
Far c. Who ſhou'd in all Juttice be. youre, he that loves vou 
mot: [ Claps bis Hand on his Breaſt, 
Ali: h. Leok y you there, Mr. Sparki/h, who's that? | 
Spark, Who thou'd it be? Go on, "Bar court. 5 
Hare. Who loves you more than Women Title, or For- 
tune Fools. | | {Potts vt Spark, 
Stark. Look you there, hen means me ſtill, for hepeints at me. 
Alith. Ridiculous ! | 
Harc. Who can a only mach your Faith, and Conftancy i in 
8 | 
e . | yy 
Harc. Who. knows, if it be poſſible, how to value fo much 
Beauty and Virtue. =; og 
Spark. Ay. 
Hare, Whoſe Love c can no more be equall din the World, 
than that heavenly Form of yours. 
Spart. No- | 
Hark. Who cou d no more ſuffer a Rival, than your Abſence, 
and yet cou'd no more ſuſpect your Views than his own Cen- 
ſtancy in his Love to Jou. | 
Spark. No- 
Harc. Who, in fine, loves ycu better than his Eyes, that 
firſt made him love you. 


Spark. Ay - nay, Madam, faith you r till— 


* . Rave a care, leſt vou make me ſtay too long ---- 
_ Spark. But till he has ſaluted you; that I may be aſſur'd you 
are Friends, after his honeſt Advice and Declaration ; Come, 
pray, Madam, be Friends with him. 
| Enter Mafter Pinchwife, Mines 6 
Auth. You mutt pardon me, ey that I am not et ſo obedi - 
ent fo VO. | 
Mr. Piuch. What, invite Cour Wife to Kk1!s Men? Mon- | 
frous ! Are zou not alla d? I Will Lever for give you- 
9 


The Country Wife. 5 41 


Spark. Are you not aſham'd, that I ſhou'd have more Con- 
fidence in the Chaſtity of your Family, than you have? you 
muſt not teach me, I am a Man of Honour, Sir, tho' I am. 
trank and free; I am frank, Sir 
Mr. Pinch. Very frank, Sir, to ſhare your Wife with your 
Friends. 

Spark, He is an humble, menial Friend, ſuch as reconciles 
the Differences of the Marriage Bed; you know, Man and 

Wife do not always agree, I delſign him tor that ule, therefore 
wou d have him well with my Wife. 

Mr. Pinch. A menial Friend----you will get a great many 
menial Friends, by ſhewing your Wite as you do. | 
Spark. What then? It may be I have a Pleaſure in't, as I 
have to ſhew fine Clothes at a Play- -houle, the firſt Day, and 
count Money before poor Rogues. | 

Mr. Finch. He that ſhews his Wife, or Money, will be in 
danger of having them borrow'd ſometimes. | 

Spark. I love to be envy d, and wou'd not marry A Wife, 
that I alone cou'd love; loving alone 1s as dull as eating alone : 
Is it not a frank Age? And I am a frank Perſon ; and to tell 
you the Truth, it may be, I love to have Rivals in a Wife, they 
make her ſeem to a Man ſtill but as a kept Miſtreſs ; and fo 

| good night, for I muſt to Whitehall, Madam, I hope you ore 
row reconcil'd to my Friend; and ſo I wiih you a good night, 
Madam, and ſleep it you can; for to-morrow you know I muſt 
viſit you early with a Canonical Gentleman. Good night, dear 
Harcourt. „ Sp arkiſh. 


Harc. Madam, I boys you will not refuſe my Viſit to-mor- _ 
row, if it ſhou'd be earlier with A Canonical Gentleman, than 


Mr. Sparkifh's. _ 
Mr. Pizch. This Gentlewoman is yet under my Care, there 
fore you muſt ”=_ forbear your Freedom with her, Sir, 

” [coming bel vucen Alithea au. Harcourt, 
1 Muſt, Sir. | | 
Mr. Pinch. Ves, Sir, ſhe is my Sifter, 5 
Harc. Tis well ſhe 1 is, Sir == += tor I mu {| be her Servant, 
Sir. Madam-<-- - 
Mr. Pinch. Come away, Siſter; weh ad been gone if it had 
not been for you, and fo avoided thete leud Rake. nells, wits 
| ſeem to haunt us. 
| Enter Horner, W 40 them, 

Wy How now! Piuchæuife 

Mr. Pinch. Your Servant. | | | 

Horn. What J ſee a little time in the Country W ou a MT; an 
turn wild and unſoeiable, and only fit to converie w:th his Hor 
les, Dogs, and his Herds. 


Mr. Pinch, : have Buſinefs, Sir, and muſt mind it: your. 
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Buſineſs is Pleaſure, therefore you and I muſt go diff eren 
Ways. | 
H;ra. Well, you may go on, but this pretty young Gentle- 


OT | (Takes ht! of Mrs. — 
IIArc. The Lade 


Dor. And the Maid 

Hirn. Shall tay with us, for I ſuppole their Buſineſs i is de 
fame wita 8 Pleaſure. 

Mr. t:4ch, Sdeath, he knows her, ſhe carries it ſo ſillils ; z 
yet it he does not, I ou d be more ſilly to dilcoyer it firſt. 

| [4% de, 

Hah. Pray, let us 80, Sir. . 
Mr. Pznch. Come, come 
Hu. Had you not rather ſtay with us? _ 5 Mis. Pinchwife. 
Patches Pinclæuife, who is this pretty young Gentleman? | 
Mr. P:nch. One to whom I'm a Guardian. I with I cou'd 


keep her out of your Hands--- | | [ Afid:. 
__ Horn, Who is he? I never ſaw any thing fo pretty in all m 7 
. 


Mr. Pinch. Pſhaw, do not look upon him ſo much, he's x 
poor baihiul Youth, you I put him out of countenance, Come 


away, * other. [Offers 19 take her ac 
Fora. O, your Brother 
Mr. Pi ach; Yes, my Wife's | Brother 3 come, come, ſhe'll 
ſtay Supper for us. 
Hern. I thought fo, for he is very like her I ſa you at the 
Play with, wiom I told you I was in love with. | 
ire; Pinch 3 Jeminy! | is that he chat was in love with! mes 
un glat on't I vow, for he's a curious fine Gentleman, and 


OVe ln ahead too. | LA 
Js this he, 1 ud? | (7 Mr. Pinchwaite, 
ir. Pinch, Come awa ay, come away. Io brs Wis. 


n. Wis, what halte are you in? why won't you bet n. e 
talk. With him? 
on Pinch, Becauſe you'll debauch him, he's yet young ard 


wnocent, and I wou 4 not have hi m debauch d for any thing i: 
die Vie Or Id. 8 wy 5 ; f 
Fow ſhe gazes on him th N [Ald 


Hori. Heirce or, D;rilant, look you here, this is the Like- | | 
nc (5 of that LE he told us of, his Wife, did you ever ite 2 
Iovelier Creature? The Rogue has reaſon to be jealous of his 


Wite, fince "the is like him, tor the wou' a make all that fee her, 


un love with her. 

Harc. And as I remember now, the is as like him here 23 
can he. | „ 
Loy. She 18 $ indeed very pretty, if he be lite h TY: IE 
Harun. 2 pretty, 2 very pretty Commendation---- ide | 18 4 

a Ee ns Ooeke clan. 
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* Creature, beautiful beyond all things I ever beheld, 
Mr. Pinch. So, fo. 
Harc. More beautiful than a Poet's firſt Miltreſs of Imagina- 


tion. 


Hrn. Or anotber Man's Jak Miſtreſs of Fleſh and Blood. 
Mrs. Pinch. Nay, now you jeer, Sir; pray don't jcer me- 
Mr. Pinch. Come, come. (By Heav ens, ſhe Il diſcover her- 

felf.) LA lde. 
Horn. I ſpeak of your Siſter, Sir. | 
Mr. Pinch. Ay, but ſaying ſhe was handſome, if like him, 
made him bluſh. (I am upon a Wrack---- _ - 
Horn. Methinks he is fo handſome, he ſhou'd not be a Man. 
Mr. Pinch, O there 'tis out, he has dilcovered her, I anunot 
able to luffer any longer. (Come, come away, I lay---- _ 
IT bis Wife, 
Horn, Nay, by your leave, Sir, he ſhall not go yet. Har- 
court, Dorilant, let us torment this ene Rogue a little. 


{To DEM. | 
Hare: . | 
Dar. * ? 


Horn. III ſhew vou. 
Mr. Pinch. Come, pray let bim go, Ic cannot ſtay fooling | 
any longer; I tell yon his Siſter lays Supper „ 
Hern. Do's ſhe ? come then, we'll all go {up with her and thee. 
Mr. Pinch. No, now I think on't, having ſtaid to Tong tor 
us, I warravtthe's gone to bed---- 
(I with ſhe and I were well out of their Hands---- | [4 te. 


Come, I muſt rite early to-morrow, come. 


Harn. Well th hen, if the be gone to bed, I wiſh her and POM: 


2 good night. But pray, young Gentleman, preſent my hum- 
* ble Service to her: „ 


Mrs. Pinch, Thank you heartily, Sir. | 
Mr. Pinch. 'Sdeath, ſhe will dilcoye er her ff yet in ſpite of 


mie. . 457 
He is ſomething more "a to you, for your? Lindneſs to his Siſ- 
ter, than J am, it ſeems. 2 


Horn. Tell her, dear feet littie Gentleman, for all your 
Brother there, that you have reviv'd the Love I had tor hes at 

firit Sight in the Play-houſe. | 
Mrs. Pinch. But did you love her indeed, and indeed ? 


Mr. Pmch. So, 0. | | Aſide, 
Away, I fay. 

Horn. Nay ftay ; yes indeed, and indeed, pray do-you tell 
her ſo, aral give her this Kiis from me. |  [Kiffes ber. 
Mr. Pinch. O Heavens! what do Iſuffer! now tis too plain 
ze knows her, and yet---- > [ Afeele, 

Hort 1. Ad this, and this---- Lie ber again. 
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Mrs. Pinch. What do you kiſs me for, I am no Woman, 
Mr. Pinch. So- there tis out. Aae. 
Come, I cannot, nor will ſtay any longer. 

Horn. Nay, they ſhall fend your Lady a Kiſs too; here, 
Harcourt, Dorilant, will you not ? [ They kiſs ber. 
Mr. Pinch. How ! do 1 ſuffer this? Was I not accuſing ano- 
ther juſt now, for this raſcally Patience in permitting his Wi! 
to be kiſs d before his Face? Ten outand lcers gnaw away 
their Lips. [ A/icdo, 

Come, come. 


Horn. Good kt: dear little Gentleman ; ; Madam, good 


night, farewel, Pinchavite, 
_ (Did not1 tell you I wou'd raiſe his jealous Gall ?) 
| [ Apart ta Harcourt, and Dorilant. 
[ Exennt Horner, Harcourt, ard Dorilant, 
Ir. Pinch. So, they are gone at laſt ; ſtay, let me ſee fit 
if the Coach be at this Door. [Exit 


Horn. What, not gone yet? Will you be ſure to do as I de- 


fired you, feet Sir? Horner, Harcourt, Dorilant ret 
Mrs. Pinch. Sweet Sir, but what will you give me then? 
Hern. Any thing, come away into the next Walk. 
[Exit Horner, haiing away Mrs. Pinch. 
Alith, Hold, hold,----what d ye do ? 
Lucy. Stay, ſtay, held---- 
| Harc. Hold, Madam, hold, let him preſent him, he'll cor: 
_ preſently 3 nay, I will never let you go, till you anſwer 1 
8 2 | : 
Lucy. For God's _ Sie; ; I muſt follow 'em. 
_ FAlith. Lucy, flruggling with Harcourt and Dorilant; 
Dor. No, I have ſomcetlung to > preſent you with "Ong you 
thao t follow them. 
= Pinchwife returns. 
Mr. Pinch. Where ho. what » become of gone 2 
----whither ? 
Lucy. He's only gone with the Gentlemen, who will give 
| him ſomething, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. RO 
Mir. Pinch. 8 him ſomcthing, with a Pos 
_ ----Where are the) „ 
Alith. In the next Walk only, Brother. 
Mr. Pinch. Only, only; where, where ? 
Exit Pinchwife, and returns preſently, then goes out. gat it 


| Harc. What's the matter with him? "oy ſo much concern 
but deareſt Madamn- 


Alith. Pray let me go, Sir, 1 have faid, and ſaffer'd £noug 1 


al ready. 


Harc. Then you will not look upon, nor pity my Suffering: 5 
Alitb. To look upon em, when 1 cannct help em, wet © 


| Cruelty Y 3 
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C ruelty, not Pity; ; therefore I will never ſee you more. 

Harc. Let me then, Madam, have my Privilege of a ba- 
r (h'd Lover, complaining or railing, and giving you but a 
tarewel Reaton ; why, if you cannot condeſcend to marry me, 
you ſhou'd not take that Wretch, my Rival. 

Aiith. He only, not you, ſince my Honour is engag'd fo far 
to him, can give me a Reaſon, why I thou'd not marry him; 
but if he be true, and what I think him to me, I muſt be to to 
him; your Servant, Sir, 

Harc. Have Women only Congapey when tis a Vice, and 
are, like Fortune, only true to Fools ? 

Dor. Thou ſha't not ſtir, thou ſt Creature, you ſee I can 
deal with you, therefore you ſhou'd tay the rather, and be kind, 

[To Lucy, who firuggles to get from bim. 
Enter Pinchwife. 

Mr. Pinch. Gone, gone, not to be found; quite gone, ten 
thout: and Plagues go with em; which way went they ? | 

Alitb. But into t'other Walk, Brother. 

Lucy. Their Buſineſs will be done preſently ſure, an't pleaſe 
your Worſhip, it can't be long in doing I'm lure on't. 

Alitb. Are they not there? | - 
Mr. Pinch. No, you knew where they are, you 1 | 
Wiretch, eternal Shame of your Family, which you do not 

difhonour enough yourſelf, you think, but you mul help her 
to do it too, thou Legion of Bauds. | 

| Alith. Good Brother. | 
Mr. Pinch, Damn'd, damn'd Siſter. 

Alitb. Look you here ; 3 ſhe's coming. 


1 Enter Mijireſs Pinchwife i Man's Clothes, running with hoy 


Hat under ber Arm, Full of —— and diy d Fruit, Horner 
Jollaxuing. | 
Mrs. Pinch. O fone Bud, look you here what I have got, ſee. 
Mr. Panch. And what I have got here too, which you can't 
ec: lde rubbing his Forehead. 
Mrs. Pinch, The fine Gentleman has given me better things m 
et. | | 
: Mr. Pinch. Has he ſo? (Out of Breath and colour” hl 
muſt hold yet.) | 


Horn. 1 have only given your little Brother an Orange, Sir. 


Mr. Pinch, Thank you, Sir. | [T2 Horner. 
You have only ſqueez d my Orange, I ſuppoſe, and given it 
me again; yet I muſt have a City-Patience. (4k * 
Come, come away | F To his Wife. 


Mrs. Pinch. Stay, till I hw put p my ane things, Bud. 
Enter Sir Jaſper Fidget. 
Sir Jaſd. O Maſter Horner, come, come, the Ladies ſtay 


fas you; your MI ſtreſs, my Wite, wonders you make not more : 
haſte to ber. | | | | Hor 2 


45 The Country Wife. 


Horn. I have ſtaid this half hour for you here, and 'tis Your 
Fault I am not now with your Wife. 
Sir Ja But pray, don't let her know ſo much; the truth 

en't is, I was advancing a certain Project to his Majeſty, about 
----['i] tell you. 

Horn. No let's go, and hear it at your Houle 1 Good nithy, 
feet little Gentleman one Nuss more, you'll remember n 


now, I hope. LX. 05 | 


Dor. What, Sir Jaber, will you ſeparate Friends? he pro. 
mis'd to fup with us, and if you take him to your Houle, you 1 
be in danger of our Company too. | 
Sir Fajp. Alas, Gentlemen, my Houſe is not fit for yen, 
there are none but civil Women there, which are not tor your 
Turn ; he you know can bear with the Society of civil Women 
now, ha, ha, ha; beſides, he's one of my Family----he 8. 
he, he, he. | 

Dor. What is he? 

Sir Faſp. Faith my Eunuck, "FI you "1 kave i it; ks he, ke, 

[Ex. Str Jaſper Fidget, and Horner. 

Dor. I rather wiſh thou wert his, or my Cuckold: Harcour! 
what a good Cuckold is loſt there, for want of a Man to make 
him one? thee and I cannot have Horner” O Privileges. who can 


make ule of it. 
_  Harc. Ay, to poor 3 tis like coming to an Eat: at 


threeſcore, when a Man can't be the boar for t. 
Mr. Pinch. Come. | 

Mrs. Pinch. Preſently, Bud. | 

Dor. Come, let us go too: Madam, your Servant, 7 Alirh, 
| Good night, Strapper---- [To Lucy. 


HFlarc. Madam, though you will not let me have a good Day „ 
or Night, I wiſh you one; but dare not name the other halt t 


my Wiſh. 
Alith. Good night, Sir, for ever. 


Mrs. Pinch, I don't know where to put this here, has Bud, 
you ſhall eat it; nay, you ſhall have part of the fine Gentle- 


man's good Things, or Treat, as you call it, when we cor? 
home. 


Mr. piucb. Indeed, I deſerve i it, fincs I furniſh'd the bel 


: Part of i . [Strikes away the Or auß 


The Gallant Treats preſents, and gives the Ball; 
*. tts the ab Oy" Cuckold 2ays as all, 


ac 
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Ac w. SCENE I. 
In Pinchwife's Houſe in the Morning, 


Lucy, Alithea dreſid in new Clothes, 


Lucy. E L L----Madam now have I dreſs'd you, aa | 
tet you out with ſo many Ornaments, and ſpent 
upon you Ounces of Eſſence, and Pulvillio; and all this for no 


cther Purpoſe, but as People adorn and perfume a Corps tor a 


3 ſecond-hand Grave: ſuch, or as bad, I think Maſter 
*arki/h's Bed. | 
lith. Hold your peace. 
Lucy. Nay, Madam, I will aſk you the Reaſon, why you 
wou'd baniſh poor Maſter Harcturt for ever from your Sight 3 3 


how cou'd you be ſo hard-hearted ? 


Alith. Tas becauſe I was not hard-hearted. | 
Lucy. No, no; 'twas ſtark Love and Kindneſs, I warrant. 
Alith. It was ſo; I wou'd fee him no ore, becauſe 1 love 


bim. 


Lucy. Hey- tay; a very pretty Reaſon! 
_ Alith. You do not underitand me. 

Lucy. T with you may yourſelf. | 

Alith. T was engag dito marry, you ſee, 3 Man, whom | 
my juſtice will not iuffer me to deceive or injure. 5 

Lucy. Can there be a greater Cheat or Wrong done to a Man, 
than to give him your Perſon, without yOu Heart; I ſhou' d 
make a Conſcience of it. 

Alith. I' retrieve it for * after T am married a a | while. So 

Lucy. The Woman that marries to love better, will be as 
much miſtaken, as the Wencher that marries to live better. No, 
Madam, marrying to increaſe Love, is like gaming to become 
rich; alas, you only loſe what little Stock you had before. 

Aich. 1 find by your Rhetorick you have been brib'd to betray 
me. 

Lucy . Ouly by his Merit, that has brib'd your Heart you ſee 

gainſt your Word and rigid Honour; but what a Devil is this 
een ? *tis fure a Diſeaſe in the Head, like the Megrim or 
Falling-Sickneſs, that always hurries People away to do them- 
ſelves Miſchief : Men loſe their Lives by itz Women, what's 
dearer to em, their Love, the Life of Life. 

Alith. Come, pray talk you no more of Honour, nor Maſter 
Harcourt ; 1 wiſh the other wou'd come to ſecure my F idelity | 
0 him, and his Right in me. | | 

Lacy. You will marry bim then ? | 

4th, cur. J have ow him already my Word, _ | 
WI 
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will my Hand too, to make it good, when he ome-. 

Lucy. Well, I wiſh I may never ſtick Pin more, it he be nc: 
an errant Natural, to t'other fine Gentleman. 

Alith, I own he wants the Wit of Harcourt, which I will dit 
penſe withal, for another Want he has, which is Want of Jea- 
ouly, which Men of Wit ſeldom want. 

Lacy. Lord, Madam, what ſhou'd you do with a Fool ta 
| your Huſband ? you intend to be honeſt, don't you ? then that 
huſbandly Virtue Credulity, is thrown away upon you. 
Alith. He only that cou'd ſuſpec my Virtue, ſhou'd have 

Cauſe to do it; tis Sparki/b's Confidence in my T rot, that 
obliges me to beſo faithful to him. 

Lucy. V ou are not ſure his Opinion may laſt. 

Alith. J am ſatisfy'd, tis impoſſible for him to be ons, af. 
ter the Proofs I have had of him: Jealouſy in a Huſband, Hea- 
ven defend me from it; it begets a thouſand Plagues to a pocr 
Woman, the Loſs of her Honour, her — and her---- 

_ Lucy. And her Pleature. 

Alitb. What dye mean, Impertinent ? 

Luc. Liberty is a great Pleaſure, Madam. 

__ Alith. I fay Loſs of her Honour, her Quiet, nay, her Life 
ſometimes; and what's as bad almoſt, the Lois of this Towr, 
that is, ſhe 1s ſent into the Country, which i 15 the laif ll Ula-: 
of a Huſband to a Wife, Ithink. _ 

Lucy. O, does the Wind lie there? [Afide. 

Then of neceſlity, Madam, you think a Man muſt carry hi 
Wife into the Country, it he be wiſe ; the Country is as terri- 


dle, I find, to our young Exglih Ladies, as a Monaſtery to tho: 


abroad ; i and on my Virginity, I think they wou'd rather mar- 
ry a London Gaoler, than a High Sheriff ot a County, fince ne:- 
tber can ſtir from his Employment: formerly Women of Wi: 
married Foals, for a great Eſtate, a fine Seat, or the like; but 
now tis for a pretty Seat, only in Lincolns-Inn-Fiel.s, St. 
| James -Fieldt, or the Pall-Mall. 15 
Enter to them Sparkiſh, and Harcourt areſs'd like a Pax ſon. 


Spark. Madam, yy * Servant, a happy my to you, 
and to us all. 


Harc. Amen---- | 

Alith. Who have we here? 

Spark. My Chaplain faith- -O Madam, poor Herman re- 
members his humble Service to you; and, in obedience to you! 
laſt Commands, refrains coming into your fight, | 

Alith. Is not that he? 

Spark. No, fie, no; but, to ſhew that he ne'er ne; to 
kinder our Match, has ſent his Brother here to join our Hands: 
Then II get me a Wife, I muſt get her a Chaplain, according 

do the Cuſtom ; tus 4 is his heron: and my Chaplain. BY 
| Alith, 


„ 


re- 
ul 


| to 
Js: 
ing 
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Astb. His Brother! 
Lucy. And your Chaplain, to e in your Pulpit = 


[Aſides 
Alith. His Brother! | 
Spark. Nay, I knew you would not believe it: I told yup 


Sir, ſhe wou'd take you for your Brother Fraxk. 
Alith. Believe it! 


Lucy. His Brother ! hah, ha, he > he has A Trick left tn, 


it ſeems---- Abele. 


Spark. Come, my deareft, pray let us go to Chureh before 


the Canonical Hour is paſt. 


Alith. For ſhame, you are abus'd ſtill. 
Spark. By the Wark, 'tis ſtrange now you are ſo | incre- 


dulous. 


Alith. "Tis ſtrange you are ſo credulous.. 8 
_ Spark. Dcareſt of my Life, hear me: I tell you this is Ned 
Harcourt of Cambr ige, by the World; you ſee he has a ſneak- 
ing College Look. Tis true, he's ſomething like his Brother 
Fronk ; and they differ from cach other no more than in their 
Age, for they were Twins. 

7.5 acy. Hah, ha, he. 

3 Your Servant, Sir ; [an be 6 deceiv'd, tho vou 

: But come, let's _ how do you Know what \ vou aff ürm 

10 a | 

Spart. Why, I'll tell you all: F. ark Harcourt coming to 
me this Morning to with me Joy, and preſent his Service to you, 


I aſk'd him, it he cou'd help me to a Parſon. W bercupon S 


told me, he had a Brother in Town who was in Orders; and 


he went ſtraight away, and ſent him, you ſee there, to me. 


Alith. Yes, Frank goes and puts on a black Coat, then tells 
you he is Ned ; that's all you have for't. | 
Spark. Pſhaw, pthaw ; I tell you, by the ſame Token, the 


| Midwife put her Garter about Frank's Neck, to knew em afin 


der, they were ſo like. 
Alith, Frank tells you this too? 
Spark. Ay, and Ned there too : Nay , they are b in a Story. 
ast. So, io; very fooliſn. 
Spark. Lord, it you won't believe one, you had beſt try him 
by your Chamber-maid there; for Chamber-maids muſt needs 


know Chaplains from other Men, they are io us d to em. 


Lucy. Let's fee : Nay, I'll be ſworn he has the Canonical 25 


Smirk, and the filthy clammy Palm of a Chaplain, 


| Alith. Well, molt reverend Doctor, pray letus make 2n end 
of this Fooling. 


Yor With all my Scul, divine heavenly Creature, when 
ou pleaſe. 


Alilb. He paſs like a Chaplain in indeed, 
| = 


art. | 


1 ; 
* 
: * 
1 1 
22 
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"Stark, W by, was there not Soul, Divine, Heavenly, in 
lat he laid ? 


Ai:th, Once more, moſt 1 impertinent Black Coat, ceaſe your 
Periecution, and let us have a Concluſion of this ridiculous 


Love. 
Hlaurc. I had forgot, I muſt ſuit my Stile to my Coat, or I 


wear. it in Vain. 


Alith. I have no more Patience left, let us make once an End 
of this troubleſome Love, 1 ſay. 


arc. So be it, Seraphick Lady, when your Honour ſhall | 
think i it meet and convenient loto 7 


Shark. Gad Im ſure none but a Chaplain cou'd ſpeak ſo, 1 
tink. | 
Alith. Let me tell you, Sir, this dull Trick will not ſerve 
| your Turn; 5 tho' you delay our Marriage, you ſhall not hin- 
der it. 
Hare. Far be it from me, Munificent Patroneſs, to Ader your 
_ Marriage, Tdeiire nothing more than to marry you preſently, 
which [ might do, if you yourſelf wou'd ; for my noble, good- 
natur'd, and thrice generous Patron kere wou'd not hinder it. 
Spark, No, poor Man, not I faith. | | 
Harc. And now, Madam, let me tell you plainly, no body 
_elte ſhall marr y you, by Heavens, I'1l die firit, for I'm ture 1 
. thow'd die after it. : 
Lac. How his Love has made him forget his Function, as I 
have icen it in real Parſons. | 
Alith. That was ſpoken like a Chaplain too, now you under- 
ſtand him, I hope. 
_ Spark, Poor Man, he takes it heinouſly to be refas' 43 I can't 
blame him, tis putting an Indignity upon him, not to be ſur- 
feed; but you'll pardon me, Madam, it ſhan't be, he ſhall 
. marry us, come away, pray Madam. | 
— Tucy. Hah, ha, he, more ado! tis late. 
Alith, Invincible Stupidity, I tell you he wou 4 marry me, 
as your Rival, not as your Chaplain, | 
Spark. Come, come, Madam. Pulling her aav 0, 
Lucy. I pray, Madam, do not refuſe this Reverend Divine = 
Honour and Satisfaction of marrying you; tor I dare lay, lad 
has ſet his Heart upon't, good Doctor. | 
Ali. What can you hope, or detign by this ? ? ] 
Harc. I cou'd anſwer her, a Reprieve, for a Day only, often 
revokes a haſty Doom. At worſt, if ſhe will not take Mercy 
on me, and let me marry her, I have at leaſt the Lover's ſe- 
cond Pleaſure, hindering * * 5 Enjoyment, tho but for a 
Time. | 
Shark, Come, Madam, tis een twelve a Clock and m Mo- 
cCharg d me never to be married out of the Canonical Hours; 


6:7... come, Lord here $ fuck al deal of Modeſty, I warrant the 


furs 8 Lucy. 
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Lacy, Yes, an't pleaſe your Worſhip, married Women ſhcw 


all their Modeſty the frſt D: ay, becauſe married Men ſhew all | 
their Love the firit Day | | 


LE xeunt Sparkich, Alithea, Harcourt, and Lucy. 


The Scene changes lo a Bed-chamber, avhere appear Pincuwite 


end Mrs. Pinchwife. 
Mr. P:irch. Come, tell me I av. 


Nirs. Pinch. Lord, han't I told it an banded Times « over ? 
Mr. Pinch. I wou'd try if, in the Repetition of the ungrate- 


ful Tale, I cau'd find her altering it in the leaſt Circumitance, 


for it her Story be falſe, the is fo too. ee | 


Come, how was't, Baggage ? 


Mrs. P::ch. Lord, whit Pleaſure you take to hear i it ſure! 


Mr. Pinch. No, you take more in telling it I find; but * 
Low was't ? 


Mrs. Pico, He carried me up into the Houſe next to de 


Exchange. 


Mr. Pinch. So, and you Two were only in the Room. | 
Mrs. Pinch. Yes, for he ſent away a Youth that was there, 


for lome dried Fruit, and China Oranges. 


Mr. Pinch. Did he fo ? Damn him for it----and for- 
Mrs. Pch. But preſently came up the Gentlewoman of the 


15 Houſe. 


Mr. Pinch, o, "twas well ſhe did, but what did he do whillt 5 | 


the Fruit came ? 


Mrs. Pinch. He kiſs'd me a hundred Times, and told me ; 
he fancied he kiſs'd my fine Siſter, meauing me, you know, 


|: whom he ſaid he lov'd with all his Soul, and bid me be ture to 
tell her fo, and to deſire her to be at her Window, by eleven of 


| the Clock this Morning, a and he wou'd walk under it at that 
Time. 


Mr. Pixch. And he was as a8 good as his Word, very punctu- 


1 al; a Pox reward him for't. LAlide. 


Mrs. Pinch. Well, and he ſaid, if you were not within, he 
wou'd come up to her, meaning me you know, Bud, ſtil]. 
Mr. Pinch. So----he knew her certainly; but for this Con- 


feſſion I am oblig'd to her Simplicity. Z © [A/ide. 


But what, you ſtood very ſtill when he kiſs'd you? | 
Mrs, Pcb. Yes, I warrant you, wou d you have had me 
diſcover myſelf ? 

Mr. Pinch. But you told me he did ſome Bealtlineſs to you, 


as you call it, what was't ? 


Mrs. Pinch. Why he put | 
Mr. Pinch. What ? EN | 
Mrs. Pinch. Why he put the Tip of his Tongue bete een 


1 my Lips, and fo muſl'd me----and I ſaid, I'd bite it. 


Mr. Pinch, An etergal Canker ſeize it, ors 1 e 
Ez _ Mrs. 5 
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Mrs, Pinch. Nay, you need not be fo angry with him ne: - 
ther, for, to ſay Truth, he has the ſweeteſt Breath I ever knew. 
Mr. Pinch. The Devil----you were ſatisfied with it then, 


and wou'd do it again, 


Mrs. Punch, Not unleſs he ſhou'd force me. 

Mr. Pinch. Force you Changeling, I tell you, no Woman 
dan be 88. 

Mrs. Pinch, Ves, but ſhe may ſure, by ſuch a one as he, for 
| he's a proper, goodly ſtrong Man, tis hard, let me tell you, 0 
reſiſt him. 

Mr. Pinch, So, *tis plain the loves him, yet fie has not Love 
enough to make her conceal it from me ; but the Sight of him 
Will increaſe her Averſion for me, and Love for him; and that 
Love inſtruct her how to deceive me, and ſatisfy him, all Idiot 
as ſhe is: Love, twas he gave Women firit their Craft, their 


Art of deluding ; out of Nature's Hands they came plain, 0- N 


pen, filly, and fit for Slaves, as She and Heaven intended em; 
E. damn'd Love---- Welj----I mult ſtrangle that little Monſter, 
wilt I can deal with him. 
Go fetch 0. Ink, and Paper out of the next Room. 
Mrs. Pinch. Yes, Bud. I {Exit Mrs. Pinchwife. 
Mr. Pinch. Why ſhou'd Women have more Invention in 
Love than Men ? It can only be, becauſe they have more De- 
15 5 more ſoliciting Paſſions, mere Luſt and more of the Dex il, 
| [Aue. 
TS I Wo Pinchwife returns, | 
Come, MI nks, fit down and write. 
Vlrs. Pizch. Ay, dear, dear Bud, bot I can't do" t very v RY 
Mr. Piach. I with you cou'd not at all. 
Mrs. Pinch. But what ſhou'd I write for z 
Mr. Pinch. I'll have you write a Letter to your Lover. 
Mrs. Pinch. O Lord, to the fine Gentleman a Letter 
Mr. Pinch. Yes, to the fine Gentleman. 
Mrs. Pinch. Lord, you do but jeer ; ſure you jeſt. 


Mr. Pizch. Lam not ſo merry, come write as I bid you. l 


Mrs. Pinch. What, do you think I am a Foot ? 
| Mr. Pinch. She's afraid I wou'd not diftate any Love to him, 
therei ore ſhe's unwilling ; but you had beft begin. 

Mrs. Pinch. Indeed, and indeed, but Iv won t, ſo I won t. 

Mr. Pinch. Why ? 

Mrs. Pinch. Becauſe he 8 in FT own, you may ſend for him 
if you will. 

Mr. Pinch. Very well, you wou'd have him brought to you; ; 
is it come to this! EI ay take the Pen and write, or you'll pro- 
voke me. 

Mrs. Pinch. Led, Ar ye make a Fool of me for ? Don't 
= know that Leners © are never writ, but from the 3 to 

anden, 


I« 


The Country Wife. 53 


London, and from London into the Country; now he's in Town, 
and I am in Town too; therefore I can't write to him you 
know. 

Mr. Pinch. So, I am glad itis no wand, ſhe is innocent e- 
nough yet. [Ali ie. 
Ves you may, when your Huſband bids, write Letters to N | 
ple that are in Town. 

Mrs. Pinch. O may I ſo! then I'm ſatisfied, 

Mr. Pinch. Come 3 ——g n [Diꝙtates. 

Mrs. Pinch. Shan't I ſay, Dear Sir? You know one ſays 
always ſomething more than bare Sir, 

Mr. Pinch. Write as I bid you, or I will write Whore with 
this Penknife in your Face. 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay, good Bud----Sir--- [ She aurites, 

Mr. Pinch. Though I ſuffer'd laſt Night your nauſeous, 
loath'd Kiſſes and Embraces----Write. 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay, why ſhou' d L fay ſo ? YL ou know I told 
you he had a ſweet Breath. | | 

Mr. Pinch. Write. 

Mrs. Pinch. Let me but put out loatli d. 

Mr. Pinch. Write, I lay. 

Mrs. Pinch. Well then. [Writes 


Mr. Pinch. Let's ſee what have you v writ. 


Tho] ſuffer'd latt Night your Kifſes and Embraces--+- 
[Takes the Paper and reads. 


Thou impudent 8 where is nauſeous and loath'd ? 


Mrs. Piuch. I can't abide to write ſuch filthy Words. 

Mr. Piuch. Once more write as I'd have you, and queſtion 
it not, or I will ſpoil thy writing with this, I will tab out thoſe 
Eyes that cauſe my Miſchief. [Holds ** the e 

Mrs. Pinch. © Lord, I will. | 

Mr. Pinch. $0---ſo--+-let s ſee now! [Read. | 


! Tho I ſuffer d laſt Night your nauſecus, loath'd Kiſſes and 


Embraces ; go on-----Yet I would not have you preſume that 
you ſhall ever repeat them----S0---- | [be writers 
Mrs. Pinch. I have writ it. 
Mr. P:nch. O then---I then _ d myſelf from your | 
Knowledge, to avoid your In: olencies---- | [She crits. 
Mrs. Pinch. So- 


1 Mr. Pinch. The ſame Reaſon now 1 am out of your Hands 


3 Wilts, 
Mrs. Pinch, So----- | 
Mr. Pinch. Makes me own to you my 33 tho" in- 
nocent Frolick, of being in Man's Clothes. [She aorites. 
Mrs. Pinch. So- | 
Mr. Pinch. That you may for evermore ceaſe to purſue her, 
who hates and deteſts vou | | [She 3 
23 5 I. 
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Mrs. Pinch, S0----h---- [ Sighs, 
Mr. Pinch. What do you figh ? ----detefts yOu=-=-25 much 

as ſhe loves her Hufband and her Honour. 

Yrs. Pinch, I vow, Huſband, he'll ne er believe, I ſhou' d 
write tuch a Letter. | 

Mr. Pinch, What, he'd expect a kinder from you? Come, 
now your Name only. 


Mrs. Pinch. What, ſhan't I ſay your moſt faithful humble 
Servant till Death? | 
Mr. Pinch, No, tormenting F zend; her Stile I find wou'd 
be very ſoft. [ A/ide; 
Come, wrap it up now, whilſt I go fetch Wax and a Candle; 
and write on the back-tide, For Mr. Horner. [ Exit Pinchwife. 
rs. Pinch. For Mr. Horner.----So, I am glad he has told 
me his Name; Dear Mr. H:rner, but why ſhou'd I ſend thee 
uch a Letter that will vex thee, and make thee angry with me; 
ell I will not ſend it---- Ay, but then my Huſtand will 
kill me----for I fee plainly, he won't let me love Mr. Horner 
- but what care I tor my Huſband----- I won't, fo I won't, 
| ſend poor Mr. Horner ſuch a Letter----but then my N 
---- But oh----what if I writ at bottom my Huſband made me 
write it----Ay, but then my Huſband wou'd lee't----Can one 
have no ſhilt 7 ah, a London Woman wou'd have had a hundred 
| preſent:y ſtay----w hat if I ſhou'd write a Letter and wrap tt 
up like this, and write upon't too, ay? but then my Huſband 
wou'd fre't---- I don't know what to do----But yet y'vads 1 U. 
try, fo I will----for I will not {end this Letter to poor Mr. 
_ Horner, come what will on't. 


Dear, tweet Mr. ee [She aorites and pups DO 1 | 


fo--—-my Huſband wou'd have & ſhe hath writ. 
me ſend you a baſe, rude, unmannerly Letter----but I won't 
e- and wou'd have me forbid you loving me----but I 
wor t- --. and wou'd have me ſay to you, I hate you, poor 
Mr. Horner----Þut I won't tell a Lye for him----there----tor 
Im ture if you and I were in the Country at Cards together--- 
e. -I cou'd not help treading on your Toe under the Table 
% Hor rubbing Knees with you, and ſtaring in your Face, 
till you ſaw me----vTery bell. and then looking down, and 
bluihing for an Hour together - —-ſo--- but I muſt make hatt 
| before my Huſhand comes; and now he has taught me to write 
Letters, "ou mall have longer ones from me, who am, 
| ls Dear, dear, poor, dear Mr. Horner, 
Your moſt humble Friend and 
Servant to command till death, 
Margery Pinchævib. 
Stay I muſt give him a hint at bottom----/0---"now wrap it 
vp ju t like rolle r. -e now write for Mr. nnn 
i 


** 
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oh now what mall I do with it? for here comes my Huſband. 
Eater Pinchwite. 
Mr. Pinch. I have been detained by a Sparkiſh Coxcomb, 
who pretended a Viſit to me; I but fear 'twas to my Wife. 
[ Afides 
What have you done ? 
Mrs. Pinch. Ay, ay, Bud, juſt now. 
Mr. Pinch. Let's ſce't, what dye tremble for ? . you 
wou'd not have it go ? 
Mrs. Pinch. Here----No I muſt F He opens and reads the 
not give him that, ſo I had been firſt Letter, 


lei ved it I had given him this. [ Afide, 


Mr. Pinch. Come, where's the Wax and Seal? 
Mrs. Finch. Lord, what ſhall I do now ? Nay then I have 


it IAlde. 


Pray let me fee't. Lord, you think me ſo errand a Fool, I can- 

not ſeal a Letter, I will do't, fo I will. Snatches the Letter fr cr 

him, changes it jor the other, ſeals it, and delivers it to him. 
Mr. P::ch. Nay, I believe you will learn that and other 55 


1 Things too, which 1 wou'd nct have you. 


Mrs. Finch. So, han't I done it curiouſly 3 


I think I have; there's my Letter going to Mr. Horner, ſince 


he'll needs have me tend Letters to Folks. _ [Alle. 


Mr. Pinch. Tis very well, but I warrant, you wou'd not 
have it go now ? | 


Mrs. Pinch. Yes indeed, but I wou'd, Bud, now. 
Mr. Pinch. Well, you are a good Girl then, come let me 


lock you up in your Chamber, till I come back; and be ſure 


you come not within three Strides of the Window, when I am 
gone; for I havea Spy in the Street. [Exit Mrs. Pinch, 


At leaſt tis fit ſhe thinks ſo: it we S Pinchwife locks the 
not cheat Women, they'll cheat us, and Der 


Fraud may be juſtly uſed with ſecret Enemies, of which a Wife 
is the molt dangerous; and he that has a handſome one to keep, 
and a Frontier Town, mutt provide againſt 'T reachery, rather 
than open Force---Now I have ſecured all within, I'll deal with 


the Foe without, with talie Intelligence. [ Holds up the Letter. 


[Exit Pinchwite, 
The Scene changes to Horner's Lodging. 
uack and Horner. 

8 Well, Sir, how fadges the new Deſign ? have you 
not the Luck of all your Brother Projectors, to deceive only 
yourſelf at laſt ? 

Horn. No, good Domine Doctor, 1 a you it ſeems, 


and others too; for the grave Matrons and old rigid Huſ- 
bands think me as unfit for Love, as they are; but their Wives, 


| bers, x and D 85880 ome of” em, better thin gs already, 


Ruac ks 
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- Nuack. Already 

Horn. Already, : ſay ; laſt Night I was drunk with half a 
dozen of your civil Perſons, as you call em, and People of Ho- 
Nour, and ſo was made free of their Society and Drefling- 
Rooms for ever hereafter ; and am already come to the Privi- 
leges of ſleeping upon their Pallats, warming Smocks, tying 
Shoes and Garters, and the like, Doctor, already, already, 
Doctor. 

Quack. You have made Uſe of your Time, Sir. 

Horn. 1 tell thee, I am now no more Interruption to 'em, 
when they ſing, or talk bawdy, than a little Squab French Page, 
who ſpeaks no Eugliſb. 

Quack. But do civil Perſons and Women of Honour drink, 
and ling bawdy _— | 

Hun. O, among Friends, amongſt Friends ; for your Bi- 
gots in Honour are juſt like thote in Religion; they fear the 


Eye of the World, more than the Eye of Heaven; and think 


there is no Virtue, but railing at Vice, and no Sin, but giving 
Scandal: they rail at a poor, little, kept Player, and ke p 
themſelves ſome young, modeſt Pulpit Comedian to be privy to 


their Sins in their Cloſets, not to tell em of them in their Chapels. 


_ -- Quack, Nay, the 'Truth on't is, Prieſts, amongſt the Wo- 
men now, have quite got the better of us Lay-Couteliors, 0 
ſicians. 
Horn. And they are rather their Patients, but — 
5 Enter my Lady Fidget, looking about ber. 


1 Now we talk of Women of Honour, here comes one, ſtep be- 
hind the Screen there, and but obſerve, if I have not particular 


Privileges with the Women of Reputation already, Doctor, 
already. 

La. . Well, Horner, am not I a Woman of Honour ? 
You ſee I'm as good as my Word, 

Hern. And you ſhall fee, Madam, I'll not be behind-hand 
with you in Honour; and LIl be as good as my Word too, it 
you pleaſe but to withdraw into the next Room. 

la. Hag. But firtt, my dear Sir, you mult promile to have 


A4 care of — dear Honour. 


Horn. If you talk a Word more of your Honour, you'll make 
me odour to wrong it; to talk * Honour, in the Myſterics 
of Love, is like talking of Heaven, or the Deity, in an Opera- 
tion of Witcheraft; juſt when you are employing the Devil « Nt 
makes the Charm impotent. 


La. Fidg. Nay, ſie, let us not be ſmutty ; 3 but you talk ot 


Myſteries and-Bewitching to me, I don't underitand you. 


Horn. I tell you, Madam, the Word Money ina Mittreſs's J 
Mouth, at ſuch a Nick of Time, is not a more diſheartening = 
Sound to a younger Brother, than that of e to an N 


Lover like 80 
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La. Fidg. But you can't blame a Lady of my Reputation to 
he chary. 

Horn. Chary—I have been chary of it ali eady, by the Report 
I have caus'd of myl-If. 


La. Fidg. Ay, but if you ſhou d ever let other Women know - 


that dear Secret, it would come out; nay you muſt have a great 
care of your Conduct; for my Acquaintance are ſo cenſorious 


(oh 'tis a wicked cenfarious World, Mr. Horner,) I fay, are 


lo cenſorious, and detracting, that perhaps they'll talk to the 
Prejudice of my Honour, tho" you ſhou'd not let them know the 
dear Secret. 

Horn, Nay, Madam, rather than they ſhall prejudice your 
Honour, III prejudice theirs ; and to ſerve you, I'll lie with 


em all, make the Secret their own, and then they ll keep it: 1 
am a Machiavel i in Love, Madam. | | 


La. Fig. O, no Sir, not that way. 
Horn. Nay, the Devil take me, if cenſorious Women are to 


be lilenc'd any other way, 
| Fa. Fig. A Secret is better kept, I hope, by a ſingle Perſon 


than a Multitude, therefore pray do not truſt any body elle with 


it, dear, dear Mr. Horner. 


Enter Sir Jaſper Fid t. 
Sir 740 How now 10 
La. Fig. O my Huſband—prevented—and what's almoſt at 
bad, found with my Arms about another Man—that will a 


f pear too much—what ſhall I ay? _ „ 
| <ir Jaſper come hither, I am trying if Mr. Horner were tick= 
1 liſh, and he's as tickliſh as can be. I love to torment the con- 


founded Toad ; let you and I tickle him. 


Sir Jaſp. No, your Ladyſhip will tickle him better without = 


me, I ſuppoſe; but is this your buying China? I thought yo 
had been at the China-houſe. 


Horn. China- houſe, that's my Cue, I muſt take it. [ Alide. | 


A Pox, can't you keep your impertinent Wives at home ? Some 


Men are troubled with the Huſbands, but I with the Wives; 


but I'd have you to know, fince I cannot be your Journey-man 
by Night, I will not be your Drudge by Day, to ſquire your 


Wife about, and be your Man of Straw, or Scare-cro only to 
Poyes and Jays ; that wou'd be nibbling at your forbidden Fruit; 


I ſhall be ſhortly the Hackney Gentleman-U ther of the Town. 


Sir Jap. Heh, heh, he, poor Fellow he's in the right on't 
faith, to ſquire Women about for other Folks is as ungrateful | 


an Employ ment, as to tell Money for other Folks. [Afide. 


He, he, he, ben't angry, Horner—— _ 

La. Fidg. No tis I have more reaſon to be angry, who am 
left by you, to go abroad indecently alone; or, what is more 
indecent, to pin my ſelf * ſuch il bred People of your _ 


en, as this is 18. 


= The 8 Wite 


Sir Jaſ. Nay, prithee, what has he done ? 
La. Fidr. Nay, he has done nothing. 
Sir Jab. But what dye take ill, if he has done nothing ? 


La. Fidg. Hah, hal, hah, faith, I can't but laugh however; 


why, d'ye think the vnmannerly Toad wou'd not come down 


to me to the Coach, I was tain to come up to fetch him, or go 


without him, whack I was reſolved not to do, for he knows Chi- 


na very well, and has himſelf very good, but will not let me 
lee it, leit 1 ſhould beg ſome; but I will find it out, and have 


DO 


_ what I came for yet, [Exit Lady Fidget, and locks the Lor, 


_ fellyawed by Horner to the Door. 
Hrn. Lock the Door, Madam [Apart t Lady Fidget. 


So, ſhe has got into my Chamber, and lock d me out; oh the 1 
1. mpertinency of Woman-kind! Well, Sir aer, Plain-deal- 


ing is a jewel; if ever you ſuffer your Wite to trouble me again 
here, ſhe ſhall carry you home a Pair of Horns; by my Lord 


| Mayor the ſhall ; tho I cannot furniſh you mg on „you are ture, ; 


| yet 1 li nnd a Way. 


Sir Jap. Hah, ha, he, at my firſt ems, Fe in, and finding ; 
was half jealous, IJ + 
but now I ſee my Folly. | [A.. 


her Arme about him, tickling hun it _ 


| He, he, he, poor Horner. 


Horn. Nay, tho you laugh now, weil be my Turn ere long: 


Oh Women, more impertinent, more cunning, and more miſ- 


cChievous than their Monkeys, and to me almoſt as ugly— nor 
is ſhe throwing my things about, and rifling all I have, but I d 8 


get in te her the back Way and fo rifle her for it— - 
Sir Faſp. Hah, ha, ha, poor angry Horner. 


Horn. Stay here a little, I'll ferret her out to you ekenthy, . 


* warrant. | | [Exit Horner at *other Door. 


{Sir Jaſper taiks thro' the Door to his Wife, N 


ſhe anſwers from within. 
Sir 740. Wiſe, my Lady Fidget, Wite, he is coming in to 
you the back Way. | 


La. Fidg. Let him come, and welcome, which Way he will. 
Sir Jaſp. He'll catch you, and ule you roughly, and be too 


rg ſtrong for you. 
La. Fag. Don't you trouble yourſelf, let him if he can. 


Quack. [Behind] This indeed I cou d not have believ'd from 3 


him, nor any but my own Eyes. 
| Enter Miftrejs Squeamiſh. 


 Squeam. Where's this Woman-hater, this Toad, this ugly, 1 


grealy, dirty Sloven ? 


Sir Jaſp. So, the Women all will have him ugly, methioks 5 
he is a comely Perſon ; but his Wants make his Form contemp- _ 
tible to em; and tis e'en as my Wife ſaid yeſterday, talking 
of him, that a proper handſome Eunuch was as ridiculous a 
| thing, as a gigantic Coward, Eu dean. 
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ro Woman lodges here. 


II follow d, you muſt know, my La 
I prettieſt Lodging, and I have been Caring: on | the N Pic- | 
- F cures. | 


1 Enter Lady Fidget with a Piece of China in ber Hand, and 7 
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Souram. Sir Jaſper, your Servant, where is the odious Beal > 
Sir Faß. He's within in his Chamber, with my Wife; the's 


playing the Wag with him. 


Sgucam. Is ſhe fo? and he's a clowniſh Beaſt, he'll give her 
10 Quarter, he'll play the Wag with her again, let me tell 
zou; come, let's go help her—What, the Door's lock” d? 

Sir Jap. Ay, my Wife Jock'd it 

Squeam. Did ſhe to ? let us break it open then. 

Sir Jaſp. No, no, he'll do her no Hurt. 

Squenm. No—But is there no other Way to o get in to em, 
whither goes this? I will diſturb 'em. Aſide. 

[Exit Squeamith at another Door. 
Enter Old Lady Squeamiſh. 

Old La. Squeam. Whereis this Harlotry, this impudent Bag- 

gage, this rambling Tomrigg? O Sir Ja per, I'm glad to tee 


Jou here, did you not ſee my wild —— come in hither 


juſt now? 
dir Jap. Ves. _ Rn: 
Old La. Spueam. Ay, but where is ſhe then ; bers 13 he * 
Lord, Sir Jaiper, I have een rattled myſelt to pieces in puriuit 
eher; ; but can you tell what makes the * ? 0g lay below, 


Sir 7a/þ. No. 
Old La. Sueam. No—What does me here then ? 75 if it 
be not a Woman's Lodging, what makes the here ? But are 


| you ſure no Woman lodges here? 


Sir Jap. No, nor no Man _— this i 1s Mr. Horner's 5 
Lodging. 


Old La. Squeame, Is it ſo, are you's fure ? 

Sir Jad, Yes, Tes. | 

Old La. Squeam. So; then there” Sno burt in 't, I hope, bor | 
where is he? | 

Sir Jajþ. He's in the next Rock with my Wife. 

Old La. Sqream. Nay, if you truſt him with your Wife, 1 


5 may with my Biddy; they ſay he's a merry harmleſs Man now, 
{| cen as harmleſs a M 


an as ever came out of Italy with a good 
Voice, and is pretty, harmleſs Company for a Lady, as a a Snake | 


| without his Teeth. 


Sir Jaſp. Ay, ay, poor Man. 
Enter Mrs. Squeamiſh. 
Squeam. I can't find **m—Oh, are you here, Grandmother, 
dy Fidget hither, tis the 


Horner following. 
"La. Fidg. And I have been toiling and moiling, for the 


1 prettieſt Picce of China, my Dear. Horn. 
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Horn. Nay, ſhe has been too hard for me, do what I con" 
Squecam. On, Lord, I'll have ſome China too, good Mr. 
Horner, don't think to give other hin ta China, and me none, 


come in with me too. 


Horn. Upon my Honour I have none leſt now. 


Sqzeam. Nay, nay, I have known you deny your China be · 


fore now, but you ſhan't put me off ſo, come 
Horn. This Lady had the laſt there. 
La. Fidg. Yes indeed, Madam, to my certain Knowledge 
he has no more left. 


: find... 


La. Fidg. What d'ye think if he had had any left, 1 would 
not have had it too ? 2 we Women of Quality never think we 


ha e China enough. 


Horn. Do not take it ill, I cannot make China for you a, 


but I will have a Roll-waggon for you too, another time. 

Smeam. Thank you, dear Toad, [To Horner % 

Ei Fidg. What do you mean by that Promiſe ? 

Horn, Alas, ſhe has an innocent, literal Underſtanding. 
[ Apart to Lady Fidec 


Old La. Squcem. Poor Mr. Horner, he has enough to d 


to pleaſe you ail, I ce. 

tra. Ay, Madan. you ſee haw they viſe me. 

Old La. Squeam. Poor Gentleman, I pity you. 
Harn. I thank yon, Madam, I cou'd never find Pity, . 
from ſuch reverend Ladies as you are, the young ones vw ill no- 
ver ſpare a Man. | 

Squeam. Come, come, Beaſt, and go dine with us; far Vi 


hall want a Man at Ombre aker Dinner. 


| Horn, That's all their Uſe of me, Madam, you ſee. - 
Seam. Come, sloven, 1 Il lead you to be ſure of you. 
[ Pulls him by the Crawva:, 


old La. Squeam. Alas poor Man, how ſhe tugs him kits, 


kiſs her, that's the Way to make ſuch nice Women quiet. 


Florn. No, Madam, that Remedy is worſe than the Tor- 


ment; they know I dare ſuffer any thing rather than do it. 


Old La. Squeam. Prithee kits her, and I'll give you he! ” 


Picture in little, that you admir'd fo laſt Night; prithee do. 


Horn. Well, nothing but that cou'd bribe me, I love a Wo - [ 
man only in Effgie, and good Painting as much as I hate ther: | 


— 1] do't, for 1 cou'd adore the Devil well painted, 


[ Kiffes Mrs, Squeam, ö 
Squecam. Foh, you filthy Toad; nay, now I've done Jeſting f 


Old La. Squeain, Ha, ha, ha, I told you ſo. 
 Squeam. Foh, a Kiſs of his 


Sir * Has no more hurt in ** than one of my Spaniel 1 
| | Squea”:. 


Squcam. O, but it may be he may have ſome you could not | 
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Spienm. Nor no more good neither. 


Ruack. 1 will now believe any thing he tells me. [ Behind, 


Enter Mr. Pinchwite. 


La. Fidg. O Lord here's a Man, Sir Jaſper, my Maſk, 7 | 


Maik, I would not be feen here for the World. 

Sir Jaſp. What? not when I am with you. 

La. Fidg. No, no, my Hounour—let's be gone. 

Squeam. Oh Grandmother, let us be gone, make haſte, make 
haſte, I know not how he may cenſure us. 

La. Fidg. Be found in the Lodging of any thing like a Man, 
away. 1 Sir Jaſper, La. Fid. Old La. Squeam. 

| Mrs. Squeamiſh. 
Quack. What's here, another Cuckold—he looks like one, 


and none elte ſure have any Buſinets with him. [ Behind. 


Hrn. Well, what brings my dear Friend hither ? 
Mr. Piuch. 'Your Impertinency. | | 
Hon. My Impertinency—why, you Gentlemen that have 
ot dan diente Wives, think you have a Privilege of ſaying any 
thing to your F rends, and are as brutiſh as if you were our Cre- 


ditors. 


Mr. Pinch. No, Sir, I' 11 ne'er truſt you any way. 


Horn. But why not, dear Jack, why diſnde in me thou 
 _know'ſt ſo well!? 5 


Mr. Pinch. Becauſe I do know you ſo well. : 
Horn. Han't I been always thy Friend, honeſt Jack, always 


ready to ſerve thee, in Love, or Battle, 3 thou wert mar- 8 
5 _— and am fo ſtill? 


Nr. Pinch, I believe ſo, you wou'd be my Second, now 


indeed. 


Horn. Well then, dear Jack, why fo unkind, fo grum, ſo 


ſtrange to me; come prithee kiſs me, dear Rogue, gad I was | 


always, I fav, and am ftill as much thy Servant as 


Mr. Pinch. As I am yours, Sir, What you wou'd ſend 8 

Kiſs to my Wife, is that it? 

| Horn. So there *tis—a Man can't ſhew his Friendſhip to a 
married Man, but preſently he talks of his Wife to you: Pri- 


thee let thy Wife alone, and let thee and I be all one, as we 


were wont: What, thou art as ſhy of my Kindneſs as a Lum- 


bard-fireet Alderman of a Courtier's Civility at Lacket's. 


Mr. Finch. But you are over-kind to me, as kind as if I 
were your Cuckold already; yet I muſt confeſs you ought 10 
be kind and civil to me, ſince I am fo kind, to civil to you, 
as to bring you this, look you there, Sir ** vers him a Letter. 


Horn, What is't ? 
Mr. Pinch. Only a Love-Letter, Sir. | 
Horn. From whom—how, this is trom your Wiſe—bum— 


and hum _ [Reads. 


Mr. Pinch, Even from my Wife, Sir am! not wond': ous 
kind and civil to You now too ? 


F | But 
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But you'l} not think her ſo. Ads. 
Horn. Ha, is this a Trick of his, or her's ? Lide. 


Nir. Fluch. The Gentleman's furpriz'd I find; what, you 


expected a kinder Letter ? 
| Horn, No taith, not I, how cou'd I 2 
Mr. Pinch. Yes, yes, I'm fre you did; a Man ſo well made 


as you are, muſt needs be diſappointed, if the Women declar: | 


not their Paſſion at firſt Sight or Opportunity. 
_ Horn. But, what ſhou d this mean? Stay, the Poſtſcript. 
Be jure you love me, whatſoever my Huſband ſays to the con- 
trary, and let him not ſce this, leſt he ſhould come home, and 
pinch me, or kil my Squirrel. [ Reads Ajutc, 
It ſeems, he knows not what the Letter contains. [ A/ide. 
Mr. . Come, ne'er wonder at it ſo much. 
Harn. Faith, I can't help it. 
„ Pin cb. Now, I think, 1 have deſerv d your influite 
Friendſhip, and Kindneſs, and have ſhew'd mytelf ſufficiently 
an obliging kind Friend and Huſband, am I not fo, to bring a 
Letter trom my Wife to her Gallant : > 


Horn. Ay the Devil take me, art thou, the moſt obliging, 1 


kind Friend and Huſband in the World, ha, ha. 


Mr. Piuch. Well, you may he merry, Sir, but in mort! 


muſt tell you, Sir, my Honour will ſuffer no Jeſting. 
Horn. What do'ſt thou mean? | 
Mr. Pinch. Does the Letter want a2 7 Then, 


know, Sir, tho' I have been fo civil a Huſband, as to bring you J 
a Letter from my Wife, to let you kiſs and court her to m7 


Face, I will not be a Cuckold, Sir, I will not. 


Horn. Thou art mad with Jealouſy, I never ſaw thy Wife 3 | 
in my life, but at the Play yeſterday, and I know not it it were 


ſhe or no. I court her, kiſs her! 


Mr. Pinch. I will not be a Cuckold, I fay, there will be ; 


Danger i in making me a Cuckold. 
Hrn. Why, wert thou not well cur'd of thy laft Clap ? 
Mr. Pinch. I wear a Sword. 


Horn. It ſhould be taken from thee, Jef thou ſhould'ft do y 


ſelf a Miſchief with it; thou art mad, Man. 


Mr. Finch. As mad as I am, and as merry as you are, I i 


muſt have more Reaſon from you e're we part. I fay again, tho 


you kiſs d, and courted laſt Night my Wife 1 in Man's Cloches, W | 


as ſhe confeſs i in her Letter, | 

He ra. Ha— | | Aale. 

Mr. Piach. Both ſhe and 1 67 vou muſt not dehgn it 
again, for you have miſtaken your W oman, as 7 have done 
your ugg 

Hun. On- underſtand ſomething now— | [Ajede 


Was that thy Wife > Wi hy wo: 14'# thou net tell me etwas ſhe ? = 
Faith my om w th her was your Fai, it, not Wine 
NI. Pinch. F aith, 80 was... 8 Alle. 25 
; ; d Hori, 


. 


** 
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Horn. Fie, I'd never do't to a Woman before her Huſband's 
Face, ſure. 
Mr. Pint. But I had rather you ſhou'd do't to my Wife 


before my Fi ace, than behind my Back, and that you {hall ne - 
ver do. 


H) n. No—you will TICK. me. 
Mr. Pincb. If I would not hinder you, you {ez by her Let- 


ter ſhe would. 


Ihrz, Well, T muſt een acquieſce then, and be contented 
with what flie writes. 

Mr. Prach. Fil aſſure you twas voluntarily writ, a had no 
hand in't, yon may believe me. c 

Horn. I do believe thee, faith. | 

Mr. Piach. And believe her too; for ſhe's an innocent Crea- 


ture, has no diſſembling in her, and ſo fate you well, Sir. 


Horn. Pray, ho wever, pretent my humble Service to her, and 
tell her, I wiil obey her Letter to a Pittle, and falfil her Deſires, 
be what they will, or wit what Diſliculty foever I do't; and 
you ſhall be no more jealo: 15 of me, I warrant her, and you — 
Mr. Pizch. Well then fare you well, and play with an- 
Man's Honour but mine, kits any Man's Wife but mine, and 
welcome UE it Mr. Pinch. 

Hern. Ha, ha, ha, Doctor. | 


Quack. It ſeems he has not heard the Revert of you, z or does 


no! believe it. 
Horn. Ha, ha, now DoRor what think you? | 
Duck. Pray let's ice the Letter—hum—for dear love you 
| [Reads the Letter. 
Horn. I wonder bis ſhe e cou d contrive it! W nee Wy lt thou 
to t? 'tis an Original. 5 | 
Quack. So are your Cuckold too Ori Zinals: for they re 
like no other common Cuckolds, and I will kenceforth believe 
it not impoſſible for you to cuckold the Grand Sergnior amidſt 
his Guards of Eunuchs, that I fay— | 
_ Horn, And I fay for the L. Mer. 'tis the firſt Love-Letter 
that ever was without Flames, Mar! iS, Fates, Deſtinies, Lying 
and Diſſembling in't. 
- Enter Sparkiſh falling in Mr. Pinchwife. 
Spark. Come back, you are a pretty Brother-in-Law, ne:- _ 
ther go to Church, nor to dinner with your Siſter Bride. 
Mr. Pinch, My Siſter denies her Marriage, and you is 


gone away from you diſſatis y d. 


Spark, Pſhaw, upon a fooliſh Ser uple, that our Parſon was 
not in lawful Orders, and did not ſay all the Common-prayer, 
but tis her Modeſty only I believe; but let Won en be never 
ſo modeſt the firſt Day, they'll be ture to come tot! emlelve by 
Night, and I ſhall have enough of her then; in the mein tine, 
Harr, H,rner, you muſt dine with me, 1 keep my Welding rat 
my Aunt 5 in che Fiaxxa. | | 

F 2 | Horn. 
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Horn. Thy Wedding! what ſtale Maid has liv'd to deſpair 


of a Huſband, or what young one of a Gallant ? 


Harb. O, your Servant, Sir—this Gentleman's Siſter then, 
No ſtale Maid. 


Horn. I'm torry for't. | 

Mr. Pinch. How comes he fo concern'd for her [Afide, 

Spark. You ſorry tor't ? why do you know any ill by her? 

Horn. No, I know none but by thee, tis for Ss fake, not 
yours, and another Man's fake that might have hop'd, I 
thought— 

Spark. Another Man, another Man, what is his Name ? 

ern. Nav, ſince tis paſt, he ſhall be nameleſs. Poor Har- 
£51rt, I am ſorry thou haſt miſs d her— Aide. 

Mr. Pinch, He ſeems to be much troubled at the Mach 


Spark. Frichee tell me—nay, you ſhan't go, Brother. 
Mr, Pinch. I muſt of neceſſity, but I'll come to you to din- 
8 [ Exit Pinchwife. 
Spark. But Harry, what have I a Rival in my Wife alrea- 
dy? But with all my heart, for he may be of uſe to me hereat- 
ter : for though my Hunger i is now my Sauce, and I can fall 
on heartily without, the time will come, when a Rival will be 


as good Sauce for a married Man to a Wite, as an Orange to 
| Veal. | 


| edge with thy Orange. 


come, 

Horn. But who nes with thee? 

Spark, My Friends and Relations, my Brother Pera ) 
you lee, ef your Acquain: ance. 
Horn. And his Wite > 
Spark. No, gad, he IU neter let her come nd us good 
Fellows; vour itingy Country Coxcomb keeps his Wite from 


his Friends, as he des his little Firkin of Ale, for his oon 
drinking, and a Gentleman can't get a Smack on't, but his Ser- 


vants, . e his Back is turn'd, broach it at their Pleaſures, and 


| duſt it away, ha, ha, ha, gad I am witty I think, conſidering 
I was married to-day, by the World ; but come— 


Horn. No, I will not ding with you, Walen you can ſetch her 
too. 


| now, Harry? 


Horn. My Eyes are not gone, I love a good proſpect ret, 


and will not dine with you, unleſs ſhe does too; go fetch her 
therefore, but do not tell her Huſband, tis for my fake. 

Spark. Well, I'll go try what J can do; in the mean time 
come away te my Aunt's Lodging, "tis in the 7 to Pinch- 
ct 7 $s FE: | 


Hor 7. 


[ Aide. 5 


3 ·˙ ² 5˙ . T 


Horn. O thou damn'd Rogue, thou haſt ſet my Teeth on 


Spark, Then let's to dinner, there I was with you again, 


Ffark. Poe, w chat Pleaſure « can'ſt thou have with Women N 


forth her Hand, Doctor: I cannot but help her over the Pale 
out of the Briars. [ Exe:mt Sparkiſh, Horner, Quack, 


The SCENE changes 10 Pinchwife's Houſe. 
Mrs. Pinchwife alone leaming en her Elbow, A Table, Per, 
Ink, and Paper. | 


Mrs. Pinch. Well tis een ſo, I have got the Loden Diſeaſe, 
they call Love, I am ſick of my 11 band, and tor my Gallant ; 


I have heard this Dittemper call da Fever, but methinks 'tis 


liker an Ague, tor, when I think of my Hatband, I tremble, 


and am in a cold Sweat, and have Inclinations to yomit, but 


when I think of my Gallant, dear Mr Herner, my hot Fit 
comes, and I am all in a Fever indeed, and as in other Fevers, 


my own Chamber 1s tedious to me, ind | would fain be remov'd 


to his, and then methinks 1 thow'd be well; ah poor Mr. Hor- 
ner, well, I cannot, will not ſtay here; therefore I'll make an 
end of my Letter to bis. which ſhall he 2 finer Let tter than my 
lait, becauſe 1 have ſtudied it like any thing; oh fick, fick! 
{Takes the Pen and 0 vriles. 
| Enter Mr. Pinchwife, av be, ſeei..g ber æuritius, fleals all be = 


kind ber, and, looking ver her Shoulder. Jnaicke; the Paper 


_ ow ber. 

Mr. Finch. What, v. riting more Letters? 

Mrs. Pinch. O Lord, Bud: why d ve fri git me fo ? rae 

FS he «Fe. o run Gut: he ſt 975 Ber, and real. 
MI. Pinch. How s this | nay, you it all not (tir, Madam: 


Dear, dear, dear Mr. Horn r—] very v (lil have taught 


you to write Letters to good purpoſe—but | let's lee't, 


Firſt Iam to beg your Pardon for my Boldneſs in writing to 
you, which,. I'd have you to know, I woiild not have done had 
not you ſaid firſt you lov'd me fo extremely, which if you do, 


you will never {uiter me to lie in the Arms of another Man, 
whom loath, nauſeate, and detctt—(Now you can t write thete 
filthy Words:) But whet follows ?-- Thertfore, I hop you 
will ſpeedily. find ſome Way to free me from this untortenate 


Match, which was never, 1aiture you, of my Choice, but Im- 
afraid tis already too far gore; howgzer, if you love me, as L. 


do you, you will ry what you can do; but you muſt help me 
away before to-morrow, cr elſe, alas! I ſha! be fer ever out 
of your reach, for I can deter no longer our—our— [W hat 18 

to follow 0uc— ſpeak what} Our Journey into 
[The Jetter coaily FE 


the Country I ſappoſe—Oh Woman, dama d Woman, 3 


Love, dama'd Love, their old Ter: prer : tor this is one of his 


Miracles, in a Noment he can niake thote blind that cou'd ſee, 


and thole fe that were blind; thoſe dumb that cov'd ſpeak, and 


thote prattle who were dumb before; nay, what is more than 


all, make toi Cough-bak" d, ſenſlcts, indocile Ann, Wo- 


F 3s. | Mer, 
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Horn. The poor Woman has call'd for Aid, and ſtreteh'd 
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| men, too hard for us their Politick Lords and Rulers, in a Mo- 
ment: but make an end of your Letter, and then IM make an 
end of you thus, and all my Plagues together. 
[ Draws his Sword, 

Mrs. Pinch. O Lord, O Lord, you are ſuch a paſſionate 

| Man, Bud, 
Enter Sparkiſh, 

Spark. How now ! what's here to do ? 
Mr. Pinch. This Fool here now 


Spark, What, drawn upon your Wife? You ſhou'd never | 


do that, but at Night in the ſark, when you can't hurt her; 
this is my Sifter-in-law, is it not? Ay, faith, een our Coun- 
try Margery ; [ Pulls afide her Han. erchief. ] one may know 
her : come, the and you muſt go dine with me, Dinner's ready, 
come ; but where's my Wite, is the not come home yet, where 
is ſhe? 

Mr. Pinch. Making you a Cuckold, 'tis that they all do, 


as ſoon as they can. 


Spark, W hat, the Wedding-day ? No, a Wife that deſigns 4 


to make a Cully of her Huſband, will be ture to let him win the 
tirſt Stake of Love, by the World; but come, they ſtay Dinner 
tor us, come, III lead down our Mar gery. | 
Mrs. Pinch. No—Sir, go, we'll follow you. 
Spark. I will not wag without you. 
Mr. Pinch. This Coxcomb is a ſenſible Torment to me 2 
midſt the greateſt in the World. wy | 
Shark. Come; come, Madam Mar very 


Mr. Pinch. No, I'll lead her my Way; what wou'd you | 


{reat your Fricnds with mine, for want of vour OWN Wite ? 


Leads her to other Door, and lecks her in, aud returns. ]-1 am 


e mx Rage ſhou'd take Breath — e 146 Je, 

Spark. I told Herner this. | 

Mr. Pmch. Come now. 

Spart. Lord, how ſhy you are of your Wife | 8 but Jet me tell 
vou, Brother, we Men of Wit have amongſt us a Saying, that 
Cuckolding, like the Small-Pox, comes with a Fear ; and you 


may keep your Wife as much as you will out of danger of In- bt 
tection, but, if her Conftitution incline her to't, the! have it 


ſooner or later, by the World, ſay they. 

Mr. Pinch. What a thing is a © 'uckold, that every Fool can 
mace him ridec: aloug— [Alu.] Well, "SY But let me adviſe 
you, now you are come to be concern 4+, becauſe you ſuſpect the 


Danger, not to neglect the Means to prevent it, efpeciaily when 


the greateſt are of me N will light upon your own Head, 
for— 5 


Heber the Lind Wie ”; Bell Ily comes to free, 
ihe Ewoand trees far her, and fe Fir 1 i. 


Aer 
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A 0 1 N E I. 
Mr. Pinchwife's Houſe. 


Enter Mr. Finchwile and Mrs. Pinchwife. A Table ond 
| Candle. : 


Mr. Piuchæuiſe. 
Ome, take the Pen and make an end of the Letter, juſt as 
you intended; if you are falſe in a tittle, I ſhall ſoon per- 
ceive it, and punith you with this as you deterve, | Lays his 
Hand on his Sword) write what was to follow—let's ſee— | Yon 
mult make haſte and help me away before to-morrow, or elle L 


{} hall be for ever out of your reach, for I can deter no longer 
_ our—] What follows our ?— | 
Mrs. Piuch. Muſt all out then, Bud ?—Look you there then, 


[ Mrs. Pinch. takes the Pen and writes, 


Mr. Pinch. Let's ſee— (For I can defer no longer our 


Wedding our flighted Althea.) What's the — of 


1 this, my "Siſter's Name to't ? ſpeak, unriddle. 


Mrs. Pinch. Yes indeed, Bud. 
Mr. Pinch. But why her Name to't ? ſpeak—ſpeak, 1 ſay. 


Mrs. Pinch. Ay, but you'll tell her then again: It you”... 


w_ d not tell her again—_ 


Speak. 
Mrs. Pinch. Won' t you tell her indeed, and indeed! ? 
Mr. Pirch. No: ſpeak, I fay. 


|: Mes; Pack, Shel be angry with was 3 Bus I ad rake the 
ſhould be angry with me than you, Bud. And to tell you the 


ruth, twas ſhe made me write the Letter, and taught me what 
I thou'd write. 

Mr. Finch. Ha—( thought the Style was ſomewhat better 
than her own.) Hide. 
Cou'd ſhe come to vou to teach you, "Ie I had lock'd you up 
alone? | 


| _ Mrs. Pinch, O, thro” the Key-hole, Bud. 


Ar. Pinch. But why ſhou'd ſhe make you write a Letter for 


her to him, ſince ſhe can write herſelf ? 


do it. 


Mr. Pas. Becauſe . 


Mrs. Finch. Becauſe, left Mr. Horner ſhou'd be cruel, and | 
reinie her, or be vain afterwards, and ſhew the Letter, * 


might difowr it, the Hand not being her's. 
Mr. Finch. How's this? Ha- then I think I ſhill come to 


myſelf again This Changeling cou'd not invent this Lye : But 


it the cou u d, why thou” d the ? She might think I ſhou'd ſoon 


dilcuver 


Mr. P:nch. I will not, I am dunn. d; 3 my Head turns round. | 


Mrs. Pinch. Why, ſhe laid becauie—for I was unwilling to 


or ene oo op es 5 Rees 5. 
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_ diſcover it—Stay—now I think on't too, Horner ſaid he was 
ſorry ſhe had married Sparki/þ ; and her diſowning her Mar- 
riage to me makes me think ſhe has evaded it for Horzer's fake 
yet why ſhou'd ſhe take this Courſe? But Men in love are 
Fools; Women may well be ſo— | [ A/ide. 


But hark you, Madam, your Sitter went out in the Morning, 


and I have not teen her within ſince. 

Mrs. Finch. Alack-a-day, ſhe has been crying all Day a- 
bove it ſeems in a Corner. 

Mr. Pinch. Where is ſhe ? let me ſpeak with her. 

Mrs. Finch. O Lord then ſhe'll diſcover all [Af te. 


Pray hold, Bud; what d'ye mean to diſeover me! ſhe'll know 


I have told you then. Pray, Bud, let me talk with her firit— 
Mr. Pinch. I muſt ſpeak with her, to know whether Horner 


ever made her any Promiſe, and whether ſhe be married to 
Spariyh, or no. 


Mrs. Pinch. Pray, dear Bud, don' t, till I have ſpoken ith | 


her, and told her that I have told you all; for ſhe'll kill me elle. 
Mr. Pinch. Go then, and bid her © come out to me. 

Mrs. Pinch. Ves, yes, Bud— - 

Mr. Pinch. Let me lee— 


Mrs. Pinch, Lil go, but the is not within to come to him : 


J have juſt got time to know of Lucy her Maid, who firtt ſet me 
on work, what Lye I ſhall tell next; for I am een at my Wit's 

end 5 [Zide. [Ex. Mrs. Pinchwife. 
Mx. Pinch, Well, I reſolve it, Horner ſhal) have her: Id 


rather give him my Siſter than lend him my Wife; and fuch _ 
an Alliance will prevent his Pretenſions to my Wife, fure—I'll 


| make him of kin to her, and then he won't care for her. 
Mes. Pinchwite veau. 


Mrs. Pinch. O Lord, Bud, I told you what Anger you i 


would make me with my Sitter. 
Mr. Finch. Won't ſhe come hither? 

Mrs. Pinch, No, no: Alack-a-day, he's aſham' 4 to ok 
you in the Face; and ſhe iays, if ycu go in to her, the ll run 


away down Stairs, ard ſhametvily go herſelf to Mr. Herucr, 


who has prom's'd her Marriage, ſhe ſays; and ſhe will have 
no other, ſo ſhe won't | 

Mr. Pinch. Did he ſo—promite her Marr COLI Ton ſhe all 
have no other. Go tell her io; and if ſhe will come and dii- 
courſe wii i me a little concerning the Means, I wiil about it 
immediately, go [Ext urs. Pinchwife. 
li Late ie equal to Sparkiſb's, and his Extraction as mi ch 
better chan * as his Parts a e; but my chief Reaion is, I'd ra 


tur be a kin to him by ihe en of Bott. ex-in-law, than tha 
| of Cucks!: — | 


Well, what ſrys ſhe now? 


Mrs. Pinch. Wl.y, ſhe ſays the 3 only have vou OS 1 


15 * to Heuers . ham ihe fir lt will dil ourle H 
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Come, Sifter, where are you now ? 
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Matter before ſhe talks with you, which yet ſhe cannot do; 


for alack, poor Creature, ſhe ſays ſhe can't ſo much as look you 
in the Face, therefore ſhe'll come to you ina Maſk : And you 
muſt excuſe her, if ſhe make you no Anſwer to any * 2 
of yours, till you have brought her to Mr. Horner; and if you 
will not chide her, nor queſtion her, ſhe'll come out to you im- 
mediately. . 


Mr. Pinch. Let her come: I will not ſpeak a Word to her, 


nor require a Word from her. 


Mrs. Pinch. Oh, I forgot: Beſides, ſhe ſays, ſhe cannot 
look you in the Face, tho thro' a Maſk ; therefore wou'd deſire 


vou to put out the Candle, : 


Mr. Pznch. I agree to all: Let her make haſte - 
3 •J e 
There tis out ne. 
My Caſe is ſomething better: I'd rather fight with Horner for 
not lying with my Siſter too forward, than for lying with my 
Wife; and of the two, I had rather find my Siſter too forward, 
than my Wife: I expected no other from her free Education, 
as ſhe calls it, and her Paſſion for the Town Well Wife and 
diſter are Names which make us expect Love and Duty, Plea- 
ture and Comfort; but we find em Plagues and Torments, 


and are equally, tho? differently, troubleſome to their Keeper: 


For we have as much ado to get People to lie with our Siſters, 

as to keep em from lying with our Wives. VF 

Enter Mrs. Pinchwife maſk'd, and in Had and Scarves, and 
a Night-Coaun and Petticoat of Alithea's, in the Dark. 

What are you come, Siſter ? Let us go then—But firſt, let me 

lock up my Wife, Mrs. Margery, where are you ? 

Mrs. Pmch. Here, Bud. 5 | 7 

Mr. Pinch. Come hither, that I may lock you up: Get you. 

SENT VVL 8 [Lochs the Door. 


[Mre. Pinchwite gives him her Hand ; but when he lets her- 
go, ſhe fleals ſoftly on tother fide of him, and is led awany by 
Vim for his Her Alithea. 

| The Scene chanres to Horner's Lodgings. 

No 7 Quack, Rr. 8 
Quack, What, all alone? not ſo much as one of your Cuck- 
olds here, nor one of their Wives! They ule to take their turns 
with you; as if they were to watch you. Ee 
Horn. Yes, it often happens, that a Cuekold is buthis Wife's | 
Spy, and is more upon Family Duty when he is with her Gal- 
lant abroad, hinder ng his Pleaſure, than when he is at home 
with her playing the Gallant : But the hardeſt Duty a married 
Woman impoſes upon a Lover, is keeping her Huſband com- 
pany always. | 3% ꝶ- cy. g 
Quach, And his Fondneſs wearies you almoſt as ſoon as her's. 

Horn. A pox, keeping a Cuckold company, atter you 1 * : 

5 | | ach 
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had his Wife, is as tireſome as the Company of a Count: 
Squire to a witty Fellow of the Town, when he has got all his 
Money. 

Quack. And as at firſt a Man makes a Friend of the Huſbar 4 
to get the Wife, ſo at laſt you are fain to fall out with the Wife 
to be rid of the Huſband. 

Hirn. Ay, moſt Cuckold-Makers are true Courtiers, when 
once a poor Man has crack d his Credit for em, they can't a- 
bide to come near him. 


Nuach., But at firſt, to draw ki in, are fo ſweet, fo kind, 


ſo dear] juſt as you are to Piy:chw!?7e: But what becomes of 
that "ST. cox with his Wife? | 

Horn. A Fox, he's as ſurly as an Alderman that has been 
bit, and fince he's fo coy, his Wife" s Kindneſs is in vain, for 
fhe's a lilly Innocent. 

Quacs., Did ihe not Gaye a Letter by him ? 


Hrn. Les: But that's a Riddle I have not yet ſolv Allow | 1 


the poor Creature to be willing; ſhe is hilly too, and he keeps 
her up ſo cloſe 


Quack, Ves, fo cloſe that he makes ber but the more willing, 


and adds but Revenge to her Love; which two, when met, 
ſeldom fail of ſatisfying each other one way or other. 
Horz. What, here's the Man we are —＋ of, I think. 
Euter Mr. Pinchwife, leading in his Wife 10 muffled, 
and iu ber Siſter's Gown. | 
. ru. Pſhaw. 


Quack. Bringing his Wife to you is the next thing to bring- 1 


ing a Love-Letter from her. 
= Here. What means this? 
Mr. Pinch. The laſt time, you know, Sir, I br ought 1 you 


a Love-Letter, now you fee a Miſtreſs ; I think you'll tay Lam 
7 a civil Man to you 


Hrs, Ay, the Devil take me, will I ſay thou art the civileſt -| 


on Lever met with; and I have known ſome. I fancy I 
_ underſtand” thee now better than I did the Letter. But hark 
thee in thy Ear 

Mr. Pinch. What? 


Hrn. Nothing but the uſual Queſtion, Man : Is he found, 


on thy Word? 


a Pimp ? 


Horn. Paw, Wench and Pimp, paw Words; I 5 thou 
art an honeſt Fellow, and haſt a great Acquaintance among 
the Ladies, and perhaps haſt made Love for me, rather than 
let me make Love to thy Wife — | 
Mr. Pizch. Come, Sir, in ſhort, I am for no fooling. 
Fru. Nor I neither: Therefore prithee let's ſee her Face 


1 preſently : Make her mw, Man: Art theu lure 21 dan t know 
ner 2. -- 


Mr. 


Mr. Pinch. What, you take her for a Wench, and me for 


wy * 


4 0 
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Mr. Pinch. 1 am ſure you do know her. | 
Hrn. A pox, why doſt thou bring her to me then? 
Mr. Pinch, Becauſe ſhe's a Relation of mine. 
Horn. Is ſhe, faith, Man! then thou art ſtill more civil and 
obliging, dear Rogue. 
Mr. Pinch. Who deſir d me to bring her to you. 
Horn, Then ſhe is obliging, dear Rogue. 
Mr. Finch. You'll make her welcome for my ſake, I hope“ 
Horn. I hope ſhe is handſome enough to make herſelf wel- 
come: Prithee let her unmaſk, 


Mr. Pi: ch, Do you {peak to her: ſhe wou'd never be rul'd 
by me. | : 
Horn. Madam— _ [ Mrs. Pinchwite whiſpers to Horner. 
'F She fays ſhe muſt ſpeak with me in pr ate : Withdraw, pri- 
. 


Mr. Pinch. She's unwilling, it ſeems, I ou d know all 
her undecent Conduct in this Buſineſs I Ade. 
Well then, III leave you together, and hope when I am gone 
you'll agree; if not, you and I ſhan't agree. Sir 


Horn. W hat means the Fool ?—It the and I agree, *tis a 


matter what you and I do. 


[Whiſpers to Mrs. Pinchwife, a makes Signs with her 


Hand for him to be gone. 


: Mr. Pinch, In the mean time I'll fetch a Parſon, and find 
out Sparki/h, and diſabuſe him. You wou'd have me fetch a 


Parion, would you not? Well then—Now I think I am rid of 


her, and ſhall have no more trouble with her—Our Siſters and 
Daughters, like Uſurers Money, are ſafeſt when put out; but 


our Wives, like their Writings, never fate but in our Cloſets un- 


1 der Lock and Key. _ [Ex. Mr. Pinch, 


Enter Boy. 
Bey. Sir Jaſper Fidget, Sir, is coming —__ 
Horn. Here's the trouble of a Cuckold now we are talking 


of: A pox on him, has he not enough to do to hinder his Wife's 
Sport, but he muſt other Women's too ?—Step in here, Ma- 
dam. [Ex. Mrs. Pinch, 


Enter Sir Jaſper. 
Sir Faſd. My teſt and deareſt Friend. 
Horn. The old Style, Doctor 


Well, be ſhort, for I am; buſy. What would your impertinent . 


Wite have now ? 

Sir Ja}. Well gueſs'd, I' faith; ; forT 4 come from her. 

Hr. To invite me to Supper? Tell her I can't come: Go, 

Sir ap. Nay, now you are out, faith; for my Lady, and 
the whole knot of the virtuous Gang as they call themſelves, are 
reſol d upon a frolick of coming tv you to-nightin M. querade, 
and are all dreſt already. | 

Horn. I ſhan't be at home 

Six Tal Lord, how chu liſh ke is to Women-Xay, prithee 


don't 


* 8 _— 2 
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don't diſappoint 'em ; they'll think tis my fault: Prithee don 
T'll ſend in the, Banquet and the Fiddles : But make no None 
on't; for the poor virtuous Rogues would not have it known, 
forthe World, that they go a maſquerading ; z and they would 
come to no Man's Ball but yours. 
Horn. Well, well—get you gone; and tell em if they come, 
"twill be at the Peril of 3 Honour and yours. | 
Sir ir J. Heh, he, he, —we'll truſt you for that Farewel— 
[Exit Sir Jaſper. | 


Hm. Doctor, anon you too ſhall be my Gueſt. 
But now I'm going to a private Feaſt, 


. 
* 


The Scene changes to the Piazza of Covent-Garden, 
Sparkiſh, Pinchwife. © | 
Spark, But who would have j Sparkiſh awzth the Letter | 
thought a Woman could have been in his Hand. | 
falſe to me? By the World, I could not have thought it. | 
Mr. Pinch. You were for giving and taking Liberty: She 
has taken it only, Sir, now you find in that Letter. You are 
a frank Perſon, and fo is ſhe you lee there. 1 
Spark. Nay, if this be her Hand for I never fa © it. 1 
Mr. Pinch. Tis no matter whether that be her Hand, cr 
no; I am {ure this Hand at her Deſire led her to Mr. Horn ers i 
"with whom [I left her juſt now, to go fetch a Parſon to 'em 2: } | 
their Deſire too, to deprive you of her for ever ; for it kems | * 
yours was but a Mock-Marriage. J -: 
Spart. Indeed, the wou'd needs have it that 'twas Harceu 1 
himſelf, in a Parſon's Habit, that married us; but I'm fure k: © 
told me 'twas his Brother Ne. 11 
Mr. Finch. O, there tis out; and you were deceiy” d, not Y + 
ſhe : For you are ſuch a frank Perſon—But I muſt be gone— : 
You' II find her at Mr. Horner's: Go, and believe your Eyes. } | 
[Exit Mr. Pinchwitc. 
Spark. Nay I n to her, and call her as many Crocodiles, S7. 
rens, Harpies, and other heatheniſh Names, as a Poet would 
do a Miſtreſs who had retus'd to hear his Suit, nay more, hi? 
Verſes on her. a 
But ſtay, is not that ſhe following a Torch at tother end of the 
Piaxxa, and from Horner's certainly—'Tis fo— 
- Enter A'ithea /olloxi ing a lorch, and Lucy behind. 
' You are well met, Madam, tho? you don't think fo. What, 
you have made a ſhort Vid to Mr. Horner? But I ſuppoſe you!! 
return to him preſently, by chat time the Parſon can be with him. | 
Alith. Mr. Horner and the Parion, Sir, 


a ad a 4 im MM ant wad ward ow. 


Spark. Come, Madam, no more dilembling, no more I ilt⸗ 
1 ing; ; for Lam no more a frank Perſon, 
A'ith. How's this? | 3 
_ by twill work I fe _ | [Al. 
Spar, 2 


Sw 


, 


er 
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Spar. Cou'd you find out no eaſy Country Fe- ah to thuſe ? 


none but me, a Gentleman of Wit and Pleafure abort the ie 
But it was vour Pride to be too hard for a Man oi Part ö, unwor- 
thy falie Woman; falſe as a Friend that lends a NM in Non. 

to loſe ; falſe as Dice, who undo thoie thai null 044 whey ef ad 
to em. | 


Lucy. He has been a great Bubble by his Similies, as th: 5 


ay — Ai le. 


Alith. You have been too _— Sir, at your Wedding-Din- 
ner, ture. | 

Spark, What, d'ye mock me too? 

lith. Or you have been deluded ? 

- Spark. By you. 
Alith. Let me-underſtand you. | 
Spirk. Have you the Confidence, I ſnould call it  fmething 

2lfe, imce you know your Guilt, to ſtand my juſt Reproaches ? 
Did not you write an impudent Letter to Mr. Herner? whe I 


und now has clubb'd with you in deluding me with nis Averton 


tor Women, that I might not, forſooth, ſuſpect him for my Rival. 
Lucy. D'ye think the Gentleman can be jealous now, Ma- 
dam | Lt. ; 
Alith, T write a Letter to Mr. ow f © | 
Spark, Nay, Madam, do not deny it: Your Brother ſher/'d 
t me juſt now; and told me likewile, he left you at Horuer's 
Lodging to fetch a Parſon to marry you to him: And I with 


vou Joy, Madam, Joy, Joy; and to him too much hoy s - 
and to myſelf more Joy for not marrymg 


you. 

Alith. So, 1 find my Brother would break off the Match, and 
J can conſent to't, kince I lee this Gentleman can be made jea- 
lous. | | T Aide. 
O Lucy, by his rude Uſage and Jealouſy, he makes me almoit 
afraid I am married to him : Art thou fure 'twas Harcourt him. 
lelf, and no Parſon, that married us? | 

Spark. No, Madam, I thank you, I fuppoſe, that was a 
Contrivance too of Mir. Horner's and yours, to make Harcourt 
play the Parſon ; but I would as little as you have him one 
now, no, not for the World: For, ſhall I tell you another: 
Truth? I never had any Paſſion for you till now, for now I. 
hate you. Tis true, I might have married your Portion, as 
other Men of Parts of the Town do ſometimes ; and fo, your 


Servant. And, to ſhew my Unconcernedneſs, I Tt come to you 


Wedding, and reſign you with as much Joy, as I would a ſtale 


| Wench to a new Cully; nay, with as much Joy as I Would 


after the firft Night, it 1 had been married to you: There's for 


you; and ſo your Servant, Servant. ; [Exit Spark. 8 


Alitb. How was I deceiv'd in a Man!? 
Lucy. You'll believe then a Fool may be made jealous now | 
For that Eaſineſs in him that ſuffers him to be led by a Wife, 


Iwill likewiſe permit him to be perſuaded againſt her by enen 


1 
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Alith. But marry Mr. Horner! My Brother does not intend 
it, ſure: If I thought he did, I would take thy Advice, and 
Mr. Harcourt for my Huſbird. And now I with, that if 
there be any over-wiſe Woman of the Town, who, like me, 

would marry a Fool for Fortune, Liberty, oi Title, firſt, that 
her Huſbanc may love Play, and be a Cuy to all the Town 
but her, and ſuffer none but Fortune to be Miit:eſs of his Purſe ; 


then if for Liberty, that he may ſend her into he Country, un- 


der the Conduct of ſome houlewifely Mother-in-L zo and if 
tor Title, may the World give em none but that cf Cuckold. 
Lucy. And for her greater Curte, Madam, may he not de- 
ſerve it. 
Alith. Away, Impertinent—is not this my old Lady Lan- 


Ferix's ? © 
Lucy. Yes, Madam. (And here T hope we ſhall find Mr, 
Harccurt.— [ #ſide. | [ Excunt Alithea, Lucy. 


Toe Scene changes again to Horner's Lodging. 
Horner, Lady Fidget, Mrs. Dainty Fidget, Mrs. Squeamiſh, 
A Table, Banquet, and Bottles. 

Horn. A pox, they are come too ſoon—before I have ſent back 
ray new—Mitreks : All I have now to do, is to lock her in, 
that they may not ſee her _—_— ? 
Lady F:4g. That we may be ſure of our Welcome, we have 
brought our Entertainment with us, and are reſolv'd to treat 

thee, dear Toad. 
Duain. And, that we may be merry to 3 have left Sir 
Jaſper, and my Old Lady Squeamiſb, quarrelling at home at 
Backgammon. 

Sgueam. Therefore let us make uſe of our Tien, leſt they 


ſhould chance to interrupt us. 


Lady Fidg. Let us fit then. | 
Horz. Firſt, that you may be private, let me clock this Door 
and that, and I'll wait upon you preſently. _ 

Lady Fidg. No, Sir, ſhut em only, and your Lips for ever 3 3 
for we mult truſt 5ou as much as our Women. 

 _ Fbrzu, You know all Vanity's kill'd i in me; 1 have no occa- 
gon for talking, 

Lady Fides. "Now, Ladies, ſuppoſing we had drank each of 

us our two Bottles, let us ſpeak the Truth of our Hearts. 

Dam. and Squeam. Agreed. 

Lady Fidg. By this Brimmer, for Truth is no where elſe to 
be tound, (not in thy Heart, falſe Man.) [ Afide to Horn. 1 

Horn. You have found me a true Man, I'm ſure. | I 

lde 10 Lady Fidget. 
5 © Lady Fidg. Not every way— 1 Lie is Horner. 
= But let us fit and be merry. 1 85 


i 
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Lady Fidget /ngs. 
| I. 
Why boulll our damm 4 Tyrants oblige us 4% lia 
On the Pittance of Pleaſure avhich they only 1 85 ? 
We muſt not rejoice- 
| With Wine and with Noiſe ; 
Tn vain ave muſt wake ina dull Bed alnns, 
Wiilft to our warm Rival the Bottle they're gone. 
Then lay afide Charms, | 
And take up * 9 S: "Ms. | * The Glaſtes. 


II. 
Ti Vine only gives em their Courage and Wit. 
Becauſe we live ſober, to Men cb ſubmtt. 
It for Beauties you'd pat, 
Take a Lick of the Glaſs, 
"Tavill mend your Complexions, and oben they are gie, 
The beſt Red wwe have is the Red of the Grape. 
hben Siſters lay't on, © 
Aud dann a good Shape. 


Dain. Dear Brimmer, well, in token of our Opeunclh and 
Plan Dealing, let us throw our Maſks over our Heads. 
Horx. So, twill come to the Glaſſes anon. 
Sjueam. Lovely Brimmer, let me enjoy him firſt. | 
Lady Fidg. No, I never part u th a Gallant till I've try'd 
him. Dear Brimmer, that makeſt our Huſbands ſhort- lighted. 
Dain. And our baſhful Gallants bold. | 
_ _ Squeam, And, for want of 3 Gui lant, the Butler i in our 
Eyes: Drink, Eunuch. 
Lady Fig. Drink, thou Repreſ entative of a Thuwband ; 
| Damn a Huſband. -— 
Duin. And, as it were 2 Huſband, an old Keeper . 
Squeam. And an old Grandmother. 
"tar 1. And an Engliſh Baud, and a French Surgeon. 
Lwly Fig. Ay, we have all Reaſon to curſe em. 
Hzrn. For my yy Ladies ? 
Lay Fulget. No, for our own 3 for the firſt ſpoils all young ; 
Gallants Induſtry. 


Damn, And the other's Art makes em bold only wich com- N 


mon Women. | 
Sgucam. And rather run the hazard of the vile Diltemper a a- 
mongſt them, than of a Denial amongſt us. 2 
Dain. The filthy Toads chule Miſtreſſes now, as they do 
_ Stuffs, for having been fancy'd and worn by others. | 
Szuean. For being common and cheap. | 
Lady Feds. Whilit Women ot Quality, like the richeſt Stu, 
lie untumbled, and unaſk d for. | 5 
Horn. Ay, neat, and cheap, and new, alien they think beſt. 8 
4 Dain. No, Sir, the Beaſts wall be known by a Miſtreſs lon- 
| ger than by a Suit, G 2 Squeant. 
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Sqzea7. And tis not for Cheapneſs neither. 

Lady Fig. No; for the vain Fops will take up Drup:zers, 
and embroider 'em. But I wonder at the depraved Appetites | 
of witty Men; they uſe to be out of the common Road, and 
hate Imitation : pray tell me, Beaſt, when you were a Mar: 
why you rather choſe to club with a Multitude in a common 
Houſe for an Entertainment, than to be the only Gueſt at a 
good Table. 

Hern. Why, faith, Ceremony and Expectation are unſuffer- 
able to theſe that are ſharp bent: People always cat with the 
beit Stomach at an Ordinary, where every Man is ſnatching for 
the beſt Bit. 5 
Lady Fig. Tho' he get a Cut over the Fingers But I have 
heard that People eat moſt heartily of another Man's Meat, that 
te, hat they do not pay for. | . 

Horn When they are ſure of their Welcome and Freedom; 

tor Ceremony in Love and Eating is as ridiculous as in Fight- 
ing: Falling on briſtly is all ſhould be done on thote Occaſions. 

Lady Ft. 25 Well then, let me tell you, Sir, there is no where 
more Freedom than in our Houſes ; and we take Freedom from 
- your 5 Perſon as a ſign of TE Breeding ; and a Perſon my 
be as free as he pleaſes wi us, as frolick, as 5 
wild as he will. 7 

Horn. Han't I heard you all declaim againſt wild Men? 

Lady Fidg. Ves; but, for all that, we think Wildneſs in a 

Man = * irable a Quality, as in a Duck or Rabbit: A tame 
Man, . © 

Horn. I know not; but your Reputations frighten'd me, as 

much as your Faces 1 me. 

Lady Fidg. Our Reputation! Lord, why ſhould you not think 
that we Women make ule of our Reputation, as you Men of 


| yours, only to deceive the World with leſs ſuſpicion ? Our Vir- q 
tue is like the Stateſman's Religion, the Quaker's Word, the }Þ 
Gameſter's Oath, and the Great Man' 8 Honour; but to cheat = T7 


hole that truſt us. 
Squeam. And that Demureneſs, Comuets; and Modeſty, 
that you ſee in our Faces in the Boxes at Plays, is as much a 
ſign of a kind Woman, as 2 Vizard-Maſk in the Pit. | 
"Dain. For I aſſure you, Women are leaſt maſk'd when they 
have the Velvet Vizard on. 
Lady Fidg. You wou'd have found us modeſt Women! in our 
Dcenials only, 
S Sqzeam. Our Baſhfulneſs is only the RefeRtion of the Men: 8. 
Lain. We bluſh when they are ſhame-fac'd, 
H;rn, I beg your Pardon, Ladies, I was decciv'd in you 
däevilihly: But why that mighty Pretence to Honour? 
Lady Fidg. We have told vou; but ſometimes 'twas for the 
fame reaton you Men pretend Buſineſs often, to avoid ill Com- 
Pany, to o enjoy the better, and more privately, thoſe you love. 
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Horn. But why wou'd you ne'er give a Friend a Wink then ? 


Lady Fidg, Faith, your Reputation frighten'd us as much as 


ours did you, you were ſo notoriouſly lewd, 
Horn. And you fo ſeemingly honelt. 
Lady Fidg. Was that all that deterr'd you ? 
Hern. And ſo expenſive you allow Freedom you ay. 
Lady Fidg. Ay, ay. 
Horn. That I was afraid of loſing my little Money, as well 


as my little time, both which my other Pleaſures required. 
Lady Fidg. Money, _— talk like a little Fellow now: 


do ſuch as we expect Money? 
Horn. I beg your Pardon, Made, I maſt confeſs, I have 
heard that great Ladies, like great Merchants, ſet but the 


higher Prices upon what they have, becauſe they are not in ne- 
celſity of taking the firſt Offer. 


Dain. Such : as we make ſale of our: Hearts? 
Squeam. We brib' d for our Love? Foh. 


Horn. With your Pardon, Ladies, I know, like pen Men 
in Offices, you ſeem to exact Flattery and Attendance only from 
your F ollowers ; 3 but you have Receivers about you, and ſuch 
Fees to pay, a Man is afraid to pals your Grants; beſides we 

muſt let you win at Cards, or we loſe your Hearts; and if you 


make an Aſſignation, tis at a Goldſmith's, Jeweller's, or China- 


houſe, where for your Honour, you depoſit to him, he muſt 
pawn his to the punctual Cit, a ot 
| up, pays for what he takes up. 
Dain. Wou'd you not have us aſſur'd of our Gallants Love? 
Squeam. For Love is better known by Liberality, than by 


Jealouiy. 


Lady Fidg. For one may be diſembled, the other not—but ; 
my- Jealouſy can be no longer diſſembled, and they are ing 
| ripe. 222 Li 
Come, here's to our Gallants in «woag, whom we nu it 

name, and I'll ns ws is "uy olds Rogue. 

ny [Caps bim en the Back, | 


Szueam. How ! | 
Horn. So all will out nov 


Squeam. Did you not tell me, "twas for my fake only you 
5 yourlſe] 
Dain. Oh Wretch ; Did you not ſwear to me, twas for my 


no Man ? | = Aide 70 Horner. 


Low, and Honour, yu = 'd for that thing you do? 
[Aide to Horner. 
Horn. So, ſo. 


Lady Fidg. Come, ſpeak, Ladies, this; is my falſe Villain, 
Squeam. And mine too. 
Dain. And mine. 


Horn. Well then, you are all taree my Falſe Rogues too, 
; and there's an end on't. : 


8 _ Well then, there's 7 no Reine os, Sifer-: harem, 
3 | I 


ſo paying tor what you take 


La rae. — <4 4 
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let us not fall out, but have a care of our Honour; 3 tho' we get- 
no Preſents, no jewels of him, we are Savers of our Honour, 

the Jewel of moſt value and uſe, which ſhines yett to the World 

nſutpefted, tho' it be counterfeit. 

Horn, Nay, and is Cen as good as if it were true, provided 
he World thinks fo; tor Honour, like Beauty , only de- 
pends on the Opinion of others. 

Lady Fidg. Well, Harry Common, I hope y ou can be true 
to three; ſwear, but * tis to no purpole, to require your Oath, 
for you are as often forſworn, as you {wear to new Women. 

Horn. Come, faith, Madam, let us e'en pardon one another, 
for all the difference I find betwixt we Men and you Women, 
we tor{wear ourſelves at the beginning of an Amour, you as 
long as it laſts. _ 

Euter Sir Jaſper. Fidaet, and Old Lady Squeamiſh. 

Sir 7aſp. Oh, my Lady Fidget, was this your cunning, to 
come to Mr. Horner without me? But you haye been no where 
«lie, I hope. 

Lady Fidg. No, Sir Faſper. 1 

Old La. Squeam, And you came Srvjgtn hither, Biddy. 

Squeam. Yes, indeed, Lady Grandmother. 

Sir Jaſp. Tis well, "is well, I knew when once they were 


_ thro'ly. acquainted with poor Horner, they'd ne'er be from him; 
you may let her maſquerade it with — Wie, and 3 and 


1 warrant her Reputation ſafe. . 

— Enter Boy. 

Eay. O, Sir, here's the Gentleman come, wh you bid me 
not ſuffer to come up, without giving you notice, with a uy 
too, and other Gentlemen— 

Horn. Do you all go in there, whilſt 1 ſend *em away; ; and 
| Boy do you deſire em to ſtay below till I come, which ſhall be 
; . e Sir Jaſper, La. Squeam. La. Fidget, 

Mrs. * Squeamiſh. 

. Yes, Sir, | Exit 

(Exit Horner at Pother Door, and 
returns with Mrs. Pinchwite. 

| Mow, You wou'd not take my Advice to be gone home, be- 

fore your Huſband came back, he'll now diſcover all; yet pray, 

my Deareſt, be perſuaded to go home, and leave the reſt to my 

Management, Fl] let you down the back way. _ 

| Mrs. Pinch. I don't know the way home, ſo 1 don't. 
Horn. My Man ſhall wait upon you. 

| Mrs. Pinch. No, don't you believe that I'll 80 at all; what 

are you weary of me already ? 

Horn. No, my Life, tis that I may love you long, tis to ſe- 
eure my Love, and your Reputation with your Huſband, he'll 
never receive you again elle, 

Mrs. Pinch. What care I, d' ye think to frighten me with 


that? I don't intend to go to him again; you thall be my Hut- 
Fand now. 5 | | Hern. 


| > cy 
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Horn. I cannot be your Huſband, Deareſt, ſince you are 
married to him. 

Mrs. Pinch. O wou'd you make me believe that—don't I ſee 
every Day at London here, Women leave their firſt Huſbands, 
and $0 and live with other Men as their Wives? piſh, ww 
make me angry, but that I love you ſo mainly. 

Horn. So, they are coming up In again, in, I hear 'em : 

[Exit Mrs. Pinchwife. 
Well, a ſilly Miſtreſs is like a weak place, ſoon got, ſoon loſt, 
a Man has ſcarce time for Plunder ; ſhe betrays her Huſband 
tirit to her Gallant, and then her Gallant to her Huſband. 
Enter Pinchwite, Alithea, Harcourt, Sparkiſh, Lucy, | 
and a Parſon. | 

Mr. Pinch. Come, Madam tis not the ſudden Change of 


your Dreſs, the Confidence of your Aſſeverations, and your 
tale Witneſs: there, ſhall perſuade me, I did not bring you hi- 
ther, juſt now; here's my Witneſs, who cannot deny \ it, ſince 
J you muſt be confronted— Mr. Horner, did not I bring this 
Lady to you juft now ? 


Horn. Now mult I wrong one Woman for r s ſake, 


but that's no new thing with me; for in theſe Caſes I am ſtill 
on the Criminal's ſide againſt the Innocent. [ A/ide, 


Alith. Pray ſpeak, Sir. 
Horn. It muſt be fo—I muſt be impudent, and try my Luck, 


i Impudence uſes to be too hard for Truth. [ Afude. 


Mr. Pinch. What! you are ſtudying an Evaſion, or Excuſe 


for her, ſpeak, Sir. 


Horn. No, faith, I am ſomething backward only to Pecs 


in Women's Affairs or Diſputes. 


Mr. Pinch. She bids you ſpeak. 

Alith. Ay, pray, Sir, do, pray MGMT. 
Horn. Then truly, you did * that * to me juſt now, 
Mr. Pinch. O ho—- 


Alith. How, Sir— 


Hlarc. How, Horner? 


Alith. What mean you, Sir, I always took you for a Man 
of Honour? | 


Harc. Ay, fo ack a Man of Honour, that I muſt ſave my | 


1 Miſtreſs, I thank you, come what will ont [Ade, 


Spark. So if I had had her, ſhe'd have made me believe the 


Moon had been made of a Chriſtmas Pye. 


Lucy. Now cou'd I ſpeak, if J durſt, and ſolve the Riddle, ; 


I who am the Author of it. | [ Ade. 


Alith. O unfortunate Woman A Combination againſt my 
Honour, which moſt concerns me now, becauſe you ſhare in my 


* Diſgrace, Sir, and it is your Cenſure which I muſt now . 5 
that troubles me, not theirs. 


Harc. Madam, then have no Trouble, you ſhall now ſee tis 


—é— for me to love too, wichout being jealous 3 3 I wil not 


-y 
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anly believe your Innocence mytelf, but make all the VForld 
believe 1t— 

Hirner, I mult now be concern d for this Lady's Honour. 


[ Apart to Horner, 
Horn. And I muſt be concern'd for a Lady's Honour too. 
Harc. This Lady has her Honour, and I will protect it. 


Hun. My Lady. has not her Os. but has given It me io 


keep, and LI will preſerve it. 

Harc. I underitand you not. 

Horn. T wou'd not have you. | 

Mrs. Pinch, What's the matter with 'em all) 

[Mrs. Pinchwife peeping in 1 i. 

Mr. Finch. Come, come, Mr. Horner, no more W : 
here's the Parſon, I brought him not in vain. | 
Hern. No, Sir, Fll.employ him, if this * * 

Nlr. Pinch. How, what d'ye mean? 5 | 

Spark, Ay, what does he mean? 

Horn. Why, I have relign'd __ Siſter to him, he has 1 wy 


13 Ces. 5 | 
Mr. Pinch. But he has not mine, ir a Wan 8 injur 'd 


Honour, no more than a Man's, can be repair'd, or fatisfy'd 

by any but him that firſt wrong dit; and you mall marry her 

5 e or | [ Lays his Hand on his Savor d. 
Enter to them Mrs. Pinchwife. 


| Mrs. Finch. O Lord, they'll kill poor Mr. Harner ; beſides | ; 
he ſhan't marry her whilit I Hand by, and look on; [ll not * 3 


my ſecond Huſband ſo. | 
Mr. Pw.ch. What do I ſee? + 
Aiuh, Ny Siiter in my para 
Spark. Hat: | | 
Mrs. Pinch. Nay, pray now * * tag 
Work for the Parſon, he ſhall marry me to Mr. Herner; for 
now, I believe, you have enough of me. [To Mr. Pinchwite. 
Horn. Damn'd, damn'd loving Changeling. 
Mrs. Pinch. Pray, Siſter, pardon me for telling ſo many 
Lyes of you. 
Horn. I ſuppoſe the Riddle is plain now. 
2 No, chat muſt be my Work, good Sir, kane « me. 
[ Kineels to Mr. Pinchwife, who fland: 
Aaggedly wwith his Hat over his E Des. 
Mr. Pinch. I will never hear Woman again, but make 'em 
1 all alent, thus {ers 6 to draw upon his Wie. 
Harn. No, that muſt not be. 
Mr. Pinch. You then ſhall go firſt, tis all one to me. 


[Ofers to 4 on Horner, * by Harcourt, 
Hare. Hold — 


. Eater Sir Jaſper Fidget, Lak Squeamiſh, Ars. Dainty 


Fidget, Mrs. Squeamiſnh. 


dir Jaſp. What's the | the matter, what's the matter, pray, f 
. What 
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The Country Fife. fy 


what's the matter > Sir, I beſeech you communicate, Sir ? 

Mr. Piuch. Why, my Wite has communie: ated, Sir, as 
your Wife may have done too, Sir, if the knows kin, Sir— 

Sir Jah. Pſhaw, with him, ha, ha, he. | 

Mr. Pinch. D'ye mock me, Sir, a Cuckold is a kind of a 
wild Beaſt, have a care, Sir— 

Sir Faſd. No, ſure, you mock me, Sir,—he cuckold you! 
Tr can't be, ha, ha, he, why, I'll tell you, Sir. 

[ Offers to avhiſper. 

Mr. Pinch, I tell you again, he has whor'd my Wife, and 
yours too, if he knows her, and all the Women he comes near; ; 
tis not his Diſſembling, his Hypocriſy can wheedle me. 

Sir Jap. How, does he di emble, is he a Hypocrite ? Nay 
then—how—Wife—Silter, is he an Hypocrite ? ? | 

Old La. Squeam. An Hy — a Diſſembler, ſpeak young 
Harlotry, ſpeak, how ? _ 


Sir . Nay, then O my Head too 0 thou libidinous _ 


Old La. Squeam. O thou Hatloting Harlotry, haſt thou 
don't then? 


Sir Jap. Speak, good Horner, art thou a Difſembler, Hae” ? 
Haſt thou 


In. Sol: 1 
Lacy. I'll fetch you off, and her too, if ſhe will but hold las | 


1 Tongue. (hart to Horner. 


Hern. Can'ſt thou? T give thee— Apart to Lucy, 
Lucy. [To Mr. Pinchwife.) Pray have but patience to hear 


me, Sir, who am the unfortunate Cauſe of all this Confuſion. 


Your Wife is innocent, I only culpable ; for I put her upon 
telling you all theſe Lyes concerning my Miſtreſs, in order to 
the breaking off the Match between Mr. Warts and her, to 

make Way for Mr. Harcourt. 


Shark. Did you fo, eternal Rotten- tooth? Then, it ſeems, 


my Miſtreſs was not falſe to me, I was only deceiy'd by you. 
Brother, that ſhould have been, now Man of Conduct, who 
is a frank Perſon now, to bring your Wife to her Lowes en 1 85 

Lucy. I aſſure you, Sir, ſhe came not to Mr. Horner out of 
Love, for ſhe loves him no mare— | | 
Mrs. Pinch. Hold, I told Lyes for you, bot you mall tell 
none for me, for 1 do love Mr. Horner with all my Soul, and 
no body ſhall ſay me nay ; pray, don't you go to a poor 
Mr. Herner believe to the contrary s 'tis ſpitefully done of you, 
I'm iure. 

Horn. Peace, rar Idiot. IAlut to Mrs. Pinchwife. 

Mrs. Pinch. Nay, I will not peace. 

Mr. Pinch. Not till I make you. 

Enter Dorilant, Quack. 


Der. Horner, your Servant, * am the Doctor's Gueſt, ha 
muſt excuſe our Tate aſion. 


Quack, 


2 The Country Wife. 


Quack. But what's the matter, Gentlemen, for Heaven's 
fake, what's the matter ? 
Horn. Oh, tis well you are come—'tis a cenſorious World 


we live in; you may have brought me a Reprieve, or elſe I had 
died for a Crime I never committed, and theſe innocent Ladies 


had ſuffer d with me; therefore pray ſatisfy thele * ha- 


nourable, jealous Gentlemen that [Whijher:. 
Quack. O, I underftand you, is that all—Sir Jaſper, by 


| Heavens, and upon the Word of a Phyſician, Sir— 
[Whiſpers to Sir Jaſper, 


: Sir Jaſp. Nay, I do believe you ops A pag my virtuous } 


Lady, and dear of Honour. 
Old La. Squeam. What, then all's right again ? 
Sir Jaſp. Ay, ay, and now let us ſatisfy him too. 


[They whiſper with Ar. Pinchwife, 1 


Mr. Pinch; Aa Eunuch ! Pray no fooling with me. 
Quack. III bring halt the Surgeons in Town to (wear it. 


Mr. Puck. 'They—th: w U (wear a Man that vied to TE q 


thru! his Wounds, died of an Apoplexy. 


Quack, Pray, hear me, INE. all the Town has heard 1 


f the Report oi him, 
Mr. Pizc4. But does all the Town believe it ? 
Quack. Pray, inguire a little, ad firſt of all theſe. 


Mr. Piach. I'm ure, + nin T left the HOW, he was the leud- ; 


; eſt Fellow in'c. 


Quack, T reil vou, dir, "i hae Lats? in France, ſince ; pray 15 


af but theſe Ladies au Gentlemen, your Friend Mr. Dorilan! 


Gentlemen and Law. "3g ban't you all heard the * lad Report 5 


| et poor Mr. Hir 
Ai Ladies. Ay, ay, ay. 


Der. Why, thou jeious Fool, EO a thou doubt i it > he- s an 4 


errant French C apon. 


MMrs. Puich. Tis fa le, Sir, you ſhall not © diſparage poor x 
Mr. Horuer, for to my certain 63 2 


| Lucy. . hold | | 
Spucam. Stop her Mov rh 5 (Alle to Lucy 
Old La. Fid:. Upon my Honour, Sir, tis as true. 


[To Pinchwife K 
Das: D. ye think we would hare been ſeen in his Company-- _ 


 Squeam. Truſt our un{poited Reputations with him! 


Old La. Tiag. This you get, and we too, by truſting your 


3 to a Fool - Ale to Horner, 


Hrn. Peace, Madam, —well, Doctor, is not this a good 4 | 
Deſign that carries el Man on 1 and brings him off 
fafe— [Ade to Quack, | 


Mr. Pinch. Well if this were true, but my Wife— [A 


| [Dorilant avhiſpers with Mrs. Pinchwite. 4 
Alith. Come, Brother, your Wife is vet innocent, you ſec, 


| but have a care of too ſtrong an Lmagination, leſt, like an over 


concerns 


our 


ler. 
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The Country Wife. 83 
concern'd timorous Gameſter, by fancying an unlucky Caſt, it 
ſhould come: Women and Fortune are tr uett till to thoſe thar 
truſt 'em. 

Lucy. And any wild thing grows but the more fierce and hun 
gry for being kept up, and more dangerous to the Keeper. 

Alith. There's Doctrine for all Hutbands, Mr. Har c:urt. 

Harc. I edity, Madam, ſo much, that IT am inpatient till L 


am one. 


Dor. And J edity fo much be Example, I will never be one. 
Spark. And becavie I will nutdiiparige my Part „ Ih neer 


de one. 


Hrn. And, I alas, can't be one. | 5 
Mr. Pinch. But I inuſt be one —againſt my Will to a Coun- 


try Wite, with ua Country-murrain a me. 


Mrs. Piach. And I muit be a Country Wife ftill too I find ;; 


for Ican't, like 4 City one, be rid of my muſty Huſband, and 


do what I litt. - -4fides * 
H:rn. Now, Sir, I muſt prononnce; rour Wife innocent, tho? 
I bluſh wlulitI do it, and I am the only Man by her now ex- 


1 | pos'd :o Shame, which I will ſtraight drown in Wine, As you 


thall your Suſpicion ; ; and the Ladies Troubles we'll divert with 
a Ballad. Doctor, where are your Maſkers? 
Lucy. Indeed ſhe's innocent, Sir, I am her W itneſs, and 


her End of coming out was but to ſec her Siſter's Wedding, and 
| what [he has laid t to your Face of her Love to Mr. Horner, was 
but the uſual innocent Revenge on a Huſband's Jealouſy ; was 
1 t not, Madam, ipeak— 


Mrs. Punch. Since you U have me tell more Lye⸗ 5 
LH to 2885 and Horner, 


Mr. Pinch. 


q ZR For my own ſake, fain I wou'd all believe, 1 


Cuckolds, like Lovers, thou' d themſelves deceive e. I | 
But— 7 Lebe. 


His Honour is leaſt ſafe (too late I find) 


: Who trufts | it with a fooliſh Wite or Friend, : 
# Dance of Cuckolds. 


2 + i Horner. 5 

Vain * but court and dreſs, and hw 2 pother, 

To paſs for Women's Men, with one Mother, 
But he who aims by Women to be priz'd, 


| Firſt by the Mien, _— ouſt be deſpis d. 


xrilocuf. 


nd i 


EPILOGU E 


Spoken by Mrs. X N E p. 


"OW you the Vigorous, who daily here 
O'er Vizard Mast in publick domineer, 
And what you'd do to her, if in Place <vhere ;; 
Nay, have the Confidence to cry, Come cut, 
Fit when for Jays, Leadon, you are not out + 
But to yaur avell-areſs'd Brother ſtraight turn round, 
And cry, Pox on her, Ned, he can't be ſound. 
Then flink away, a freſh one to engage, 
With fo much ſeeming Heat and loving Rage, 
Tou d frighten liſt' ning At?.eſs on the Stage ; 
Till fbe at laſt has ſeen you hffing come, 
And talk of keeping in the Tyring-room, 
Let cannot be provoſ d to lead her home ; 
Next you Falſtaffs of fifty, who beſet 


Your Buckram Maiden-beads, which your Friends get * 


And, whilſt to them you of Atchicvemnts loaf, 
They ſhare the Booty, and laugh at your Ci. 
In fine, you Eſenc d Buys, both Old and Young, 
N bo wwou'd be thought ſo eager, brick, and jlrong, 
| Pet do the Ladies not their Husbands urong; 9 8 
, hoſe Purſes for your Manhood make Excuſe, : 
And keep your Flanders Mares for Sheau, not Uſe ; 
Excourag d ty our Woman's Man To-dey, 
A Horner's Part may vainly think to play; 
And may Intrigues ſo baſhfully di ſoaun, 
That thiy may doubted be by few or none, 
May lis the Cards at Picquet, Ombre, La, 


Ard ſo be taught to kiſs the Lady too;  _ 
But, Gallants, hade a care, faith, what you do. 
The MWorla, which to no Man his Due will give, 
Yau by Experience kfoxw you cam deceive, 
And Men may ſtill believe you vigorous, 
But then aue Women, there ñ no cous ning us, 
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